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From the Lear 1712, to 1732. 


LET. ., 14 257 Ty 
Binßeld, Nov. 13, 1112. 
| OU writ me a very kind letter ſome months 
\ ago, and told me you were then upon the 
point of taking a journey into Devonſhire, 
That hindered my anſwering you; and I have ſince 
ſeveral times inquired of you, without any ſatisfac · 
tion; ſor ſo I call the knowledge of your welfare, or 
of any thing that concerns you. I paſſed two months 
in Suſſex, and ſince my return have been again very 
ill. I writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, 
but had no anſwer to that point, Our friend Mr, 
Cromwell too has been ſilent all this year; I believe 
he has been diſpleaſed at ſome or other of my free- 
doms , which I very innocently take, and moſt 
with thoſe I think moſt my friends. But this I 
know nothing of: perhaps he may have opened to 
you ; and if I know you right, you are of a tem 
to cement friendſhips, and not to divide them. I 
really much love Mr, Cromwell, and have a true af- 
fection for yourſelf ; which, if I had any intereſt in 
the word, or power with thoſe who have, I ſhould 
not be long without manifeſting to you. I defire you 
will not, either out of modeſty, or a vitious diſtruſt 
of another's value for you, (thoſe two eternal foes to 
merit), imagine that your letters and converſation are | 


We ſee by the letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr, Pope was 
uſed to rally him on his turn for trifling and 8 criticiſm, 
So he loſt his two early friends, Cromwell and Wycherley, by bis 


— SEIAIEE the one, and the bad taſte of the 
other, | 5385 


Vor. VI. qv not 


— 


2 LETTERS TO AND 


not always welcome to me. There is no man mere 
entirely fond of good - nature or (ingenuity than my - 
ſelf, and I have ſeen too much of thoſe qualities in 
you to be any thing leſs than | 
| | | Your, etc. 


- 


© * 


LETTER II. 
| 1 | Dec. 24, 1721. 
JT. has been my good fortune within this month 
paſt, to hear more things that have pleaſed me 
than (I think) almoſt in all my time beſide. But no- 
thing, upon my word, has been ſo home · felt a ſatiſ- 
faction as the news you tell me of yourſelf: and you 
are not in the leaſt miſtaken, when you congratulate 
me upon your own good ſucceſs: for I have more 
people out of whom to be happy, than any ill - natu ; 
red man can boaſt of. I may with honeſty affirm to 
you, that, notwithſtanding the many inconvenien ; 
cies and diſadvantages they commonly talk of in the 
Net anguſti domi, I have never found any other, than 
the inability of giving people of merit the only cer- 
tain proof of our value for them, in doing them 
ſome real ſervice, For after all, if we could but 
think a little, ſelſ love might make us philoſaphers, 
and convince us quant ali indiget natura! Ourſelves 
are eaſily provided for; it is nothing but the cir- 
cumftantials, andi the apparatus or equipage of hu · 
man life, that coſts fo much the furniſhing, Only 
what a luxurious man wants for horſes and footmen, 
a good · natured man wants for his friends or the in- 
digent. | | 
; i ſhall-ſee you this Winter with much greater plea- 
fare than I could the laſt; and, I hope, as much of 
your time, as your attendance on the Ducheſs *-will 
allow you to ſpare to any friend, will not be thought 
joſt upon one who is as much ſo as any man, I muſt 
alſo put you in mind, though you are now ſecretary 


. Ducheſs· of Monmouth, to whom he was juſt then made 
ſecretary. n 
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to this lady, that you are likewiſe ſecretary to nine 
other ladies, and are to write ſometimes for them too. 
He who is forced to live wholly upon thoſe ladies fa- 
voürs, is indeed in as precarious a condition as any 
he who does what Chaucer ſays for ſuſtenance ; but 
they are very agreeable companions, like other la- 
dies, when a man only paſſes a night ot ſo with them 
at his leiſure, and away, lam | 
1 Your, etc. 


pas 15 —_— 


LET L-EX * Ih 
fouls , ant 97 Aug. 24, 13. 
J S Tas I received yours, I was ſet dewn to write 
to you, with ſome ſhame that I had ſo long de- 
ferred it. But I can hardly repent my neglect, when 
it gives me the knowledge how little you inſiſt upon 
ceremony, and how much a greater ſhare in your 
memory I have than I deſerve. I have been near 
a week in London, where I am like to remain, till 
IL become, by Mr. Jervas's help, efegans formarum 
ſpectator, I begin to diſcover beauties that were till 
now imperceptible to me. Every corner of an eye, 
or turn of a noſe or ear, the ſmalleſt degree of light 
or ſhade on a cheek,. or in a dimple,. have charms to 
diſtract me, I no longer look upon Lord Plauſible as 
ridiculous, for admiring a lady's fine tip of an ear, 
and pretty eſhow, (as the Plain Dealer has it), but 
am in ſome danger even from the ugly and dilagree- 
able, fince they may have their rerired heauties, in 
one trait or other about them. "cu may gueſs in 
how uneaſy a ſtate I am, when every day the pert 
formances-ef others appear more beautiful and ex- 
cellent, and my own more deſpicable, I have thrown 
away. three Dr. Swifts, each of which was once my 
vanity, two Lady Bridgwaters, a Ducheſs of Mon- 
tague, beſides haif a dozen Earls, and one Knight of 
the garter, I have crucified Chriſt over again in 


- 


_ effigy, and made a Madona as old as her mother St. 


Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous, I have 
A 2 rivalled 


_ s 
"Lt ies * e 


i 
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rivalled St. Luke himſelf in painting; and as, it is 


faid, an angel came and finiſhed his piece, ſo, you 
would ſwear, a Devil put the laſt hand to mine, it is 
fo begrimmed and ſmutted. However I comfort my- 


_ felf with a Chriſtian reflection, that I have not bro- 


ken the commandment ; for my pictures are not the 
kkeneſs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth 
below, or in the water under the earth. Netther 
will any body adore or worſhip them, except the In- 
dians ſhould have a ſight of them, who, they tell us, 
worſhip certain idols purely for their uglineſs. 

Jam very much recreated and refreſhed with the 
news of the advancement of the Fan“, which, I 


doubt not, will delight the eye and ſenſe of the fair, 
as long as that agreeable machine ſhall play in the 


hands of poſterity. I am glad your fan is mounted 
ſo ſoon; but I would have you varniſh and glaze it 


at your leiſure, and poliſh the ſticks as much as you 


ean. You may then cauſe it to be borne in the 
hands of both ſexes, no leſs in Britain, than it is in 


China; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine to fan 


himſelf cool after a debate, and-a ſtateſman to hide 
his face with it when he tells a grave lie. - 
* .. | vil f 1 am, etc, 


1 * a 


— 


1 | 
Dear Mr. Gar, Sept. 23. 1714. 


IVY Elcome to your native ſoil +! welcome to 


your friends! thrice welcome to me ! whe- 
ther returned in glory, bleſſed with court-intereſt, the 
love and familiarity of the great, and filled with 


agreeable hopes; or melancholy with dejection, 


contemplative of the changes of fortune, and doubt- 
ſul for the future : Whether returned a triumphant 


A poem of Mr. Gay's ſo entitled, 
+ In the beginning of this year Mr. Gay went over to Hano- 


ver with the Earl of Clarendon, who was ſent thither by Q. 


Anne. On ber death they returned to Erglend: and it was on 
' his occaſion that Mr, Pope met him with this friendly welcome, 


Whig, 


FROM Ma. GAY. i 


Whig, or a deſponding Tory, equally all hail ! e- 
qually beloved and welcome to me ! If happy, I 
am to partake in your elevation; if unhappy, you 
have ſtill a warm corner in my heart, and a retreat 
at Binfield in the worſt of times at your ſervice, If 
you are a Tory, or thought ſo by any man, I know 
it can proceed from nothing but your gratitude to a 
few people who endeavoured to ſerve you, and whoſe 
politics were never your concern, If you were a 
Whig, as I rather hope, and, as I think, your prin- 
ciples and mine (as brother-poets) had ever a bias 
to the ſide of liberty, 1 know you will be an honeſt 
man, and an inoffenſive one, Upon the whole, I 
know you are incapable of being ſo mnch of either 
party as to be good for nothing, Therefore once 
more, whatever you are, or in whatever ſtate you 
are, all hail ! 

One or two of your old friends complained they 
had heard nothing from you ſince the Queen's death 
I told them no man living loved Mr. Gay better 
than I, yet I had not once written to him in all his 
voyage, This I thought a convincing proof, how 
truly one may be a friend to another without telling 
him ſo every month. But they had reaſons too 
themſelves to allege in your excuſe; as men who 
really value one another, will never want ſuch as 
make their friends and themſelves eaſy. The late 
univerſal concern in public affairs threw us all into 
a hurry of ſpirits: Even I, who am more a philoſo- 
pher than to expect any thing from any reign, was 
borne away with the current, and full of the expec- 
tation of the ſucceſſor : During your journeys I knew 
not whither to aim a letter after you; that was a 
ſort of ſhooting flying: Add to this the demand 
Homer had upon me, to write fifty verſes a-day, be- 
fides learned notes, all which are at a concluſion for 
this year, Rejoice with me, O my friend, that my 
labour is over ; come and make merry with me in 
much feaſting: We will feed among the lilies (by 
the lilies I mean the ladies.) Are not the Roſalin- 

a ©. das 
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das of Britain as charming as the Blouſalindas of 
the Hague ? or have the two great paſtoral poets of 


dur nation renounced love at the ſame time? for Phi- 


lips, immortal Philips hath deſerted, yea, and in a 
ruſtic manner kicked, his Roſalind, Dr. Parnelle 
and I have been inſeparable ever ſince you went, We 
are now at the Bath, where (if you are not, as I 
heartily hope better engaged) your coming would be 
the greatelt pleaſure to us in the world, Talk not of 
expences: Homer ſhall ſupport his children, I beg 
a line from you directly to the poſt-houſe in Bath. 
Poor Parnelle is in an ill tate of health. 


Pardon me if I add a word of advice in the poe- 


tical way, Write ſomething on the King, or Prince, 
or Princeſs. On whatſoever foot you may be with 


the court, this can do no harm. I ſhall never know 
where to end, and am confounded in the many 


things L have to ſay to you, though they all amount 
but to this, that I am entirely, as ever, 
ene Sc? Sd aa Tour, etc. 


* — 
— 
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DED FRR V. 

8 Londbn, Nov, 8. 177. 

AM extremely glad. to find by a letter of yours 
to Mr. Forteſcue, that you have received one 
from me; and I beg you to keep, as the greateſt of 
curioſities, that letter of mine Which you received, 
and 1 never writ. „ Dt 2 

- But the truth is, that we were made here to ex- 
pect you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the ramble 
moſt part of the ſummer, and have concluded the 
ſeaſon in grief, for the death of my poor father. 

I ſhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and 
troubles, for two reaſons; becauſe I am really afſlict- 
ed and need no airs of grief, and becauſe they are 
not the concerns and troubles of any but myſelf. 
But I think you (without too great a compliment) 
enough my friend, to be pleaſgd to know he died 


eaſily, without a groan, or the ſickneſs of two mi- 
| | K nutes ; 


FROM Ma. GAY, * 7 


nutes; in a word, as filently and peacefully as he 
lived. 

Sic mihi contingat vivere, ſicgue mori ! | 

Jam not in the humour to ſay gay things, nor in 
the afſectation of avoiding them. I cannot pretend 
to entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you, as you have 
done both my Lord Burlington and me, by. your 
letter to Mr. Lowndes *. I am only ſorry you have 
no greater quarrel to Mr. Lowndes, and wiſh you - 
paid ſome hundreds a-year to the land-tax, That 
gentleman is lately become an inoffenſive perſon to 
me too; ſo that we may join heartily in our addreſſes 
to him, and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that 
good done to the nation and government, to Which 

we contribute nothing ourſelves. * 

I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not 
good with the waters, and, I find fince, yon are of 
my opinion, that it is as bad without the waters. But, 
1 fancy, it is not writing, but thinking, that is ſo 
bad with the waters; and then you might write with- 
out any manner of prejudice, if you writ like our 
brother-poets of theſe days. | . 

The Ducheſs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, 
Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and I cannot tell who. 
elſe, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expect 
to be treated like friends. I would ſend my ſervices 
to Mr. Pulteney, but that he is out of favour at 
court; and make ſome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, 
if ſhe were not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells 
me ſhe has much outſhined all the French ladies, as 
ſhe did the Engliſh before : I am ſorry for it, becauſe. 
it will be detrimental to our holy religion, if hereti- 
cal women ſhould eclipſe thofe nuns and orthodox 
beauties, in whole eyes alone lie all the hopes we 


A Poem, enitled, To my ingenious and cvertiy friend V. 
Lowndes, Ei; antlor of that celebrated treatiſe in folio, called the 


Lany-Tax Biir, 
can 
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can have, of gaining ſuch fine gentlemen as you to 
our church, 
Your, etc, 


Il wiſh you joy of the birth of the young Prince, 
becauſe he is the only prince we have, from whom 
you have had no expectations and no diſappoint- 

ments. 1 i 


—— 


LETTER Vl. 
From Mr. GAY to Mr. F. 


| Stanton-Harcourt, Aug. 9, 1718. 
* E only news that you can expect to have 
from me here, is news from Heaven; for I am 
quite out of the world, and there is ſcare any thing 
can reach me except the noiſe of thunder, which un- 
doubtedly you have heard too. We have read in old 
authors of high towers levelled by it to the ground, 
| while the humble valleys have-eſcaped : The only 
thing that is proof againſt it is the laurel ; which, 
however, I take to be no great ſecurity to the brains 
of modern authors, but to let you ſee that the con- 
trary to this often happens, I muſt acquaint you, 
that the higheſt and moſt extravagant heap of towers. 
in the univerſe, which is in this neighbourhood, 
ſtand ſtill undefaced, while a cock of barley, in our 
next field has been confumed to aſhes. Would to 
God that this heap of barley had been all that had. 
periſhed ! for unhappily beneath this little ſhelter 
fat two much more conſtant lovers than ever were 
found in romance under the ſhade of a beech-tree. 
John Hewet was a well-ſet man of about five and 
twenty ; Sarah Drew might be rather called comely 
than beautiful, and was about the ſame age. They 
had paſfed through the various labour of the year to- 
gether, with the greateſt ſatisfaction; if the milked, 
it was his morning and evening care, to bring the 
cows to her hand; it but laſt fair that he bought. 
- | 1 "Hy 
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her a preſent of green ſilk for her ſtraw hat, and the 
poſie on her ſilver ring was of his chuſing. Their love 
was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ; for ſcandal 
never affirmed, that they had any other views than 
the lawful poſſeſſion of each other in marriage, It 
was that very morning that he had obtained the con- 
ſent of her parents, and it was but till the next week 
that they were to wait to be happy. Perhaps in the 
intervals of their work they were now talking of the 
wedding-cloaths, and John was ſuiting ſeveral forts 
of poppies and field-flowers to her complexion, to 
chuſe her a knot for the wedding-day. While they 
were thus buſied, (it was on the laſt of July between 
two or three in the afternoon), the clouds grew black, 
and ſuch a ſtorm of lightning and thunder enſued, 
that all the labourers made the beſt of their way ta 
what ſhelter the trees and hedges afforded, Sarah 
was frighted, and fell down in a ſwoon on a heap of 
barley. John, who never ſeparated from her, ſat 
down by her fide, —_— racked together two or 
three heaps, the better to ſecure her from the ſtorm. 
Immediately there was heard ſo loud a crack, as if 
heaven had ſplit aſunder; every one was now ſoli- 
citous for the ſafety of his neighbour, and called to 
one another throughout the field :, No anſwer being 
returned to thoſe who called to our lovers, they ſtept 
to the place where they lay; they perceived the 
barley all in a ſmoke, and then ſpied this faithful 
pair : John with one arm about Sarah's neck, and the 
other held over her, as to ſcreen from the lightning, 
They were ſtruek dead, and ſtiffened in this tender 
poſture. Sarah's leſt eye-brow was ſinged, and 
there appeared a black ſpot on her breaſt: her lover 
was all over black, but not the leaſt ſigns of life were 
found in either. Attended by their melancholy 
companions, they were conyeyed to the town, and 
the next day were interred in Stanton-Harcourt 
church- yard. My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's 
and my requeſt, has cauſed a ſtone to be placed over 

| them, 
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them, upon condition that we furniſhed the epitaph,. 
#hich i is as follows; 


Men Eaſtern lovers feed the fun ral fire, 

- Onthe ſame pile the faithful pair expire: 

- adore plying Heav'n that virtue mutual found, 

And blaſted both, that it might neither wound. 

Heart. fo foncere th Almighty faw well pleas'd, 
Sent his own lightning, and the victims UNA 


Dur y Lord is apprehenſive the country- people will 
not underſtand this, and Mr. Pope ſays he vil make 
ane with ſomething of ſcripture in it, and with as 
tttle of poetry as * and Sternhold *. 
8 4 Your, etc; 


„ — 


LETTER VII. 


0444 Gar, | Sept. 17, 1922. 
Thank you for remembering me; * 1 would do my 


deſt wo forget myſelf, but find, your idea 
10 cloſely connected e mn et both 


together, or neither. I am ſorry I could not Ven 
bp enher of you, or bf the ſun (your * Lg 


30 The epitaph was thi, 

> Hzwzr and Max Y — 8 

2n induftrious young man 

and virtu zus maiden of this pariſhz 
Who being at harveſt work © 
(with ſeveral others) 
were i in one inſtant Killed by lightning 
the laſt day of July 1718. 


Think not, by rig reus judgment ſeiz d, 
A pair ſo faithful could expire 
Victims ſo pure heay'n ſaw well pleas d, 
And ſnatch'd them in cc]. ſtial bre, 
Lire well, and fear no ſudlen fate; 
When God calls virtue to the grave, 
Alike 'tis juſtice ſoon or late, 
Mercy alike to kill or ſave. 
Virtne unmov'd can hear the call, 


Ana face the flaſh that melts the ball. 


- — —— = 
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fore you went for Bath: but no it pleaſes me te fee 
him, and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in 
mind, that be has one on this {ide-of the world 8 
loves him; and that there are more men and women 
in the univerſe than Mr. Gay and my Lady Dughals, 
There are ladies in and about Richmond, that pre 
tend to value him and yaurſelf, and one of —— at 
leaſt: may be thought to do; it withaut affectation, 
namely, Mrs. Howard. _ 

Pray conſult with Dr. 3 ** Dr. cheyne, 
to what exact pitch your belly may be ſuffered. to 
ſwell, not to outgrow- theirs, who are, yet, your 
betters. Tell Dr, Arbuthnat, that even pigeon-pies 
and hogs-puddings are thought dangerous by our 

governours; for thoſe that have been ſent to the 

iſhop of Rocheſter, are opened and profane! y, pried 
into at the Tower: it is the firſt time dead pi 
have been ſuſpected of carrying intelligence, To 
be ſerious, you and. Mr, Congreve, and the Doctor 
will. be ſenſible; of my concern and ſarpriſe at his 
commitment, whoſe welfare is as much my concern, 
as any friends I have. I think myſelf a moſt unfor- 
tunate wretch: I ao ſooner: love, and, upon know- 
ledge, fix my eſteem: to any man; but he either dies, 
like Mr. Craggs, or is feut to impriſonment, like the 
Biſhop. God ſend him as well as I with him, mani- 
feſt him to be as innocent as I believe him, and make 
all his enemies know him as well as I do, that they 
may think of him as well! 

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger 
in being addreſſed to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the 
Doctor, it is writ to thera, 1 am 

'Your, ete. 


Err 
July 13 , 1722. | 
I Was very much pleaſed, not to ſay obliged, by 
your kii d letter, which ſufficiently warmed my 


heart to have auſwered i it * had I not been de- 
| ceived 
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ceived (a way one often is deceived) by hearkening 
to women; who told me that both Lady Burlington 
and yourſelf were immediately to return from Tun- 
bridge, and that my Lord was gone to bring you 
back. The world furniſhes us with too many exam- 
ples of what you complain of in yours, and, I aſſure 
you, none of them touch and grieve me ſo much as 
what relates to you. I think your ſentiments upon 
it are the very ſame I ſhould entertain. I wiſh thoſe 
we call great men had the ſame notions, but they are 
really the molt little creatures in the world; and the 
moſt intereſted, in all but one point; which is, that 
they want judgment to know their greateſt intereſt, 
to encourage and chuſe honeſt men-tor their friends, 
I have not once ſeen the perſon you complain of, 
whom I have of late thought to be, as the apoſtle 
admoniſheth, one fleſh with his wife. | 
Pray make my ſincere compliments to Lord Bur- 
lington, whom I have long known to have a ſtronger 


bent of mind to be all that is good and honourable, 


than almoſt any one of his rank. 

I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, 
though I hope to have ſpeedily a fuller opportunity, 
he returning for Flanders and France next month, 
Mrs, Howard has writ you ſomething ov other in a 
letter, which, ſhe ſays, ſhe repents. She has as 


much good nature as if ſhe had never ſeen any ill na- 


ture, and had been bred among lambs and turtle- 
doves, inſtead of princes and court- ladies. 4 

By the end of this week, Mr. Forteſcue will paſs a 
few days with me : we ſhall remember you in our 
potations, and wiſh you a fiſher with us, on my 
graſs-plat. In the mean time we with you ſucceſs as 
a fiſher of women at the Wells, a rejoicer of the 
comfortleſs and widow, and a playfellow of the 
maiden, I am | 

| | Your, etc. 


LET. 


FROM Ms. GAY.” 13 
LETTER IX. 


5 Sept. 11, 1722. 
1 Think it obliging in you to deſire an account of 
my health. The truth is, I have never been in 
a worſe ſtate in my life, and find whatever I have 
tried as a remedy ſo ineffectual, that I give myſelt 
entirely over. I wiſh. your health may be ſet per- 
fectly right by the waters; and, be aſſured, I not 
only wiſh that, and every thing elle for you, as com- 
mon friends wiſh, but with a zeal not uſual among 
thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad to hear of, and 
ſrom you; always glad to ſee you, whatever acci- 
dents or amuſements have-intervened to make me do 
either leſs than uſual, I not only frequently think 
of you, but conſtantly do my beſt to make others do 
it, by mentioning you to all your acquaintance, I 
deſire you to do the ſame for me to thoſe your are 
now with: Do me what you think juſtice in regard 
to thoſe who are my friends, and if there are any, 
whom I have unwillingly deſerved fo little of as to 
be my enemies, I do not defire you. to forfeit their 
opinion, or your own judgment in any caſe. Let 
time convince thoſe who kr.ow me not, that I am an 
inoffenſive perſon ; though (to fay truth) I do not 
care how little Jam indebted to time, for the world 
is hardly worth living in, at leaſt to one that is never 
to have health a weck together. I have been made 
to expect Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fortnight, or 
elſe I had written to him. If he, by never writing 
to me, ſeems to forget me, I conſider I do the ſame 
ſeemingly to him, and yet I do not believe he has a 
more ſincere friend in the world than I am: There- 
fore I will think him mine. 1 am his, Mr. Con- 
greve's, and | | 


Ty WG #S * r 2 AX. .. bv 85 


Your, etc, 
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LETTER X. 


1 Faithfully aſſure you, in the mil of that melan - 
choly with which 1 have been fo long encom- 
paſſed, in an. hourly expectation almoſt of my mo- 
ther's death ; there was no circumſtance that ren- 
_ dered it more inſupportable to me, than that I could 
not leave her to ſee you, Your own preſent eſcape 
trom ſo imminent danger, I pray God may prove leſs 
precarious than my poor mother's can be; whoſe life 
at beſt can be but a ſhort reprieve, or a longer dying. 
But I fear, even that it is more than God will pleaſe 
to grant me; for theſe two days paſt, her moſt dan- 
gerous fymptoms are returned upon her; and, un- 
Jeſs there be a ſudden change, I mutt in a few days, 
if not in a fews hours, be deprived of her. In the af- 
fliting proſpect before me, I know nothing that can 
ſo much alleviate it as the view now given me (Hea- 
ven grant it may increaſe !) of your recovery, In 
the {inceraty of my heart, J am exceſſively concerned, 
not to be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the 
debt, I very gratefully remember, I owe you on a 
like fad occafton, when you was here comforting me 
in her laſt great illneſs. May your health augment 
as faſt as, I fear, hers mult decline : I believe that 
would be very fait — may the life that is added to 
you bz, paſſed in good fortune and tranquillity, ra- 
ther of your own giving to yourſelf, than from any 
expectations: or truſt in others. May you and I live 
together, without wilhing more felicity or acquiſi- 
tions than friendſhip cen give and receive without 
obligations to greatneſs, God keep you, and three 
or four more of thoſe I have known as long, that I 
may have ſomething worth the ſurviving my mother. 
Adien, dear Gay, and believe me (while you lve 
and while I live) 
Your, etc, 


As I told you in my lat letter, I repeat i: in this: 
De 
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FROM Ma. GAY. . 


Do not think of writing to me. The Doctor, Mrs. 
Howard, and Mrs. Blount, give me daily accounts 


of you. 


— —— 


Lr | 
Sunday night. 
1 Truly rejoiced to fee your hand- writing, though 
l feared the trouble it might give you. I with 
had not known that you are {till io exceſſively weak. 
Every day for a week paſt 1 had hopes ct being able 
in,a day or two more to ſee you, But my mother 
advanccs not at all, gains no ſtrength, and ſeems but 
upon the whole to wait for. the next cold day to 
throw her into a diarrhœa, that muſt, if it return, 
carry her off. This being daily to be feared, makes 
me not dare to go a day from her, leſt that ſhould 
prove to be her laſt, God ſend you a ſpeedy recov e- 
ry, and ſuch a total one as, at your time of life, may 
be expected. You need not call the few werds I writ 
to you, either kind, or good; that was, and is, no- 
thing. But whatever I have in my nature of kind- 
neſs, I really have for you; and whatever good 1 
could do, I would, among the very firſt, be glad to 
do to you, In your circumſtance the old Roman 
farewell is proper, Vive memor neſtri. Fre | 


Your, etc; 


I'ſend. you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, be- 


tween whom and me two letters have paſſed concern” 
ing you. | 


— 


— 


LETTER: .. 46 
Ne words can tell you the great concern I feel 


for you; J aſſure you it was not, and is not 
leſſened, by the immediate apprehenſion 1 have nov. 
every day lain under of loſing my mother, Be a:- 
ſured, no duty leſs than that ſhould have kept me. 
one day from attending your condition: I would 

- come 


16 LETTERS TO AND 


come and take a- room by you at Hampſtead, to be 
with you daily, were {he not ſtill in danger of death, 
J have conſtantly had particular accounts of you from 
the Doctor, which have not ceaſed to alarm me yet. 
God preſerve your life, and reſtore your health, I 
really beg it for my own ſake ; for I feel I love you 
more than I thought in health, though 1 always lov: 
ed you a great deal. It I am ſo unfortunate as to 
bury my poor mother, and yet have the good for- 
tune to have my prayers heard for yon, I hope we 
may live moſt of our remaining days together. If, 
as I believe, the air of a better clime, as the ſouth- 
ern part of France, may be thought uſeful for your 
recovery, thither I would go with you infallibly ; 
and it is very probable we might get the Dean with 
us, who is in that abandoned ſtate already in which 
J ſhall ſhortly be, as to other cares and duties, Dear 
Gay, be as cheerfal as your ſufferings will permit: 
God is a better friend than a court; even any honeſt 
man is a better. I promiſe you my entire friendſhip 
in all events, heartily praying for your recovery. 
| Your, etc, 


Do not write, if you are ever ſo able; The Doc- 
tor tells me all. | 


— _— a. M4 _ — tad 


LETTER XIII. 


Am glad to hear of the progreſs of your recovery, 

and the oftener I hear it, the better, when it 
becomes eaſy to you to give it me. I fo well remem- 
ber the conſolation you were to me in my mother's 
former illneſs, that it doubles my concern at this 
time not to be able to be with you, on you able to be 
with me. Had 1 loſt her, I would have been no 
where elſe but with you during your confinement. 
I have now paſſed five weeks without once going 
from home, and without any company but for three 


or four of the days. Friends rarely ſtretch their _ 
ne 
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neſs ſo far as ten miles, My Lord Bolingbroke and 

Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to viſit me: The reſt. 
(except Mrs. Blount once) were contented to ſend 
meſſages. I never paſſed ſo melancholy a time, and 
now Mr, Congreve's death touches me nearly. It. 
was twenty years and more that I have known him : . 
Every year carries away ſomething dear with it, till 
we outlive all tenderneſſes, and become wretched, 
individuals again as we begun, Adicu ! This is my- 
birthday, and this is my reflection upon it. 


With added days if life give nothing new, 

But like a fieve, let every pleaſure through; 
Some joy fill loft, as each vain year runs oer, 
And all we gain, ſome fad reflectian more! 

Js this a birthday? — Tit, alas! too clear, 
*Tis but the fun'ral the former year. 


Your; etc. 


LETTER XIV: 


To the Honourable: Mrs; —— 
June 20. 
XE cannot omit taking this occaſion to congra- 
tulate you upon the increaſe of your family, 
for your cow is this morning very happily delivered 
of the better ſort, I mean a female calt; ſhe is as like 
her mother as ſhe can ftare. All Knights-errants 
palſreys were diſtinguiſhed- by lofty names : we ſee 


no reaſon why a. poltoral. lady's ſheep and calves - , 


ſhould want names of the ſofter ſound; we have 
therefore given her the name of Cæſar's wife, Cal- 
phurnia : Imagining, that as Romulus and Remus 
were ſuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was ſuckled 
by a cow, from whence ſhe took that name. In order 
to celebrate this birthday, we had a cold dinner at 
Marble-hill *, Mrs. Suſan offered us wine upon the 
Mis, Heward's houſe, 
B. 3 vccaſion,-. 


18 LETTERS TO AND 


occaſion, and upon ſuch an occaſion we could not re- 
tuſe it. Our entertainment confiſted of fleſh and fith, 
and the lettice of a Greek iſland called C. We 
have ſome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, to 
celebrate the day after the birthday, and on Friday 
to celebrate the day after that, where we intend to 
entertain Dean Swift; becauſe we think your hall 
the moſt delightful room in the world except that 
where you are. If it was not for you, we would 
forſwear all courts; and really it is the molt morti- 
fying thing in nature, that we can neither get into 
the court to live with you, nor you get into the coun- 
try to live with us; ſo we will take up with what we 
can get that belongs to you and make ourſelves as 
happy as we can, in your houſe, 

[ hope we thall be brought into no worſe compa- 
ny, When you all come to Richmond. For whatever 
our friend Gay may with as to getting into court, I 
diſclaim it, and deſire to ſee nothing of the court but 
yourſelf, being wholly and ſolely 


Your, etc, 


LETTER xv. 


247 July 21. 
* f OU have the ſame ſhare in my memory that 


| ood things generally have; I always know 
(whenever I reflect) that you ſhould be in my mind; 
only 1 reflect too ſeldom. However, you ought to 
allow me the indulgence I allow all my friends, (and Mi 
it 1 did not, they would take it) in conſideration 
that they have other avocations, which, may prevent 
the  proots..of their remembering me, though they i 
preſerve for me all the friendthip and good-will which 
i deſerve from them. In like manner I expect from 
you, that my paſt life cf twenty years may be ſet a- 
gainſt the omiſſion of (perhaps) one month: And if 
vou complain of this to any other, it is you are in 
the. ſpleen, and not I in the wrong. If you think 
this letter ſplenctic, conſider I have juſt received the 
news 
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news of the death of a friend, whom I eſtcemed al- 
moſt as many years as you ; poor Fenton. , He died 
at Eaſthamſtead, of indolence and inactivity ; let it not 
be your fate, but uſe exerciſe, I hope the Ducheſs * 
will take care of you in this reſpect, and either make 
you gallop after her, or teaſe you enough at home to, 
{ſerve inſtead, of exerciſe abroad. Mrs, Howard is ſo 
concerned about, and ſo angry at me for not writ- 
ing to you, and at Mrs, Blount for not doing the 
ſame, that I am piqued with jealouſy and envy at 
you, and hate you as much as if you had a great 
place at court; which you will confeſs a proper cauſe 
of envy and hatred, in any poet militant or unpen- 
ſioned. But to ſer matters even, I own I love you; 
and own, I am, as Jever was, and juſt as I ever ſhall 
be, 
Your, etc, 


— 


LETTER XXVI. 
Dear SIR, Det. 6, 1727-1 


Have many years ago magnified in my own mind, 

and repeated to ycu, a ninth beatitude, added to 
the eight in the Scripture; * Bleſſed is he who expects 
„ rothing, for he ſhall never be diſappointed.” J 
could find in my heart to congratulate you on this 
happy diſmithon from all court-dependence ; I dare 
fay I ſhall find you the better and the honeſter man 
for it, many years hence: Very probably the health- 
fuller, and cheerfuller into the bargain. Lou are 
happily rid of many curſed ceremonies, as well as of 
many ill and vicious habits, of which few or no men 
eſcape the infection, who are hackneyed and tramel- 
led in the ways of a court, Princes indeed, and 
peers (the Jackies of princes) and ladies (the fools of 
peers) will ſmile on you the lefs ; but men of worth, 
and real friends will !ook-en you the better. There 
is a thing, the only thing which kings and queens 
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cannot give you (for they have it not to give) Liber- 

ty, and which is worth all they have; which as yet, 
I thank God, Engliſhmen need not aſk from their: 
hands You will enjoy that, and your own integri- 

ty, and the ſatisfactory conſciouſneſs of having not 
merited ſuch graces from courts as are beſtowed only. 
on the mean, ſervile, flattering, intereſted, and un- 

deſerving, The only ſteps to the favour of the great 
are ſuch complacencies, ſuch; compliances, ſuch di- 
ſtant decorums, as delude them in their vanities, or- 
engage them in their paſſions, He is their greateſt 

favourite, who is the falſeſt: And when a man, by. 
ſuch vile gradations, arrives at the height of gran- 

deur and power, he is then at beſt but in a circum- 

ſtance to be hated, and in a condition to be hanged, . 
ſor ſerving their ends: So many a miniſter has found 
It ! | | 

I believe you did not want advice, in- the letter 

you ſent by my Lord Grantham, I preſume you 

writ it not, without: And you could not have bet- 

ter, if I gueſs right at the perſon who agreed to your 

doing it, in reſpect to any decency you ought to ob- 

ſerve: For 1 take that per ſon to be a perfect judge of 
decencies and forms. I am not without fears even 

on that perſon's account: I think it a bad Omen: 

But what have I to do with -court-omens ? Dear 


Gay, adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly . 8 


ſpeech: While you are nobody's ſervant, you may 
be any one's friend; and as ſuch I embrace you, in 
all conditions of life. While I have a- ſhilling, you - 
mall have ſix-pence, nay eight-pence, if I can con- 
trive to live upon a groat. I am faithfully 
| Your, etc. 


_— 


LETTER XVII 


From Mr. GAY to Mr. POPE, 
Auguſt 2, 1728. 
was two or three weeks ago that I writ.you a 


letter; I might indeed have done it ſooner ; 1 
N thought 


yy vw 


— 


— 


© 


FROM Ms. GAY. - 


thought of you every poſt-day upon that account, 
and every other day upon ſome account or other, I 
muſt beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for 
her kind way of thinking of me, which 1 have heard 
of more than once from our friend at court, who 
ſcemed in the letter ſhe writ to be in _— health 
and ſpirits. Conſidering the multiplicity of pleaſures 
and delights that one is over run with in thoſe pla- 
ces, I wonder how any body hath health and Tpirits 

enough to ſupport them: 1 am heartily glad ſhe has, 
and whenever 1 hear ſo, I find it contributes to mine. 
You ſee I am not free from dependence, though [ 
have leſs attendance than l had formerly; for a great 
deal of my own welfare {tilt depends upon hers, Is 
the widow's houſe to be diſpoſed of yet ? I have not 
given up my pretenſions to the Dean; if it was to be 
parted with, | with one of us had it; 1 hope you wiſh 
ſo too, and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard wiſh 


the ſame, and for the very ſame reaſon that I with 


it. All I could hear of you of late hath been by ad- 
vertiſements in news-papers, by which one would 


& think the race of Curls was multiplied ; and by the 
IX indignation ſuch fellows ſhow againſt you, that you 
W have more merit than any body alive could have. 
omer hiqmſelf hath not been worſe uſed by the 


rench, I am to tell you that the Ducheſs makes 


vou her compliments, and is always inclined to like 
any thing you do; that Mr, Congreve admires, with 
me, your fortitude ; and loves, not envies your per- 

formance, for we are not dunces. Adieu. 


— 


— 
— 


— 


LETTER XVIII. 


April 18, 1730. 

FF my friendſhip were as eſſectual as it is fincere, 
you would be one of thoſe people who would be 
vaſtly adantaged and enriched by it. I ever honour- 
ed thoſe Popes who were molt famous for nepo-. 
tim; it is a fi Zu that the old follows loved ſomebody, 
v-hich is not uſual in ſuch advanced vears, And. 
now 
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now honour Sir Robert Walpole for his extenſive 
bounty and goodneſs to his private friends and rela- 
tions, But it vexes me to the heart when I reflect, 
that my friendſhip. is ſo much leſs effectual than 


theirs ; nay ſo utterly uſeleſs that it cannot give you 


any thing, not even a dinner at this diſtance, nor 
help the general whom I greatly love, to catch one 


fiſh, My only conſolation is to think you happier. 


than myſelf, and to begin to envy you, which is 
next to hating you (an excelient remedy for love), 
How comes it that Providence has been 1o unkind to 
me {who am a greater object of compaſſion than any 
fat man alive), that I am forced to drink wine, while 
you riot in water, prepared with oranges by the hand 
of the Ducheſs of Queenſberry ? that I am condemn- 
ed to live by a highway ſide, like an old patriarch, 


receiving all gueſts, where my portico (as Virgil has. 


it) 


Nane ſalulantum tutis vomit ædibus undam. 


while you are wrapt in the Idalian groves, ſprink- 
led with roſe- water, and live in burrage, balm, and 


burnet up to the chin, with the Ducheſs of Queenſ- 
berry ? that I am doomed to the drudgery of dining 
at court with the ladies in waiting at Windſor, while 
you are happily baniſhed with the Ducheſs of Queenſ- 


berry ? So partial is fortunz in her diſpenſations! 


for I deſerved ten times more to be baniſhed than 


you, and I know ſome ladies who merit it better than 


even her Grace, After this I muſt not name any, 
. . who dare do ſo much for you as to ſend you their 


ſervices. But one there is, who exhorts me often to 


write to you, I ſuppoſe, to prevent or excuſe her 
not doing it herſelf; the ſeems (for that is all I will 
fay for a courtier) to wiſh you mighty well. Ano- 
ther, who is no courtier, frequently mentions you, 
and does certainly with you well —I fancy, after all, 
they both do ſo. E 
1 writ to Mr. Forteſcue, and told him the pains 
you took to fee him, The Dean is well; I have had 
: many 
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> many accounts of him from Iriſh evidence, but only 
. two letters theſe four months, in both which you are 
mentioned kindly : He is in the north of Ireland, 
doing I know not what, with I know not whom, 
Mr. Cleland always ſpeaks of you : he is at Tun- 
bridge, wondering at the ſuperiour carnivoracity of 
our friend: He plays now with the old Ducheſs, nay 
dines with her, after {he has won all his money, O- 
ther news 1 know not, but that Counſellor Bickford 
has hurt himſelf, and has the ſtrongeſt walking-ftaff 
I ever faw. He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit 
with it at Ameſbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my La- 
dy Ducheſs's, Mr. Dormer's, General Dormer's, and 
| Your, &c, 


—— — 


LET FEN XIX. 5 | 
| | Sept. 11, 1730. 

1 Max with great truth return your ſpeech, that | 
think of you daily ; oftener indeed than is con- 
ſiſtent with the character of a reaſonable man, who 
is rather to make himſelf eaſy with the things and 
men that are about him, than uneaſy for thoſe which 
he wants, And you, whoſe abſence is in a manner 
= perpetual to me, ought rather to be remembered as 
Ja good man gone, than breathed after as one living. 
XE You are taken from us here, to be laid up in a more 
= bleitcd ſtate with ſpirits of a higher kind: ſuch I 
WT reckon his Grace and her Grace, ſince their baniſh- 
ment from an earthly court to a heavenly one, in 
each other and their friends; for, I conclude, none 
but true friends will conſort or aſſociate with them 
afterwards, I cannot but look upon myſelf (fo un- 
worthy as a man of FT witnam ſeems, to be ranked 
with ſuch reQified and ſublimated beings as you) as 
a ſeparated ſpirit too from courts and courtly foppe- 
ries. But, 1 own, not altogether ſo diveſted of ter- 
rene matter, not altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as to be 
worthy admiſſion to your depths of retirement and 
contentment. I am tugged back to the world and 
Its 
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its r ds too often; and no wonder, when my re- 
treat 1s bat ten miles from the capital. I am within 
ear-ſhot of reports, within the vortex of lies and cen- 
ſures. I hear ſometimes of the lampooners of beau- 
ty, the calumniators of virtue, the jokers at reaſon 
and religion. I preſume theſe are creatures and 
things as unknown to you, as we of this dirty orb 
are to the inhabitants of the planet Jupiter ; except 
a few fervent prayers reach you on the wings of the 
poſt, from two or three of your zealous votaries at 
this diſtance ; as one Mrs. H. who lifts up her heart 
now and then to you, from the midſt of the collu- 
vies and fink of human greatneſs at W-— r ; one 
Mrs. B. that fancies you may remember her while 
you lived in your mortal and too tranſitory Rate at 
Peterſham ; one Lord B. who admired the Ducheſs 
before ſhe grew a Goddeſs ; and a few others, 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our wants, 
our complaints, and our miſeries here; J mult ſe- 
riouſly ſay, the loſs of any one good woman is too 
great to be borne eaſily: and poor Mrs. Rollinſon, 
though a private woman, was ſuch. Her huſband 
is gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our fate, and 
duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you will, 
and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not, Believe me 


Your, etc, 


\ 


_ —_ 


LETTER XX. 


DAR SIR, Oct. 1, 1730. 
1 AM ſomething like the ſun at this ſeaſon, with- 
drawing from the world, but meaning it mighty 
well, and reſolving to ſhine whenever | can again, 
But I fear the clouds of a long winter will overcome 
me to ſuch a degree, that any body will take a far- 
thing candle for a better guide, and more ſerviceable 
companion. My friends may remember my bright- 
er days, but will think (like the Iriſhman) that the 
| moo: 
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moon is a better thing when once 1 am gone. I do 
not ſay this with any _allufion to my poetical capacity 

as a ſon of Apollo, but in my companionable one 
(if you will ſuffer me to uſe a phraſe of the Earl of 
Clarendon's), for I ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few of you 
this winter, I am grown too faint to do any good, 
cr to give any pleaſure, I not only, as Dryden fine- 
ly ſays, feel my notes decay as a poet, but feel my 
ſpirits flag as a companion, and ſhall return again to 
where I firſt began, my books, I have been putting 
my library in order, and enlarging the chimney in 
it, with equal intention to warm my mind and body 
*(if I can) to ſome life, A friend (a woman-friend, 
God help me !) with whom I have ſpent three or four 
hours a-day theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs 
more time in my ſtudies : I reflected, ſhe muſt have 
found ſome reaſon for this admonition, and conclu- 
ded ſhe would complete all her kindneſſes to me by re- 
turning me to the employment I am fitteſt for; con- 
verſation with the dead, the old, and the worm- 
eaten. 

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a bea- 
tified Sirit, comparing your lite with my ſtupid ſtate, 
For as to my living at Windſor with the ladies, &c. 
it is all a dream; I was there but two nights, and 
all the day out of that company. I ſhall certainly 
make as little court to others as they do to me; and 

. that will be none at all, My fair-weather friends of 
the ſummer are going away for London, and I ſhall 
- ſee them and the butterflies together, if I live till 
next year; which I would not deſire to do, if it 
were only for their ſakes. But we that are writers, 
: ought to love poſterity, that poſterity may love us; 
N and I would willingly live to fee the children of the 
preſent race, 9 27 in hope they may be a little 
wiſer than their parents. | 


1 am, etc. 


eee 


Vo. VI, F LET- 
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LETTER XII. 
T7 is true that I write to you very ſeldom, and 
have no pretence of writing which fatisfies me, 
becauſe I have nothing to ſay that can give you 
much pleaſure : only merely that I am in being, 
which in truth is of Mtle conſequence to one from 
whoſe converſation I am cut off by ſuch accidents or 
. engagements as ſeparate us, I continue, and ever 
fhall, to wifh you all good and happineſs. I -with 
that-ſome lucky event might ſet you in a ſtate of eaſe 
and independeney all at once! and that I might live 
to ſee you-as happy, as this ſilly world and fortune 
can make any one. Are we never to live together 
more, as once we did? I find my life ebbing apace, 
and my affections ſtrengthening as my age increaſes; 
not that I am worſe, but better, in my health than 
laſt winter; but my mind finds no amendment nor 
improvement, nor fupport to lean upon, from thoſe 
about me: and fol feel myſelf leaving the world, 
as faſt as it leaves me. Companions I have enough, 
friends few, and thoſe too warm in the concerns of 
the world, for me to bear pace with; or elſe ſo di- 
vided from me, that they are but like the dead whoſe 
"remembrance 1 hold in honour. Nature, temper, 
and habit, from my youth made me have but one 
ſtrong deſire; all other ambitions, my perſon, edu- 
cation, conſtitution, religion, &c, conſpired to re- 
move far from me. That deſire was, to fix and pre- 
+ ſerve a fewilaſting, dependable friendſhips : and the 
-accidents which have diſappointed me in it, have put 
a period to all my aims. Sol am ſunk into an idle- 
neſs, which makes me neither care nor labour to be 
noticed by the reſt of mankind; I propoſe no re- 
wards to myfelf, and why ſhould I take any fort of 
pains ? here I ſit and ſleep, and probably here I ſhall 
fleep till I fleep for ever, like the old man of Verona. 
I hear of what paſſes in the buſy world with ſo little 


attention, that I forget it the next day : And as to 
| | the 
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the learned world, there is nothing paſſes in it. I have 
no more to add, but that I am, with the ſame truth 


as Cver, y * 
Our, C. 


LETTER. XXII. 
| Oer. 23, 1730, 

Ous letter is a very kind one, but I cannot ſay 
ſo pleaſing to me as many of yours have been, 
through the account you give of. the dejection of 
your Dirirs, I with the too conſtant uſe of water 
does not contribute to it; I find Dr, Arbuthnot and 
another very knowing phyſician of that opinion, [ 
alſo wiſh you were not ſo totally immerſed in the 
country; I hope your return to town will be a pre- 
valent remedy againſt the evil of too much recollec- 
tion, I wiſh it partly for my own fake, We have 
lived little together of late, and we want to be phy- 
ficians for one another, It is a remedy that agreed 

very well with ns both, for many years, and I 
our conſtitutions would mend upon the old medicine 
of /tudiorum ſimilituds, &c. I believe we both of 
us want whetting; there are ſeveral here who will 
do you that good office, merely for the love of wit, 
which ſeems to be bidding the town a long and laſt 
adieu, I can tell you of no one thing worth read- 
ng, or ſeeing; the whole age ſeems reſolved to jul- 
tify the Dunciad, and it may ftand for a public epi- 
taph or monumental infcription like that at Thermo- 
pylz, on a whole people periſhed! There may indeed 
be a wooden image or two of poetry ſet up, to pre- 
ſerve the memory that there once were bards in Bri- 
tain ; and (like the giants at Guildhall) ſhow the bulk 
and bad taſte of our anceſtors : at preſent the poor 
Laureat * and Stephen Duck ſerve for this purpoſe ; 
a drunk ſot of a parſan holds forth the emblem of 
inſpiration, and an honeſt induſtrious hre/her not 


'*-Euſden. 
C 2 - unaptly. 
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unaptly reprefents pains and labour. I hope this pliæ- 
nomenon of Wiltſhire has appeared at Ameſbury, or 
the Ducheſs will be thought inſenſible to all bright 
qualities and exalted geniuſes, in court and country 
| 5:1 But he is a harmleſs man, and therefore I am 
ad, | | 
L This is all the news talked of at court, but it will 
pleaſe you better to hear that Mrs, Howard talks 
you, though not in the fame breath with the 
Threſher, as they do of me. By the way, have you 
ſeen or converſed with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonder- 
ful phænomenon of Willhire ? I have read through 
his whole volume * with an admiration of the writer ; 
though not always with approbation of the doctrine. 
I have paſſed juſt three days in London in four 
months, two at Windſor, half an one at Richmond, 
and have not taken one excuſton into any other 
country, Judge now whether I can live in my library. 
Adieu, Live mindful of one of your firſt friends, 
who will be ſo till the laſt, Mrs. Blount deſerves 
your remembrance, for ſhe never forgets you, and 
wants nothing of being a friend f. 
| I beg the Duke and her Grace's acceptance of my 
ſervices: the contentment you expreſs in their com- 
pany pleaſes me, though it be the bar to my own, in 
dividing you from us. I am ever very truly 
| Your, etc. 


* This was his 4to volume, written before he had given an 
figns of thoſe extravag.inci.s. which have fince rendered him fo 
famous. As the court ſet up Mr, Duck for the rival of Mr. Pope, 
the city at the ſame time con ſi ered C..ubb, as one who would e- 
- cl pſe Locke. The modeſty of the ccurt- poet kept him ſober in 
a very intoxicating ſituation, while the vanity of this new- faſnion- 
ed philoſopher aſſiſted his ſaze admirers ia :u:ning his head. 
F Ailvding to thoſe lines in the epiſtle On the ClaraFers of Vo- 
men, verſe 159, 160, vol. ii. X 
% With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent part, 
* Say What can Cloe want?—She waats a geart,” 
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LETTER XXIII. 
| 02. „ 
Oln Clem, Cottrel tells me you will ſhortly come 
to town, We begin to want comfort in a few 
friends about us, while the winds whiſtle, and the 
waters roar, The ſun gives us a parting look, but 
it is but a cold one; we are ready to change thoſe 
diſtant favours of a lofty beauty, for a- groſs mate- 
rial fire that warms and comforts more. I with you 
could be here till your family come to town : you 
will live more innocently, and kill fewer harmleſs 
creatures, nay none, except by your proper deputy, 
the butcher. It is fit for conſcience ſake, that you 
ſhould come to town, and that the Ducheſs ſhould 
ſay in the country, where no innocents of another 
ſpecies may ſuffer by her, I hope ſhe never goes to 
church : the Duke ſhould lock you both up, and leſs 
harm would be done. I adviſe you to make man 
your game, hunt and beat about here for coxcombs, 
and truſs up rogues in ſatire : I fancy they will turn 
to good account, if you can produce them freſh, or 
make them keep; and their relations will come, and 
buy their bodies-of you. | | 
The death of Wilks leaves Cibber without a col- 
league; abſolute and perpetual dictator of the ſtage, 
though.indeed while he lived he was but as Bibulus 
to Cæſar. However, ambition finds ſomething. to be 
gratified with in a mere name; or elſe, God have 
mercy upon poor ambition] Here is a dead vacation 
at preſent, no politics at court, no trade in town, 
nothing ſtirring but poetry. Every man, and every 
boy, is writing verſes on the Royal. Hermitage: 1 
hear the Queen is at a loſs which to prefer; but for 
my own part, I like none ſo well as Mr. Poyntz's in 
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if you 
tried your Muſe on this occaſion, I am ſure I would 
do as much for the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, if ſhe 
deſired it. Several of your friends aſſure me. it is 
.. ; C 3 expected 
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expected from you: one ſhould not bear in mind, 


all one's life, any little indignity one receives from a 
court; and therefore I am in hopes, neither her Grace 
will binder you, nor you decline it. 

The volume of miſcellanies is juſt publiſned, which 


concludes all our fooleries of that kind. All your 


ſriends remember you, and, I aſſure you, no one 
more than ey 
Your, etc, 


a 4 — — — — S At ett 
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LETTER XXIV. 


From Mr, GAY to Mr, POPE. 


Oak, 7, 1732. 
AM at laſt returned from my Somerſetſhire expe - 
dition, but ſince my return I cannot ſo much 
boaſt of my health as before I went; for I am fre- 
quently out of order with my colical complaints, ſo 
as to make me uneaſy and diſpirited, though not to 
any violent degree. The reception we met with, 
and the little excurſions we made were every way a- 
eeable. I think the country abounds with beauti- 
ul proſpects. Sir William Wyndham is at preſent 
amuſing himſelf with ſome real improvements, and a 
great many viſionary caſtles. We were often enter 


tained with ſea · vie ws and ſea-filh, and were at ſome 


places in the neighbourhood, among which I was 
mightily pleaſed with Dunſter-caftle near Minehead, 
It flands upon a great eminence, and hath a proſpect 
of that town, with an extenſive view of the Briſtol 
channel, in which are ſeen two ſmall fflands called 
the Steep Holms and Flat Holmt, and on the other 
fide we could plainly diſtinguiſh the diviſions of fields 
on the Welch coaſt. All this journey I performed on 
Horſeback, and I am very much diſappointed that at 
reſent I feel myſelf fo little the better for it. I 
ve indeed followed riding and exerciſe for three 
months ſucceſſively, and really think I was as well 
without it ; fo that I begin to fear the illneſs I wm 
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ſo long and ſo often complained of, is inherent in my 
conſtitution, and that L have nothing for it but pa- 
tiene. | 
As to your advice about writing panegyric, it 15 
what I have not frequently done, I have indeed 
done it ſometimes againſt my judgment and inclina- 
tions, and I heartily repent of it. And at preſent, as 
have no defire of reward, and ſee no jult reaſon of 
praiſe, I think I had better let it alone, There are 
flatterers good enough to'be found, and I would not 
interſere in any gentleman's profeſſion. I have ſeen 
no verſes on theſe ſublime occaſions ; ſo that I have 
no emulation : let the patrons enjoy the authors, 
and the authors their patrons, for I knaw myſelf un- 
worthy, 
I am, etc, * 


— — — 


LETTER XXV. 
Mr. CLELAND to Mr. GAY +. 


| Dec. 16, 1731. 

I AM aſtoniſhed at the complaints occaſioned by a 

late epiſtle to the Earl of Burlington; and I 
ſhould be afflited were there the leaſt juſt ground for 
them, Had the writer attacked Vice, at a tune 
when it is not only tolerated but triumphant, and fo 
far from being concealed as a defect, that it is pro- 
claimed with oſtentation as a merit; I ſhould have 
been apprehenſive of the conſequence : had he ſatiri- 
zed gameſters of a hundred thouſand pounds fortune, 
acquired by ſuch methods as are in daily practice, and 
almoſt univerſally encouraged ; had he over-warmly 
defended the religion of his country, againſt ſuch 
books as come from every preſs, are publicly vended 


* Mr, Gay died the November following at the Duke of Qgeenſ- 
berry's houſe in London, aged 46 ycars.— See Mr, Pope's epitaph 
on him, vol. ii. p. 320. 

+ This was written by the ſame hand that wrote the Let'or t9 
the Publifber, prefixed to the Dunciad, vol. in. * $24 $2 
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in every ſhop, and greedily bought by almoſt every 
rank of men; or had he called our excellent weekly 
writers by the ſame names which they openly beſtow 
ou the greateſt men in the miniſtry, and out of the 
miniſtry, for which they are all unpuniſhed, and 


moſt rewarded: in any of theſe caſes, indeed, I might 


* 


have judged him too preſumptuous, and perhaps 
have trembled for his raſhneſs. | 


I could not but hope better for. this ſmall and mo- 
deſt epiſtle, which attacks no vice whatſpoever; which 


deals only in folly, and not folly in general, but a 
ſingle ſpecies of it; that only brancli, for the oppo- 
ſite excellency to which, the Noble Lord to whom it 
is written mult neceſſarily be celebrated, I fancied 
it might eſcape cenſure, eſpecially ſeeing how ten- 


derly theſe follies are treated, and really leſs accuſed - 


than apologized for. 
Yet hence the poor are cloth'd, the hungry fed, 
Health to himfelf, and lo bis infants bread, . 
The lab'rer bears. 3 


Is this ſuch a crime, that to impute it to-a man muſt 


be a grievous offence ? It is an innocent folly, and 
much more beneficent than the want of it; for ill 
taſte employs more hands, and diffuſes expence more 
than a good one. Is it a moral defect? No, it is 
but a natural one, a want of taſte. It is what the 
beſt good man living may be liable to. The wor- 


thieſt Peer may live exemplarily in an ill-favoured . 


houſe, and the beſt-reputed citizen be pleaſed with 
a vile garden, I thought (I tay) the author had the 
common liberty to obſerve a defect, and to compli- 
ment a friend for a quality that - diſtinguiſhes him: 
which I know not how any quality ſhould do, if we 


were not toremark that it was wanting in others, But, 


they ſay, the ſatire is perſonal. I thought it could 
not be ſo, becauſe all its reflections are on things, 
His reflections are not on the man, but his houſe, 


garden, &c. Nay, he reſpects (as one may ſay) the 


perſons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton: 
it = | he 
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he s only ſorry to ſee them (as he might be to ſee 
any of his friends) ridiculous by being in the wrong 


place, and in bad company. Somę fancy, that to 


ſay a thing is perſonal, is the ſame as to fay it is 
unjuſt, not conſidering, that nothing can be juſt 
that is not perſonal, I am afraid that © all ſuch 
« writings and diſcourſes as touch no man, will 
« mend no man.” The good-natured, indeed, are 
apt to be alarmed at any thing like ſatire; and the 
guilty readily concur with the weak ſor à plain rea- 
ſon, becauſe the vicious look upon folly as their 
ſrontier: . win 
Jam proxunus ardet . - 
Ucalegon. a * | 


No wonder thoſe who know ridicule belongs to them, 
find an inward conſolation in moving it from them- 


ſelves as far as they can; and it is never ſo far as 


when they can get it fixed on the beſt characters. 
No wonder thoſe who are food for ſatiriſts ſhould rail 


at them as creatures of prey ; every beaſt born for 


our uſe would be ready to call a man ſo. | 
I know no remedy, unleſs people in our age would 
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do 


the churches; unleſs comedy were forſaken, fatire 


ſilent, and every man left to do what ſeems good in 
his own eyes, as if there were no kings, no- prieſt, 
no poet, in Iſrael. 


But 1 find myſelf obliged to tonch a point, on 


which I mut be more ſerious; it well deſerves I 
ſhould : I mean, the malicicus application of the cha- 
racter of Timon, which, I will boldly ſay, they 
would impute to the perſon the moſt diſferent in th 


world from a man-hater, to the perſon whoſe taite 


ard encouragement of wit have often been ſhewn in 

the righteſt place, The author of that epiſtle muſt 

certainly think ſo, if he has the ſame opinion of his 

own merit as authors generally have ; for he has beey 

Ciſtinguiſhed by this very perſon, 

. Why, in God's name, mult a portrait, apparent- 
ly 
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ly collected from twenty different men, be applied to n 
one only? Has it his eye? no, it is very unlike. Has c 
it his noſe or mouth? no, they are totally differing. h 


What then, I beſeech you, Why, it has the mole t 
on his chin. Very well; but muſt the picture there- 
fore be his, and has no other man that blemith ? 

Could there be a more melancholy inſtance how 
much the taſte of the public is vitiated, and turns 
the moſt ſalutary and ſeaſonable phyfic into poiſon, 
than if amidit the blaze of a thouſand bright. quali- 
ties in a great man, they ſhonld only remark there is 
a ſhadow about him; as what eminence is without? 
I am confident the author was incapable. of imputing 
any ſuch to one, whoſe whole life (to uſe-his own ex- 
preſſion in print of him) is a continued ſeries of good 
and generous ations. 

I know no man who would be more concerned, if 
he gave the leaſt pain or offence to any innocent per- 
fon; and none who would-be leſs concerned, if the 
ſatire were challenged by any one at whom he 


would really aim at. If ever that happens, I day; = 
engage, he will own it, with all the freedom cf * 
one whoſe cenſures are juſt, and who ſets his name © 
to them.. ; 4 

| I fa 
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LETTER XXVI. tl 

| | or 

To the Earl of BURLINGTON. W. 

fo 


My Load, 4 March 7, 1731. | 
bf Them clamour raiſed about my epiltle to you“ vl 


could not give me ſo much pain, as. I received 
pleaſure in ſeeing the general zeal of the world in A 
the. cauſe of a great man who is. beneficent, and the A 
particular warmth of your Lordſhip in that of a pri- Y 
vate man who is innocent. an 


It was not the poem that deſerved this from you; 
for as 1 had che honour to be your friend, I could 


The 4th-ethic epiſtie, vol. II. 8 
| 4 not 
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not treat you quite like a poet: But ſure the writer 
deſerved more candour, even from thoſe who knew 


him not, than to promote a report, which, in regard 
to that noble perſon, was impertir.ent ; in regard to 
me, villanous. Yet I had no great cauſe to wonder, 
that a character belonging to twenty ſhould be ap- 
plied to one ; ſince, by that means, nineteen would 
eſcape the ridicule, | 

| was too well content with my knowledge of that 
noble perſon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the 
public about it. But ſince Malice and Miſtake are 
ſo long a-dying, 1 have taken the opportunity of a 
third edition to declare his belief, not only of my in- 
nocence, but of their malignity; of the former of 
which my own heart is as conſcious, as, I fear, ſome 
of theirs muſt be of the latter, His humanity feels 


a concern for the injury done to me, while his great- 


neſs of mind can bear with indifference the inſult af- 
fered to himſelſ “*. 


However, my Lord, I own that critics of this fort. 


can intimidate me, nay half incline me to write no 
more : That would be making the town a compli- 
ment which, I think, it deſerves ; and which ſome, 
1 am ſure, would take very kindly, This way of 
fatire is dangerous, as long as ſlander raiſed by fools 
of the loweſt rank, can find any countenance from 
thoſe of a higher, Even from the conduct ſhewn 
on this occaſion, I have learned there are ſome who 
would rather be wicked than ridiculous ; and there- 
tore it may be ſafer to attack vices than follies, I 
will therefore leave my betters in the quiet poſſeſ- 
ſion of their idols, their groves, and their high-. 
places; and change my ſubjedt from their pride to 
their meanneſs, from their vanities to their miſeries: 
And, as the only certain way to avoid miſconſtruc- 


tions, to leſſen offence, and not to multiply ill- na- 


tured applications, I may probably, in my next, 


e Alludes to the letter the Duke of Chee wrote to Mr. Pope 
on this occaſion, ; 
make 
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make uſe of real names inſtead of fictitious ones, 1 
am; - ; | 
My Lex», 
Your moſt affectionate, etc. 


— 


— 


LETTER XXVII.. 


| | Cirenceſter, 

T is a true ſaying, that misfortunes alone prove 
1 one's friendſhips ; they ſhew us not only that of 
other people for us, but our own for them. We 
hardly know ourſelves any otherwiſe, I feel my be- 
ing forced to this Bath - journey as a misfortune; and 
to follow my own welfare preferably to thoſe I love, 
is indeed a new thing to me: My health has not 
uſually got the better of my tenderneſſes and affec- 
tions. J ſet out with a heavy heart, wiſhing I had 
done this thing the laſt ſeaſon; for every day I defer 
it, the more I am in danger of that accident, which 
{ dread the moſt, my mother's death, (eſpecially 
ſhould it happen while I am away.) And another 
reflection pains me, that I have never, ſince | knew 
you, been ſo long ſeparated from you, as I now muſt 
be. Methinks we live to be more and more ſtran- 
gers, and every year teaches you to live without me : 
This abſence may, I fear, make my return leſs wel- 
come and leſs wanted to yon, than once it ſeemed, 
even after but a fortnight. Time ought not in rea- 
ſon to diminiſh friendſhip, when it confirms the truth 
of it by experience. 

The journey has a good deal diſordered me, not- 
withſtanding my reſting-place at Lord Bathurſt's. 
My Lord is too much for me, he walks, and is in 
ſpirits all day long; I rejoice to ſee him ſo, It is a 
right diſtinction, that I am Happier in ſeeing my 
friends ſo many degrees above me, be it in fortune, 
health, or pleafures, than I can be in fharing either 
with them: For in theſe ſort of enjoyments I eannot 
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keep pace with them, any more than I can walk 
with a ſtronger man. I wonder to find I am a com- 
panion for none but old men, and forget that I am 
not a young fellow myſelf, The worlt is, that read- 
ing and writing, which I have ill the greateſt reliſh 
ſor, are growing painful to my eyes. Bur if I can 
preſerve the good opinion of one or two friends, to 
ſuch a degree, as to have.their indulgence to my 
weakneſſes, I will not complain of life; and if I 
could hve to ſee you conſult your eaſe and quiet, by 
becoming independent on thoſe who will never help 
you to either, I doubt not of finding the latter part 
of my life pleaſanter than the former, or preſent, 
My uneaſinefles of body I can bear; my chief bnea- 
ſineſs of mind is in your regard. You have a temper 
that would make you eaſy and belaved, (which is all 
the happineſs one needs to wiſh in this world), and 
content with moderate things. All your point is not 
to loſe that temper by ſacriſicing yourſelf to others, 
out of a miſtaken tendernefs, which hurts you, and 
profits not them. And this you mult do ſoon, or 
it will be too late : Habit will make it as hard for 
you to live independent, as for L to live out of a 
court, | | 

You muſt excuſe me for obſerving what I think 
any defect in you: You grow too indolent, and give 
things up too eaſily : Which would be otherwiſe, 
when you found and felt yourſelf your own: Spirits 
would come in, as ill uſage went out. While you 
live under a kind of perpetual dejection and oppreſ- 
ſion, nothing at all belongs to you, not your own 
humour, nor your own /en/e, 

You cannot conceive how much you would find 
reſolution riſe, and cheerf':lncs grow upon you, if 
you would once try to live independent for two or 
three months. I never think tenderly of you but 
this comes acroſs me, and therefore excuſe my repeat- 
ing it, for whenever I do not, I diſſemble half that I 
think of yon. Adieu, pray write, and be particular 
about your health. | 

Vor, VI, +: LET- 
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LETTER XXVIULT. 


Ovx letter, dated at nine o'clock on Tueſday 
| (night, I ſuppoſe) has ſunk me quite, Yeſter- 
day I hoped; and yeſterday I ſent you a line or two 
for our poet friend Gay, incloſed in a few words to 
vou; about twelve or one o'clock you ſhould have 
had it, I am troubled about that, though the pre- 
ſent cauſe of our trouble be fo much greater P. In- 
deed I want a friend, to help me to bear it better, 
We want each other, I bear a hearty ſhare with 
Mrs, Howard, who has loſt a man of a moſt honeſt 

heart; ſo honeſt an one, that I wiſh her maſter had 
none leſs honeſt about him, The world after all is 
a little pitiful thing ; not performing any one pro- 
miſe it makes us, for the ſuture, and every day ta- 
king away and annulling the joys of the paſt, Let 
us comfort one another, and, if poſſible, ſtudy to 
add as much more friendſhip to each other, as death 
has deprived us of in him: I promiſe you more and 
more of mine, which will be the way to deſerve more 
and more of yours. ok nn 
I purpoſely avoid ſaying more. The ſubje& is 
beyond writing upon, beyond cure or eaſe by reaſon 
or reflection, beyond all but one thought, that it is 
the will of God, | 
So will the death of my mother be! which now I 
tremble at, now I reſign to, now bring cloſe to me, 
now ſet farther ot: Every day alters, turns me a- 
bout, and confuſes my whole frame of mind. Her 
dangerous diſtemper is again returned, her fever com- 
ing onward again, though leſs in pain; for which 
laſt however I thank God. 
I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive 
nothing to be called a pleaſure in it, equivalent to 
countervail either the death of one I have fo long li- 


* To the ſam, 
+ Mr. Gay's death, which haprened in Nov, 17:2, at tie 
Duke of Que:aſberry's koute in London, aged 46, 4 
ve 
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ved with, or of one I have fo long lived for, I have 
| nothing left- but to turn my thoughts to one com- 
fort; the laſt we uſually think of, though the only 
one we ſhould in wiſdom depend upon, in ſuch a diſ- 
appointing place as this, I fit in- her room, and ſhe 
zs always: preſent: before me, but when I ſleep, I 

wonder I am ſo:well: I have ſhed-many tears, but 
now | weep at nothing. I won!d above all things 
ſ:e you, and think it. would comfort you to ſee me 
i equal-tempered and ſo quiet. But pray dine here; 
you may, and ſhe know nothing of it, {or the dozes 
much, and we tell her of no earthly thing, leſt it 
run in her mind, which often trifles have done. If 
Mr. Bethel had time, 1 wiſh he were your compani- 
on hither. Be as much as you can with each other: 
Be aſſured I love you both, and be further aſſured, 
that friendſhip will. increaſe as I live on. 


LETTER XXIX. 
Ta HUGH BETHEL, Eſq. 


July 12, 1723. 

F Aſſure you unfeignedly any memorial of your 

good - nature and friendlineſs is moſt welcome to 
me, who knew thoſe tenders of affection from you 
are not like the common trafic of compliments and 
profeſſions, which moſt people only give that they 
may receive; and is at beſt a commerce cf vanity, 
if not of falſehood. I am happy in not immediately 
wanting the ſort of good offices you offer: But if 1 
did want them, I ſhould not think myſelf unhappy 
in receiving them at your hands: This really is ſome 
compliment, for | would rather moſt men did me - 
{mall injury, than a kindneſs, I know your humas- - 
nity, and, allow me to fay, I love and value you 
for it: It is a much better ground of love and value, 
than all the qualities I ſee the world ſo fond of: They 
generally admire in the wrong place, and generally 
molt admire the things they do not comprehend, or. 
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the things they can never be the better for, Very 
tew can receive pleaſure or advantage from wit which 
they ſeldom taſte, or learning which they ſeldom 
underſtand ; much leſs from the quality, high birth, 
or ſhining circumitances of thoſe to whom they pro- 


feſs eſteem, and who will alw remember hovz. 
mach they are their inferiours But humanity and 
{ociable virtues are what-Every creature wants every 


day, and ſtil} wants more the longer he lives, and 
molt the very moment he dies, It is ill travelling ei- 
ther in a ditch or on a terrace ; we ſhould walk in the 
common way, where others are continually paſſing 
on the ſame level, to make the journey of life ſup- 
portable by bearing one another company in the 
tame circumſtances, Let me know how I may con- 
vey over the Odyfleys for your amuſement in your 
journey, that you may compare your own travels 
with thoſe of Ulyſſes : I am ſure yours are underta- 
ken upon a more diſintereſted, and therefore a more 
heroic motive. Far be the omen from you, of re- 
turning as he did, alone, without ſaving a friend. 

There is lately printed a book “ wherein all hu- 
man virtue is reduced to one teſt, that of truth, and 
branched out in every inſtance of our duty to God 
and man, If you have not ſeen it, you mult, and I 
will ſend it together with the Odyſſey. The very 
women read it, and pretend to be charmed with that 
beauty which they generally think the leaſt of, They. 
make as much ado about truth, ſince this book ap- 
peared, as, they did about health when Dr. Cheyne's 
came out; and will doubtleſs be as conſtant in the 
purſuit of one, as of the other, Adieu. 


* Mr, Wollaſton's book of the relivicn of nature delinrated. The 
_ was fond of it; and that made ihe r:2ding of it, and the 
talking of it, faſhlionable. 
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To the ſame, 


Aug. 9. 1726. 

Never am unmindful of thoſe I think ſo well of 

as yourſelf; their number is not ſo great as to 
confound one's memory. Nor ought you to decline - 
writing to me, upon an imagination, that I am much 
employed by other people. For though my houle is 
like the houſe of a patriarch of old, ſtanding by the 
highway-ſide, and receiving all travellers, peverthe- 
leis I ſeldom go to bed without the reflection, that 
one's chief buſineſs is to be really at home: And I. 
agree with. you in your opinion of company, amuſe- 
ments, and all the filly things which mankind would 
fain make. pleaſures of, When in truth they are la- 
bour and ſorrow. . 

I condole with you on the death of your-relation, - 
the Earl of C. as on the fate of a mortal man: e- 
ſteem I never had for him, but concern and humanity 
I had : The latter was due to the infirmity of his lait 
period, though the former was- not due to the, tri- 
umphant and vain part of his courſe, He certainly - 
knew himſelf belt at laſt, and knew beſt the little 
value of others, whoſe negle& of him, whom they 
ſo groſsly followed and flattered in the former ſcene 
of his. life, ſhewed. them as worthleſs as they could 
imagine him to be, were he all that his worſt enemies 
believed of him: For my own part, I am ſorry for 
his death, and with he had lived long enough to ſee. - 
ſo much of the faithleſſneſs of the world, as to have 
been above the mad ambition cf governing ſuch - 
wretches as he muſt have found it to be compoſed - 
of, 

Though you could have no great value for this 
great man, yet acquaintance itſelf, the cuſtom of 
ſeeing the face, or entering under the roof, of one 
that walks along with us in the common way of the 
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world, is enough to create a with at leaſt for his be» 
ing above ground, and a degree of uneaſineſs at his 
removal, It is the loſs of an object familiar to us: 
I ſhould hardly care to have an old poſt pulled up, 
that I remembered ever ſince I was a child, And 
add to this the reflection (in the caſe of ſuch as were 
not the beſt of their ſpecies) what their condition in 
another lite may be, it is yet a more important mo- 
tive for our concern and compaſſion. To ſay the 
truth, either in the caſe of death: or life, almoſt eve- 
ry body and every thing is a cauſe or object for hu- 
manity, even proſperity itſelf, and health itſelf; 
ſo many weak pitiful incidentals attend on them, 
I am forry any relation of yours is ill, whoever 
it be, for you do not name the perſon, But I con- 
clude it is one of thoſe to whole houſes, you tell me, 
you are going; for { know no invitation with you 
is ſo ſtrong as when any one is in diſtreſs, or in want 
of your aſſiſtance: The ſtrongeſt proof in the world 
of this, was your attendance. on the late Earl. 
have been very melancholly for the loſs of Mr. 
Blount. Whoever has any portion of good nature. 
will ſuffer on theſe occaſions: But a good mind re- 
_ wards its own ſufferings, I hope to trouble you as 
little as poſſible, if it be my fate to go before you. 
Jam of old Ennius's mind, Nemo me decorat lachry- 
Mis, — I am but a /2dger here: This is not an abid- 
ing city, I am only to ſtay out my leaſe : For what 
has perpetuity and mortal man to do with each o- 
ther? But I could be glad you would take up with 
an inn at Twitenham, as long as I am hoſt of it: If 
not, I would take up freely with any inn of yours, — 
Adieu, dear Sir: Let us while away this lite: And, 
(if we can) meet in another. 


++ 
* 
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LETTER XXXI. 
To the ſame, 


June 24, 1727. 

"OU are too humane and conſiderate (things few 

I people can be charged with). Do not ſay you 
will not expect letters from me; upon my word, 1 
can no more forbear writing ſometimes to you, than 
thinking of you. I know the world too well, not to 
value you who are an example of acting, living, and 
thinking, above it, and contrary to it. 

I thank God for my mother's unexpected recovery. 
though my hope can riſe no higher than from re- 
prieve to reprieve, the ſmall addition of a few days 
to the many ſhe has already ſeen. Yet-ſo ſhort and 
tranſitory as this light is, it is all I have to warm or. 
ſhine upon me; and when it is out, there is nothing 
elſe that will live for me, or confume itſelf in my 
ſervice, But I would have yon think this is not the 
chief motive of my.concern about her: gratitude is 
a cheap virtue, one may pay it very punctually, for 
it coſts us nothing, but our memory of the good done. 
And I owe her more good than ever I can pay, or - 
ſhe at this age receive, if I could, I do not think 
the tranquillity of the mind ought to be diſturbed for 
many things in this world: but thoſe offices that are 
neceſſary duties either to our friends or ourſelves, 
will hardly prove any breach of it; and as much as.. 
they take away from our indolence and eaſe of body, 
will contribute to our-peace and quiet of mind by the 
content they give, They often afford the higheſt 
pleaſure; and thoſe who do not feel that, will hard- 
ly ever find another to match it, let them love them- 
ſelves ever ſa dearly, At the ſame time, it muſt be 
owned, one meets with cruel difappointments in ſee- 
ing ſo often the beſt endeavours. ineffectual to make 
others happy, and very oſten (what is moſt cruel 0 
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all) through their own means *, But ſtill, I afarm; 


thoſe very diſappointments of a virtuous man are 
greater pleaſures than the utmoſt gratifications and 


ſucceſſes of a mere ſelf-lover, 


The great and ſudden event which has juſt now - 
happened +, puts the whole world (1 mean this whole 


world) into a new {tate. The only uſe 1 have, ſhalt; 
or wiſh to make of it, is, to obſerve the diſparity of 
men from themſelves in a week's time: the deſultory 
leaping and catching of new notions, new modes, 


new meaſures ; and that ſtrange ſpirit and life, with | 


which men broken and diſappointed reſume their 
hopes, their ſolicitations, their ambitions! It would 
be worth your while, as a philoſopher, to be buſy in 
theſe obſervations, and to come hither to ſee the fury 
and buſtle of the bees this hot ſeaſon, without com- 


ing ſo near as to be ſtung by them, 
| | Tour, etc... 


LETTER. XXII. 
To the ſame. . 
June 17, 1728. 


| 1 the publiſhing of my boyiſh letters to Mr. 


Cromwell, you will not wonder if I thould for- 
ſwear writing a letter again while I hve ; fince I do 
Rot correſpond with a friend upon the terms of any 
other free ſubject of this kingdom, But to you | can 
never be ſilent, or reſerved; and, I am ſure, my opi- 
nion of your heart is ſuch, that I could open mine 
to you in no manner which I could fear the whole 
world ſhould know. I could publiſh my. on heart 
too, I will venture to ſay, for any miſchief or malice 
there is in it: but a little too much folly or weakneſs 
might (I fear) appear, to make ſuch a ſpectacle ei- 
ther inſtructive or agreeable to others, 


® See letter xxvi', ſr m Cirenceſter, 
+ The death of K, George I, which haprened on the'z7th of 


June 1727, 
| I am 
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am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to ſe- 
cure me from the like uſage for the future, by return- 
ing me any letters of mine which they may have pre- 
ſerved ; that I may not be hurt, after my death, by 
that which was the happineſs of my lite, their par-: 


tiality and affection to me. 


have nothing of myſelf to tell you, only that I 
have had but indifferent health. I have not made a 
viſit to London: Curioſity and the love of diſſipation 
die apace in me. I am not glad nor ſorry for it, but 
am very ſorry for thoſe who have nothing elſe to 
live on. | 

I have read much, but writ no more. I have ſmall 
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little 
ambition to pleaſe a world not very candid or deſer- 
ving, If I can preſerve the good »pinion of a few: 
friends, it is all I can expect, conſidering how little- 
good I can do even to them to merit it. Few people 
have your candour, or are ſo willing to think well of 
another from whom they receive no benefit, and gra- 
tify no vanity, But of all the ſoft ſenſations, the 
greateſt pleaſure is to give and receive mutual truſt, 
It is by belief and firm hope, that men are made hap- 
py in this life, as well as in the other, My confi- 
dence in your good opinion, and dependence upon 
that of one or two more, is the chief cordial drop I- 
taſte, amidſt the inſipid, the diſagreeable, the cloy- 
ing, or the dead-ſweat, which are. the common 
draughts of life. Some pleaſures are too pert, as 
well as others too flat, to be reliſned long; and vi- 
vacity in ſome caſes. is worſe than duineſs, There- 
fore indeed for many years 1 have not choſen my 
companions for any of the qualities in faſhion, but 
amoſt entirely. for that which is the moſt out-of- 
fathion, ſincerity, Before I am aware of it, I am- 
making your panegyric, and perhaps my own too; 
for next to poſſeſſing the beſt of qualities is the 
eſteeming and diſtinguiſhing thoſe who poſſeſs them. 
i-truly love and value you, and fo I top ſhert. 


LEN 
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LETTER XXXIII. 
To the Earl of PETERBOROW. 


My Loxp, Aug. 24. 1728. 
1 Preſume you may before this time be returned, 

from the contemplation of many beauties, ani- 
mal and vegetable, in gardens; and poſſibly ſome 
rational, in ladies; to the better enjoyment of your 
own at Bevis-Mount. I hope, and believe, all you 
have ſeen will only contribute to it. I am not fo 
fond of making compliments to ladies as I was 
twenty years ago, or I would ſay there are ſome very 
reaſonable, and one in particular there. I think 
you happy, my Lord, in being at leaſt half the year 


almoſt as much your own maiter as I am mine the. 
whole year; and with all the diſadvantageous incum- 


brances of quality, parts, and honour, as mere a gar- 
dener, loiterer, and labourer, as he who never had 
titles, or from whom they are taken, I have an eye 
in the laſt of theſe glorious apellations to the ſtyle 
of a Lord degraded or attainted': Methinks they 
give him a better title than they deprive him of, in 
calling him labourer. Agricultura, ſays Tully, pro- 
xima ſapientiæ; which is more than can be ſaid, by 
molt modern nobility, of Grace, or Right Honour- 
able, which are often proxima ſtullitic. The great 
Turk, you know, is often a gardener, or of a meaner 
trade: and are there not (my Lord) ſome circum- 
ſtances in which you would reſemble the great Turk? 
The two paradiſes are not ill connected, of gardens 
and gallantry; and ſome there are (not to name my 
Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be had, even 
in this life, without turning Muſſulmen. 

We have as little politics here within a few miles 
of the court, (nay perhaps at the court) as you at 
Southampton; and our miniſters, I dare ſay, have 
leis to do. Our weekly hiſtories are only full of the 
feaſts given to the Queen and Royal family by their 

2 ſarvants, 
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ſervants, and the long and laborious walks her Ma- 
jeſty takes every morning. Let if the graver hiſto- 
rians hereafter ſhall be ſilent of this year's events, 
the amorous and anecdotical may make poſterity ſome 
amends, by being furniſhed with the gallantries of 
the great at home ; and it is ſome comfort, that if 
the men of the next age do not read of us, the wo- 
men may. | 

From the time you have been abſent, I have not 
been to wait on a certain great man, through mode- 
ſty, through idleneſs, and through reſpect. But for 
my comfort, I fancy, that any great man will as ſoon 
forget one that does him no harm, as he can one 


that has done him any good. Believe me, my Lord, 


Yours, 


LETTER XXXIV. 
From the Earl of PETERBOROW. 
Muſt confeſs, that, in going to Lord Cobham's, 1 
was not led by curioſity. I went thither to ſee 
what 1 had ſeen, and what I was ſure to like. 
I had the idea of thoſe gardens ſo fixed in my ima» 


gination by many deſcriptions, that nothing ſurpriſed 
me; immenſity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, 


and in every part. Your joining in your letter ani- 


mal and vegetable beauty, makes me uſe this expreſ- 
ſion: I confeſs the ſtately Sachariſſa at Stow, but am 
content with my little Amoret. | 
I thought you indeed more knowing upon the ſub- 
jet, and wonder at your miſtaxe: Why will you ima- 
gine women inſenſible to praiſe, much leſs to yours? 
I have ſeen them more than once turn from their lo- 
ver to their flatterer. I am ſure the farmereſs at Be- 
vis in her higheſt mortifications in the middle of her 
Lent *, would feel emotions of vanity, if the knew 
you gave her the character of a reaſonable woman, 


The Ccunteſs of Peter borow, a Roman Catholic. 
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You have been guilty again of another miſtake, 
which hindered me thowing your letter to a friend; 
when you join two ladies in the ſame compliment, 
though you gave to both the beauty of Venus and the 
wit of Minerva, you would pleaſe neither. 

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not 
have been more diſpoſed to criticiſe your letter. 
What, Sir, do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a 

thing uncommon to a court, to be without politics ? 
With politics indeed the Richlieus, and ſuch folks, 
have brought about great things in former days; but 
what are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our times, 
can make ten treaties in a year, and ſecure everlaſt- 
ing peace ? 

I can no longer diſagree with you, though i in jeſt. 
Oh how heartily [ join with you in your contempt 
ſor Excellency and Grace, and in your eſteem of that 
moſt noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many 
plums, and a good Heathen, I would dedicate a 
temple to Lazineſs. No man ſure could blame my 
choice to ſuch a deity, who conſiders, that, when 1 
have been fool enough to take pams, 1 always met 
with ſome wiſe man able to undo my Jabours, 

Your, &c. 
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LETTER XXXV. 


„ 4 were in a very polemic humour when you 
did me the honour to anſwer my laſt, I al- 
ways underſtood, like a true controvertiſt, that to 
anſwer is only to cavil and quarrel: However, I 
forgive you; you did it (as all polemics do) to ſhow 
your parts, Elie was it not very vexatious, to deny 
me to commend two women at a time It is true, 
my Lord, you know women as well as mer: But 
ſince you certainly tove them better, why are you fo 
uncharitable in your opinion of them? Surely one 
lady may allow another to have the thing ſhe herſe!f 
lealt values, Reaſon, when beaucy is ancontcted. 
Venus herſe f would allow Minerva to be goddeſs of 

wit, 
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wit, when Paris gave her the apple (as the fool her- 
ſelf thought) on a better account. I do ſay, that 
Lady P** is a reaſonable woman; and I think, ſhe 
will not take it amiſs, if I ſhould inſiſt upon eſteem- 
ing her, inſtead of toaſting her, like a ſilly thing I 


could name, who is the Venus of theſe days. I ſee 


you had forgot my letter, or would not let her know 
how much I thought of her in this reaſonable way: 
but I have been kinder to you, and have ſhewn your 
letter to one who will take it candidly, | 
But, for God's ſake, what have you faid about 
politicians ? you made me a great. compliment in 
the truſt you repoſed in my prudence, or what miſ- 
chief might not I have done you with ſome that af- 
ſet that denomination ? Your Lordſhip might as 
ſafely have ſpoken of heroes. What a bluſter would 
the god of the winds have made, had one that we 
know puffed againſt Aolus, or (like Xerxes) whip- 
ped the ſeas? They had dialogued it in the language 
of the Rehearſal, | 


PII give him flaſh for fab 
PH give him daſh: for daſh—. 


But all now is fafe; the poets are preparing ſongs of 


joy, and Halcyon days are the word, 
I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your 


dutiful affection brings you to town l fear it will a 


little raiſe your envy to find all the Muſes employed 
in celebrating a royal work *, which your own par- 
tiality will think inferiour to Bevis- Mount. But if 
you have any inclination to be even with them, -you 
need but put three or four wits into any hole in your 
garden, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and 
Weſtminſter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I could un- 
dertake it, if you do not think our heads too expen- 
five : but the ſame hand that did the others, will do 
them as cheap. If all elſe ſhould fail, you are 
{ure at leaſt of the head, hand, and heart of your 
ſervant. | 
= The Hermitage, 
Vor. VI. 1 E Why 
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Why ſhould you fear any diſagreea 
reach us at Monnt Bevis? Do as I do even within 
ten miles of London, let no news whatever come 
near you. As to public affairs, 'we never knew a 
deader ſeaſon: it is all ſilent, deep tranquility. In- 
deed, they ſay, it is ſometimes ſo juſt before an 
earthquake. But whatever happens, cannot we ob- 
ferve the wiſe neutrality of the Dutch, and let all 
about us fall by the ears? or if you, my Lord, ſhould 
be pricked on by any old-faſhioned notions of honour 
and romance, and think it neceſſary for the general 
of the marines to be in action, when our fleets are in 
motion; meet them at Spithead, and take me along 
with you. I decline no danger where the glory off 
Great Britain is concerned; and will contribute to 
empty the largeſt bowl of punch that ſhall be rigged 
out on ſuch an oecaſion. Adieu, my Lord, and may 
as many years attend you as may be happy and ho- 
noaurable! | , e $15, FRG vil 


LETTER XXXVI. 
From the Earl of PETERBOROW. 
* muſt receive my letters with a juſt impar- 


ä — 


tiality, and give grains of allowance for a 
or rainy day; I fink grievouſly with the 
weather-glaſs, and am quite ſpiritleſs when oppreſſ- 
ed with the thoughts of a birth - day or a return. 
Dutiful affection was bringing me to town, but 
undutiful lazineſs, and being much out of order, 
keep me in che country; however, if alive, I muſt 
make my appearance at the birth-day. Where you 
ſhowed one letter, you may ſhow the other; the that 
never was wanting in any good office in her power, 
will make a proper excufe, where a ſin of omiſſion, | 
fear, is not reckoned as a venial fin. 
I conſent you ſhall call me polemic, or aſſociate 
me to any ſect or corporation, provided yeu do not 
join me to the charitable rogues, or to the pacific po- 


licicians of the preſent age. I have read over Bar- 
elay 


* 


c=_ ww SY = TD r 


9 
1 
e 
4 
1 
1 
1 
Pp 
I 
1 
1 
7 
I 
I 
7 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 51 


clay * in vain, and. find, after a ſtroke given on the 
left, L cannot offer the right cheek for another blow : 
all I can bring myſelf to, is, to bear mortification 

from the fair ſex with patience. 
You ſeem to think it vexatious that I ſhall allow 
but one woman at a time, either to praiſe, or 


— If I diſpute with you upon this point, I 


doubt every jury will give a verdict againſt me, 
So, Sir, with a Mahometan mdulgence, I allow 
you pluralities, the fayourite privilege of our 
church. | | 

L find you do not mend upon correction: Again I 
tell you, you muſt not think of women in a reaſon- 
able way; you know we always make goddeſſes of 
thoſe we adore upon earth; and do not all the good 
men tell us, we muſt lay aſide reaſon in what relates 
to the Deity ? 

It is well the poets are preparing ſongs of joy; it 
is well to lay in antidotes of ſoft rhyme, againſt the 
rough. proſe they may chance to meet with at Weſt- 
minſter. I ſhould have been glad. of any thing of 
Swift's: pray, when you write to him next, tell him 
] expe& him with impatience, in a place as odd and 
as much out of the way as himſelf, 

5 n 264 Tours. 


_ 
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LETTER XXVII. 
From the ſame, 


Wer vou apply as a good Papiſt to your 
female mediatrix, you are ſure of ſucceſs ; 
but there is not a full afſurance of your entire ſub- 
miſſion to mother-church, and that abates a little of 
your authority, However, if you will accept of 
country-letters, ſhe will correſpond from the hay- 
cock, and I will write to you upon the fide of my 
wheelbarrow: ſurely ſuch letters might eſcape exa- 
mination, | 


* —— 


* Barclay's Apology for the Quakers, 
2 "ous 
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Your idea of the golden age is, that every ſhep- 
herd might pipe where he pleaſed. As I have lived 
longer, I am more moderate in my wiſhes, and 
would be content with the liberty of not piping 
where I am not pleaſed. | 

Oh how I with, to myſelf and my friends, a free- 
dom which fate ſeldom allows, and which we often 
refuſe ousſelves! why is our ſhepherdeſs * in volun- 
tary ſlavery ? why muſt our Dean ſubmit to the co- 
lour of his coat, and live abſent from us? and why 

are you confined to what you cannot relieve ? 

1 ſeldom venture to give accounts of my journeys 
beforehand, becauſe I take reſolutions of going to 
London, and keep them no better than quarrrelling 
lovers do theirs. But the Devil will drive me thither 
about the middle of next month, and I will call up- 
on you to be ſprinkled with holy water, before I en- 
ter the place of corruption. Fs 


LETTER XXXVIII. 

From the ſame, | | 
: 1732. 

AM under the greateſt impatience to ſee Dr. 

Swift at Bevis- Mount, and muſt ſignify my 
mind to him by another hand, it, not being permit- 
ted me to hold correſpondence with the ſaid Dean, 
for no letter of mine can come to his hands. 

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteſtant 
land, moſt eſpecially under the care of divine provi- 
dence, that nothing can ſueceed or come to a happy 
iſſue but by bribery; therefore let me know what 
he expects to comply with my deſires, and it ſhall 
be remitted unto him. 

For though I would not corrupt any man for the 
whole world, yet a benevolence may be given with- 
out any offence to conſcience; every one mult con- 


Mrs. H. 921 
| els, 


” bh ts —— we 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 53 


feſs, that gratification and corruption are two diſtinct 


terms ; nay at worſt many good men hold, that, for 
a good end, ſome very naughty meaſures may be made 


e of, | | | 
But, Sir, I muſt give you ſome good news in re- 


lation to myſelf, becauſe, I know, you with me well; 


I am cured of ſome diſeaſes in my old age, which 
tormented my very much in my youth. TE; 
I was poſſeſſed with violent and uneaſy paſſions, 
ſuch as a peeviſh concern for truth“, and a ſaucy 
love for my country. oh. ee e939: #14; 
When a Chriſtian prieſt preached againſt the ſpirit 
of the goſpel, when an Englith judge determined 
againſt Magna Charta, when the miniſter acted a- 
gainſt common ſenſe, I uſed to tret. „ Ai Sa 
Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myſelf in 
temper: as I have no flattering hopes, ſo I baniſh all 
uſeleſs fears; but as to the things of this world, I 
find myſelf in a condition beyond expectation; it 
being evident from a late parliamentary inquiry, that 
I have as much ready money, as much in the funds, 
and as great a perſonal eſtate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n. 
If the tranſlator of Homer find fault with this 
unheroic diſpoſition, or (what I more fear) If the 
Draper of Ireland accuſe the Enghſhman of want of 
ſpirit: 1 ſilence you both with one line out of your 
own Horace. Quid te exempta fuvat ſpinis e pluribus 
una? For I take the whole to be ſo corrupted, that 
2 cure in any part would be of little avail. - 
| | 2 lie :. Your, etc. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
Dr. SWIFT to:the Earl of PETERBOROW. 


My Loxp, _ a He 
1 Never knew or heard of any perſon ſo volatile, 
and ſo fixed as your Lordſhip: you, while your 


1. 


As may be ſecn from his tranſactions with Fenwick in the 
year 1696-7. 
E 3 imagination 
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imagination is carrying you through every corner of 
the world, where you have or have not 2 can at 
the ſame time remember to do offices of favour and 
kindneſs to the meaneſt of your friends; and in all 
the ſcenes you have paſſed, have not been able to 
attain that one quality peculiar to a great man, of 
forgetting every thing but injuries. Of this I am 
a living witneſs againſt you; for being the moſt in · 
ſignificant of all your old humble ſervants, you 
were ſo cruel as never to give me time to atk a fa- 
vour, but prevented me in doing whatever you 
thought I deſired, or could be for my credit or ad- 
vantage. 

I have often admired at the eapriciouſneſs. of For- 
tune in regard to your Lordſhip. She hath forced 
courts to act againſt their oldeſt, and moſt conſtant 
maxims; to make you a general becauſe you had 
courage and conduct; an ambaflador, becauſe you 
bad wiſdom and knowledge in the intereſts of Eu- 
rope; and an admiral on account of your ſkill in ma- 
ritime affairs: Whereas, according to the uſual me · 
thod of court - proceedings, I ſhould have been at the 
head of the army, and you of the church, or rather 
a curate under the Dean of St. Patrick's. 

The Archbiſhop of Dublin laments that he did 
not ſee your Lordſhip til} he was juſt upon the point 
of leaving the Bath: I pray God you may have 
found ſucceſs in that journey, elſe I ſhall continue to 
think there is a fatality in all your Lordſhip's under - 
. . which only terminate in your own honour, 
aud the good of the public, without the leaſt advan- 
tage to your health or fortune. | 

[ remembrr Lord Oxford's miniſtry uſed to tell me, 
that not knowing where to write ta yan, they were 
forced to write at you. It is ſo with me; for you 
are in one thing an evangelical man, that you know 
not where to lay your head, and, I think, you have 
no houſe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may 


have the pleaſure, in this ſcoundrel- country, of going 
about 


. * * e 


. * 9 
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about, and ſhewing my depending parſons a letter 
from the Earl of Peterborow. 
I am, etc. 


— 


_ 


LETTER XI. 


To **** +, 


Sept. 13. 

I Believe you are by this time immerſed in your 
vaſt ; and one may addreſs to you as to a 
very abſtracted perſon, like Alexander Selkirk, or 
the ſelf-taught philoſpher . I thould be very eu- 
rious to know what fort of contemplations employ 
you, I remember the latter of thoſe 1 mentioned, 
gave himſelf up to a devout exerciſe of making His 
head giddy with various cireumrotations, to imitate 
the motions of the celeſtial bodies. I do not think it 
at all impoſſible that Mr, L * may be far advanced 
in that exerciſe, by frequent turns towards the ſeveral 
aſpects of the heavens, to which you may have been 
pleaſed to direct him in ſeareh of proſpects and new 
avenues, He will be tractable in time, as birds are 
tamed by being whirled about; and doubtleſs come 
not to deſpiſe the meaneſt ſhrubs or coppice-wood, 
though naturally he ſeems more inclined to admire 
God, in his greater works, the tall timber: For, as 
Virgil has it, Nen omnes arbuſta favaut,” humileſque 
myrice, IL with myſelf with you both, whether you 
are in Peace or at war, in violent argumentation or 
ſmooth conſent, over Gazettes in the morning, or 
over plans in the evening. In that laſt article, I am 
of opinion, your Lardfhip has a loſs of me; for ge- 


nerally after the debate of a whole day, we acquiefced 


at night in the beſt coneluſion of which human rea- 
fon ſeems capable in all great matters, to fall faſt a- 
fleep ! And fo we ended, unleſs immediate revela- 


+ Lord Bathurſt, 
Ide title of an Arabic treatiſe of the life of Hai Eba Yoektan, 


tion 
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tion (which ever muſt overcome human reaſon) ſug- 
geſted ſome new lights to us, by a viſion in bed. 
But laying aſide theory, I am told, you are going 
directly to practice. Alas, what a fall will that be? 
A new building is like a new church; when once it 
is ſet up, you muſt maintain it in all the forms, and 
with all the inconveniencies; then ceaſe the pleaſant 
luminous days of inſpiration, and there is an end of 
miracles at once 
That this letter may be all of a piece, I will fill 
the reſt with an account of a conſultation lately held 
in. my neighbourhood about deſigning a princely 
den, Several critics were of ſeveral opinions: 
One declared he-would not have too much art in it; 
for my notion (ſaid he) of gardening is, that it is 
only ſweeping nature * : Another teld them that 
| hn were not of a good taſte, for all the 
ſt abroad were of looſe ſand: A third adviſed 
peremptorily there ſhould not be one lime-tree in the 
whole plantation: A fourth made the ſame excluſive 
claufe extend to horſe-cheſnuts, which he affirmed 
not to be trees, but weeds: Dutch elms were con- 
demned by a fifth; and thus about half the trees 
were proſcribed, contrary to the paradiſe of God's 
own planting, which is expreſsly ſaid to be planted 
with all trees, There were ſome who could not bear 
ever-greens, and called them never-greens ; ſome, 
who were angry at them only when cut into ſhapes, 
and gave the modern gardeners the name of ever- 
green tailors; ſome who had no dithke to cones and 
cubes, but would have them cut in foreſt-trees; and 
forme who were in a paſſion againſt any thing in 
ſhape, even againſt clipt-hedges, which they called 
green walls, Theſe (my Lord) are our men of taſte, 
who pretend to prove it by taſting little or nothing. 
Sure ſuch a taſte is like ſuch a ſtomach, not a 
good one, but a weak one. We have the ſame ſort. 
of critics in poetry; one is fond of nothing but 


An expreſſion of Sir T. . 
heroics, 
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heroics, another cannot reliſh tragedies, another hates 


paſtorals, all little wits delight in epigrams, Will 
you give me leave to add, there are the ſame in di- 
vinity ; where many leading critics are for rooting 
up more than they plant, and would leave the Lord's 
vineyard either very thinly furniſhed, or very oddly 

trimmed, | | 
I have lately been with my Loyd ** who is a zea- 
Jous, yet a charitable planter, and has ſo bad a taſte, 
as to like all that is good, He has a diſpoſition to 
wait on you in his way to the Bath, and, if he can 
go and return to London in eight or ten days, I am 
not without a hope of ſeeing your Lordſhip with the 
delight I always ſee you. Every where I think of 
you, and every were I with for you. 
| | Jam, etc, 


—— 


LETIESS MLL 
To Mr. C 


| Sept. 2, 1732. 
1 Aſſure you I am glad of your letter, and have 
long wanted nothing but the permiſſion you now 
give me, to be plain and unreſerved upon this head. 
wrote to you concerning it long ſince; but a friend 
of yours and mine was of opinion, it was taking too. 
much upon me, and more than I could be entitled to 
by the mere merit of long acquaintance, and good- 
will, I have not a thing in my heart relating to any 
friend, which I would not, in my own nature, declare 
to all mankiad, The truth is what you gueſs; L 
could not eſteem your conduct to an object of miſery 


ſo near you as Mrs. ——, and I have often hinted it 


to yourlelf, The truth is, I cannot yet eſteem it for 
any reaſon I am able to ſee, - But this I promiſe, I 
acquit you as far as your own mind acquits you. I 
have now no further cauſe of complaint, for the un- 
happy lady gives me now no farther pain ; ſhe is no 
longer an obje& either of yours or my compaſſion : 

| | the 
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the hardſhips done her are lodged in the hands of 
God, nor has any man more to do in them, except 
the perſons concerned in occaſioning them. 

As for the interruption of our correſſ ce, I am 
forry you ſeem to put the teſt of my friendſhip upon 
that, becauſe it is what I am diſqualified from toward 
my other acquaintance, with whom I cannot hold 
any frequent commerce. I will name you the obſta- 
eles which I cannot ſurmount ; want of health, want 
of time, want of good eyes, and one yet ſtronger than 
them all, I write not upon the terms of other men. 
For however glad I might be of expreſſing my re- 
ſpect, opening my mind, or venting my concerns to 
my private friends, I hardly dare, while there are 
Curlls in the world. If you pleaſe to reflec either 
on the impertinence of weak admirers, the malice of 
low enemies, the avarice of mercenary bookſellers, or 
the ſilly curioſity of people in general, you will eon- 
feſs I have ſmall reaſon to indulge correſpondencies; 
in which too I want materials, as I live altogether 
out of town, and have abſtracted my mind (I hope) 
to better things than common news, I wiſh my 
friends would fend me back thoſe forfeitures of my 
diſcretion, commit to my juſtice what I truſted only 
to their indulgence, and return me at the year's end 
thoſe trifting letters, which can be to them but a 
day's amuſement, but to me may prove a diſcredit 
as laſting and extenſtwe as the aforeſaid weak admir- 
ers, mean enemies, mercenary fcribblers, or curious 
fimpletons, can make it. | 
I come now to a particular you complain of, my 
not anſwering your queſtion about ſome party-papers, 
and their authors, This indeed I could not tell you, 
decauſe I never was, or will be privy to ſuch papers: 
And if by accident, through my acquaintance with 
any of the writers, T had known a thing they con- 
cealed, I ſhould certainly never be the reporter of it. 

For my waiting on you at your country-houſe, I 
have often wiſhed it; it was my compliance to a ſu- 
periour duty that hindered me, and one which you 
Da : | are 
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are too good a Chriſtian to wiſh I ſhould have bro- 
ken, having never ventured to leave my mother (at 
her great age) for more than a week, which is too 
little for ſuch a journey, | 
Upon the whole, I muſt acquit myſelf of any a& 
or thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as 
ſo long and obliging an acquaintance and correſpon- 
dent. I am ſure I have all the good wiſhes for your- 
ſelf and your family, that become a friend : There is 
no accident that can happen to your advantage, and 
no action that can redound to your credit, which I 
ſhould not be ready to extol, or to rejoice in, And 
therefore IT beg you to be aſſured, I am in diſpoſition 
and will, though not ſo much as I would be in teſti- 
monies or writing, 
Your, etc, 


— — 
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LETTER XIII. 
To Mr. RICHARDSON. 


Jan. 13, 1732. 
Have at laſt got my mother ſo well, as to allow 
myſelf to be abſent from her for three days. As 
Sunday is one of them, I do not know whether I 
may propoſe to you to employ it in the manner you 
mentioned to me once. Sir Godfrey called employ- 
ing the pencil, the prayer of a painter; and affirmed 


it to be his proper way of ſerving God, by the talent 


he gave him, I am ſure, in this inftance, it is ſer- 
ving your friend ; and, you know, we are allowed to 
do that (nay even to help a neighbour's ox or aſs) 
on the Sabbath ; which though it may ſeem a gene- 


ral precept, yet in one ſenſe particularly applies to 


you, who have helped many a human ox, and many 
win afs, to the likeneſs of man, not to ſay af 
Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wiſhes for your- 
ſelf and your family, (che happineſs of which cies 1 
1 | know 
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know by experience, and have learned to value from 


the late danger of loſing the beſt of mine) 
FO Your, ete. 


LETTER XLIII. 
To the ſame. 


Twickenham, June 10, 1733. 

A® I know vu and I mutually deſire to ſee one 

another, I hoped that this day our wiſhes 
would have met, and brought you hither, And this 
for the very reaſon which poſſibly might hinder your 
coming, that my poor mother is dead“. I thank 
God, er death was as eaſy as her life was innocent; 
and as it colt her not a groan, or even a ſigh, there 
is yet upon her countenance ſuch an expreſſion of 
tranquility, nay, almoſt of pleaſure, that it is even 
amiable to behold it. It would afford the fineſt 
image of a faint expired, that ever painting drew ; 
and it would be the greateſt obligation which even 
that obliging art could ever beſtow on a friend, if 
you could come and ſketch it for me, I am face, if 
there be no very prevalent obſtacle, you will. leave 
any common buſineſs to do this; and I hope to ſee 
you this evening, as late as you will, or to-morrow 
morning as early, before this winter-flower is faded. 
I will defer her interment till to-morrow night. 1 
know you love me, or I couid not have written this— 
I could not (at this time) have written at all—Adieu! 
May you die as happily ! | 
Your, etc. 


— 


LETTER XLIV. 


To the ſame. 


I: is hardly poſſible to tell you the joy your pencil 
gave me, in giving me another friend, ſo much 


Mrs. Pope died the 7th of June 1733, aged 93. 


the 


K rr rr 


FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. 6 


the ſame! and which (alas for mortality !) will out laſt 
the other, Poſterity will, through your means, ſee 
the man whom it will for ages honour *, vindicate, 
and applaud, when Envy is no more, and when (as! 
have already faid in the Eſſay to which you are ſo 
_ partial) | 


The ſons ſhall bluſh their fathers were his foes. 


That Eſſay has many faults, but the Poem you ſent 
ine has but one, and that I can eaſily forgive, Yet 
would not have it printed for the world, and yet I 
would not have it kept unprinted neither—but al! in 
good time. I am glad you publiſh your Milton, 
B—Iy will be angry at you, and at me too ſhortly, 
ſor what I could not help, a ſatirical poem on verbal 
criticiſm, by Mr. Mallet, which he has inſcribed to 
me, but the poem itſelf is good (another cauſe of an- 
ger to any critic), As for myſelf, I reſolve to go on 
in my quiet, calm, moral courſe, taking no fort of 
notice of man's anger, or woman's fcandal, with 

Virtue in my eyes, and Truth upon my tongue. 
Adieu, . | | 


_—__ 


LETTER XLV. 
To Mr. BETHEL. 


| a 2 Aug. 9, 1733. 
you might well think me negligent or forgetful 
of you, if true friendſhip and ſincere eſteem 
were to be meaſured by common forms and compli- 
ments, The truth is, I could not write then, with- 
out ſaying ſomething of my own condition, and of 
my loſs of ſo old and ſo deſerving a parent, which 
really would have troubled you ; or I muſt have kept 
a ſilence upon that head, which would not have ſuit- 
ed that freedom and ſincere opening of the heart 
which is due to you from me. I am now prett 
well, but my home is uneaſy to me till, and I am 


* 


* Lord Bolingbroke, 
Vor. VI, \ 8s - 
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therefore wandering about all this ſummer. I was 


but four days at Twickenham ſince the occaſion that 
made it ſo melancholy, I have been a fortnight in 
 Effex, and am now at Dawley (whoſe maſter is your 
ſervant), and going to Cirenceſter to Lord Bathurſt, 
1 ſhall alſo ſee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. 
The court and Twit'nam I ſhall for ſake together, 1 
wiſh I did not leave our friend “, who deſerves more 
quiet, and more health and happineſs, than can be 
found in ſuch a family, The reſt of my acquaint- 
ance are tolerably happy in their various ways of life, 
whether court, country, or town; and Mr. Cleland 
is as well in the Park as if he were in Paradiſe, I 
heartily hope Yorkſhire is the ſame to you; and that 
no evil, moral or phyſical, may come near you. 

I have now but too mach melancholy leiſure, and 
-no other care but to finiſh my Eflay on Man, There 
will be in it one line that may offend you, (I fear), 
and yet I will not alter or omit it, unleſs you come 
to town and prevent me before I print it, which will 
be in a fortnight in all probability. In plain truth, 
I will not deny myſelf the greateſt pleaſure I am ca- 
pable of receiving, becauſe another may have the mo- 
deſty not to ſhare it. It is all a poor poet can do, to 
bear teſtimony to the virtue he cannot reach : Be- 
ſales, that, in this age, I ice too few good exam- 
ples, not to lay hold on any I can find, You fee 
what an intereſted man I am, Adieu. 


LETTER XLVI. 
Sept. 7,1733. 
OV cannot think how melancholy this place 
J makes me ; every part of this wood puts into 
my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom I paſſed once 2 
great deal of pleaſant time in it, -and another friend 
who is near dead, and quite loſt to us, Dr. Swift, 1 


* Mrs, B. + Mre, B. 
; really 
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really can find no enjoyment in the place; the fame 
{ort of uneaſineſs as I find at Twit'nam, whenever 
1 paſs near my mother's room. 
I have not yet writ to Mrs.“ . I think I ſhould, 
but have nothing to ſay that will anſwer the charac- 
ter they conſider me in, as a wit; beſides, my eyes 
grow very bad, (whatever is the cauſe of it), I will 
put them out for no body but a friend; and, I pro- 
teſt, it brings tears into them almolt to write to you, 
when | think of your ſtate and mine. I long to write 
to Swift, but cannot. The greviek pain I know, is 
to ſay things ſo very ſhort of one's meaning, when 
the heart is full. 

feel the going out of life faſt enough, to have 
little appetite left to make compliments, at beſt uſe- 
leſs, and for the moſt part unfelt ſpeeches. It is but 
in a very narrow circle that Friendſhip walks in this 
world, and I care not to tread out of it more than I 
needs muſt; knowing well, it is but to two or three 
(if quite ſo many) that any man's welfare or memory 
ean be of conſequence: The reſt, I believe, I may 
forget, and be pretty certain they are already even, 
if not beforehand with me, | 

Life, after the firſt warm heats are over, is all 
cown-hill: And one almoſt withes the journey's end, 
provided we were ſure but to lie down ealy, when- 
ever the night ſhall overtake us, | 

I dreamed all laſt night of She has dwelt {a 
little more than perhaps is right) upon my ſpirits : L 
ſaw a very deſerving gentleman in my travels, who 
has formerly, I have heard, had much the ſame miſ- 
fortune; and (with all his good breeding and ſenſe) 
ſtill bears a cloud and melancholy caſt, that never 
can quite clear up, in all his behaviour and conver» 
ſation, I know another, who, I believe, could pro- 
miſe, and eaſily keep his word, never to laugh in his 
life. Put one muſt do one's beſt, not to be uſed by 
the world as that poor lady” was by her ſiſter, und 
not ſeem too good, for fear of being thought affected, 
r whimſical, KI bo 
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It is a real truth, that to the laſt of my moments, 
the thought of you, and the beſt of my withes for 
you, will attend you, told or untold : 1 could wiſh. 
you had once the conſtancy and reſolution to act for 
yourſelf, whether before or after I leave you, (the 
only way I ever fhall Teave you), you muſt determine; 
but reflect, that the firſt would make me, as well as 
yourſelf, happier; the latter could make you only 
ſo. Adieu, | = 


_ 


— 
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LETTER XLVII. 


From Dr, ARBUTHNOT. 


Hampſicad, July 17. 1734. 
1 Little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of 

that of the lady you mention. I have nothin 
to repay my friends with at preſent, but prayers and 

o0d wiſhes. 1 have the ſatisfaction to find that I 

am as officiouſly ſerved by my friends, as he that has 
thouſands to leave in legacies; beſides the affurance 
of their ſincerity, God Almighty bas made my bo- 
dily diſtreſs as eaſy as a thing of that nature can be, 
] have found fome relief, at leaſt ſometimes, from 
. the air of this place. My nights are bad, but many 
poor creatures have worſe. | 

As for you, my good friend, I think ſince our 
firſt acquaintance there have not been any of thoſe 
little ſuſpicions or jealouſies, that often affect the ſin- 
cereſt friendſhips: I am ſure not on my ſide. I muſt 
be ſo ſincere as to own, that though I could not help 
valuing you for thoſe talents which the world prizes, 
yet they were not the foundation of my friendſhips; 
they were quite of another ſort; nor ſhall I at pre- 
ſent offend you by enumerating them: And I make it 
my laſt requeſt, that you will conunue that noble diſ- 
dain and abhorrence of vice which you ſeem natural- 
ly endued with; but {till with a due regard to your 
own ſafety; and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, 


though the one cannot be effected without the 1 
; Lor 
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Lord Bathurſt I have always honoured, for every. 
good quality that a perſon of his rank ought to have: 
Pray, give my reſpects and kindeſt wiſhes to the ſa- 
mily, My veniſon-ſtomach is gone, but I have thoſe 
about me, and often with me, who will be very glad 
ot his preſent, If it js left at my houſe, it will be 
tranſmitted ſafe to mer | | 

A recovery in my caſe, and at my age, is impoſ- 
ſible; the kindeſt with of my friends is Euthan. HA. 
Living or dying, I ſhall always be | 

55 Your, etc. 
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LETTER XLVIll... 
To Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 


| July 26, 1734. 

[ Thank you for your letter, which has all thoſe 
genuine marks of a good mind by which I have 
ever diſtinguiſhed yours, and for which I have io 
long loved you. Our friendthip has been conſtant; 
becauſe it was grounded on. good principles, and 
therefore not only uninterrupted by any diſtruſt, but 
by any vanity; much leſs any intereſt. , 
What you recommend to me with the ſolemnity 
of a laſt requeſt, ſhall have its due weight with me. 
That diſdain and indignation againſt vice, is (1 thank 
God) the only diſdain and indignation I have: it is 
ſincere, and it will be a laſting one. But ſure it is. 
as impoſſible to have a juſt abhorrence of Vice, with- 
out hating the vicious, as to- bear a true love for Vir- 
tue, without loving the good. To reform and not 
to chaſtiſe, I am afraid, is impoſſible; and that the 
beſt precepts, as well as the beſt laws, would prove 
of ſmall uſe, if there were no examples to enforce . 
them. To attack vices in the abſtract, without 
touching perſons, may be ſafe fighting indeed, but it 
is fighting with ſhadows, General propoſitions are - 
obſcure, miſty, and uncertain, compared with plain, 
full, and home examples : Precepts only apply to. 
our 


* 
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our reaſon, which in moſt men is but weak : Exam- 
ples are pictures, and ſtrike the ſenſes, nay, raiſe the 
paſſions, and call in thoſe (the ſtrongeſt and moſt ge- 
neral of all motives) to the aid of * i Every 
vicious man makes the caſe his own, and that is the 
only way by which ſuch men can be affected, much 
leſs deterred, So that to chaſtiſe is to reform, The 
only ſign by which I found my writings ever did any 
good, or had any weight, has been that they raiſed 
the anger of bad men, And my greateſt comfort, 
and encouragement to proceed, has been to ſee, that 
| thoſe who have no ſhame, and no fear of any thing 
elſe, have appeared touched by my ſatires. 

As to your kind concern for my ſafety, I can gueſs 
what occaſtons it at this time, Some characters * I 
have drawn are ſuch, that if there be any who de- 
ſerve them, it is evidently a ſervice to mankind to 
point thoſe men out; yet ſuch as, if all the world 
gave them, none, I think, will own they take to 
themſelves. But if they ſhould, thoſe of whom all 
the world think in ſuch a manner, muſt be men I 
eannot fear. Such in particular as have the mean- 
neſs to do miſchiefs in the dark, have ſeldom the 
courage to*juſtify them in the face of day; the ta- 
jents that make a cheat or a whiſperer, are not the 
fame that qualify a man for an inſulter; and as to 
private villany, it is not ſo ſafe to join in an aſſaſſt- 
nation, as in a libel f. I will confult my fafety fo 
far as I think becomes a prudent man; but not fo 
far as to omit any thing which I think becomgs an 
honeſt one, As to perſonal attacks beyond the law, 
every man is liable to them: As for danger within 
the law, I am not guilty enough to fear any. For 
the good opinion of all the world, 1 know, it is not 
to be had: For that of worthy men, I hope, 1 fhall 
not forfeit it : For that of the great, or thoſe in 
power, I may with I had it; but if, through miſre- 
The character cf Sporus in the epiſtle of Dr, Arbuthnot, 


vol. II. | 
+ See the following letter to a Noble Lord. 


preſentations 
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repreſentations (too common about perſons in that 
ation) L have it not, I ſhall be ſorry, but not miſer- 
able in the want of it. | 

It is certain, much freer ſatiriſts than I, have en- 
joyed the encouragement and protection of the 
princes under whom they lived. Auguſtus and Mæ- 
cenas made Horace their companion, though he had 
been in arms on the ſide of Brutus: Arid, allow me 
to remark, it was out of the ſuffering party too 
that they favoured and diſtinguiſhed Virgil. Jou 
will not ſuſpect me of comparing myſelf with Vir- 
gil and Horace, nor even with another court-favou- 
rite, Boileau “. I have always been too modeſt to 
imagine my panegyrics were. incenſe. worthy of a 
court; and that, 1 hope, will be thought the true 
reaſon why I have never offered any. I would only 
have obſerved, that it was under the greateſt princes 
and beſt miniſters, that moral ſatiriſts were moſt en- 
couraged ; and that then poets exerciſed the ſame ju- 
riſdiction over the ſollies, as hiſtorians did over the 
vices of men. It may alſo be worth conſidering, 
whether Auguſtus himſelf makes the-greater figure, 
in the writings, of the former, or of the latter? and 
whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as ridi- 
culous for«their falſe taſte and affectation, in Perſius 
and Juvenal, as odious for their bad government in 
Tacitus and Suetonins ? In the-firſt of theſe reigns it 
was, that Horace was protected and careſſed; and 
in the latter that Lucan was put to death, and Juve- 
nal baniſhed, | 

I would not have ſaid ſo much, but to ſhow you 
my whole heart on this ſubject; and to convince 
yon, I am deliberately bent to perform that requeſt 
which you make your laſt to me, and to perform it 
with temper, juſtice, and reſolution, As your ap- 
probation (being the teſtimony of a ſound head and 
an honeſt heart) does greatly confirm me herein, I 
wiſh you may live to ſee the effect it may hereafter 


Sec letter civ, to Mr, Warburton, 


have 
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have upon me, in ſomething more deſerving of that 
approbation. But if it be the will of- God, (which 
1 know, will alſo be yours), that we muſt ſeparate, 
I hope it will: be better for · you than it can be for me. 
You are fitter to live, or to die, than any man [ 
know. Adieu, my dear friend! and may God pre- 
ſerve your life eaſy, or make your death happy *. 


— — — * PIR as tl 


— 


[We-find by letter xix. that the Ducheſs of Buc: 
kinghamfſhire would have had Mr. Pope to draw her 
Hufband's character. But though he refuſed this 
office, yet in his- epiſtle n he Characters Ilemen, 
theſe lines, ; 


To heirs unknown 2:fcend 1h” unguarded tore, 
Or wanders, heau'n-diredted, to the poor. | 
| Vol. ii. ver: 149, 150. 


are ſuppoſed to mark her out in ſuch a manner as not 
to be miſtaken- for another; and having ſaid of him - 
ſelf, that yr held a lie in froſe and verſe to be the 
ame : all this together gave a handle to his enemies, 
fince his death; to publith- the following paper; (en - 
titled, The Character of Katharine, &e.) as written 
by him. Toe which (in vindication of the deceaſed 
poet) we: have ſubjoined a letter to a friend, that 
will let the reader fully into the hiſtory» of the 
ewriting and publication of this extraordinary Cu a-- 
 RACTER; ]- F 


The CHARACTER of KATHARINE: 
late Ducheſs of Buckinghamſhire and Nor- 
manby. | 

By the late Mr. PO PE. 


HE was the daughter of James II. and of the 
Counteſs of Dor Who inherited the inte- 


4 


This excellent perſon died Feb, 27, 1734-5. 
Zrity 


DUCHESS OF BUCKINGHAMSHIRE. 6 
grity and virtue of her father with happier fortune. 


She was married firſt to James Earl of Angleſey ; 


and ſecondly to John Sheffield Duke of Bucking- 

hamſhire and Normanby ; with the ſormer ſhe exer- 

ciſed the virtues of patience and ſuffering, as long as. 
there was any hopes of doing good by either; with 
the latter all other con/ugal virtue. The man of fineſt 

ſenſe and ſharpeſt diſcernment, ſhe had the happineſs 
to pleaſe; and in that found her only pleaſure. 
When he died, it ſeemed as if his ſpirit was only 
breathed into ner, to fulfil What he had begun, to 
perform what he had concerted, and to preſerve and 
watch over what he had left, bis only ſong in the 
care of whoſe health, the forming of whoſe mind, 
and the improvement of whoſe fortune, ſhe ated 


with the conduct and ſenſe of the father, ſoftened, - 


but not overcome, with the tenderneſs of the mother. 
Her underſtanding was ſuch as muſt have made a 


figure, had it been in a man; but the modeſty of her 


ſex threw a veil over its luſtre, which nevertheleſs. 
ſuppreſſed only the expreſſion, not the exertion of it; 
for her ſenſe was not ſuperiour- to her reſolution ;: 


which, when once ſhe was in the right, preſerved. 
her from making it only a tranſition to the wrong, 


the frequent weakneſs even of the beſt women. She 
oſten followed wiſe counſel, but ſometimes went be- 
fore it, always with ſucceſs. She was poſſeſſed of a. 
ſpirit, which aſſiſted her to get the better of thoſe 
accidents which admitted of any redreſs, and en- 
abled her to ſupport outwardly, with decency and 
dignity, thoſe which admitted of none ; yet melted. 
inwardly through almoſt her whole life, at a ſucceſ- 


ſion of melancholy and affecting objects, the loſs of 


al her children, the misfortunes of relatiozs and 
Sriends, public and private, and the death of thoſe- 


who were deareſt to her. Her heart was as compaſ- 


ſionate as it was great: her affections warm even to 
ſolicitude: her friendſhip not violent or jealous, but 


rational and perſevering : her gratitude equal and- 


conſtant to the living ; to the dead boundleſs and he- 
roical, 


* 
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roical. What perſon ſoever ſhe found worthy of her 
eſteem, ſhe would not give up for any power on 
earth; and the greateſt on earth whom ſhe could not 
eſteem, obtained from her no farther tribute than de- 
cency. Her good-will was wholly directed by merit, 
not by accident; not meuſured by the regard they 
profeſſed for her own deſert, but by her idea of 
theirs: and as there was no merit which the was not. 
able to imitate, there was none which ſhe could en- 
vy: therefore her converſation was as free from de- 
traction, as her opinions from prejudice or prepoſleſ- 
ſion. As her thoughts were her own, ſo were her 
words; and ſhe was as ſincere in uttering her 
judgment, as impartial in forming it. She was a 
ſife companion, many were ſerved, none ever ſuffer- 
ed by her acquaintance : inoffenſive, when unpro- 
voked ; when provoked, not ſtupid: But the mo- 
ment her enemy ceaſed to be hurtful, ſhe could ceaſe 
to act as an enemy. She was therefore not a bitter, 
but conſiſtent enemy: (though indeed, when forced 
to be ſo, the more a finiſhed one for having been 
long a-making.) And her proceeding with ill peo- 
ple was more in a calm and ſteady courſe, like Ju- 
ſtice, than in quick and paſſionate onſets, like Re- 
venge, As for thoſe of whom ſhe only thought ill, 
ſhe conſidered them not ſo much as once to wiſh them 
ill; of ſuch, her contempt was great enough to put 
a ſtop to all other paſſions that could hurt them. 
Her love and averſion, her gratitude and reſentment, 
her eſteem and neglect were equally open and ſtrong, 
and alterable only from the alteration of the perſons 
who created them, Her mind was too noble to be 
inſincere, and her heart too honeſt to Rand in need of 
it; ſo that ſhe never found cauſe to repent her con- 
duct either to a friend or an enemy. There remains 
only to ſpeak of her perſon, which was moſt amia- 
bly majeſtic, the niceſt eye could find no fault in the 
outward lineaments of her face, or proportion of her 
body; it was ſuch, as pleaſed wherever ſhe had a. 
defire it ſhould ; yet. ſhe never envied that of any 
5 other 8 
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other, which might better pleaſe in general : in the 
ſame manner, as being content that her merits were 
eſteemed where ſhe deſired they ſhould, the never 
depretiated thoſe of any other that were eſteemed 
or preferred elſewhere, For the aimed not at a ge- 
neral love or a general eſteem where ſhe was not. 
known; it was enough to be poſſeſſed of both 
wherever ſhe was, Having lived to the age of ſixty- 
two years; not courting regard, but receiving it from 
all who knew her; not loving buſineſs, but diſchar- 
ging it fully whereſoever duty or friendſhip engaged 
ner in it; not following greztnels, but not declining 
to pay reſpect, as far as was due from mdependency 
and diſintereſt; having honourably abſolved all tha 
parts of life, ſhe forſook this world, where the had 
left no act of duty or virtue undone, for that where 
alone ſuch acts are rewarded, on the 13th day of 
March 1742-3 | 


— 
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Mr. POPE to JAMES MOSER, of Bevery, 
Eſq. 


Dax Six, Bath, July 11, 1743. 


T AM always glad to hear of you, and where I can 
I always enquire of you, But why have you 
omitted to tell me one word of your own health ? 
The account of our friend's + is truly melancholy, 
added to the circumſtance of his being detained (I 
tear, without much hope) in a foreign country, 
from the comfort of ſeeing (what a good man moſt 
deſires and beſt deſerves to ſee to the laſt hour) his 
iriends about him. The public news | indeed give 
every Engliſhman a reaſonable joy, and I truly feel 
it with you, as a national joy, not a party one; 


* © The above character was written by Mr, Pope ſome years 
* before her Grace's death,” So the printed edition. 
+ Mr, Bethel, 


T The victory at Dettingen. 
5 nay 
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nay as a general joy to all nations where bloodſhed 
and miſery muſt have been introduced, had the am- 
bition and pertidy of prevailed, 

I come now to anſwer your friend's queſtion, 
The whole of what he has heard of my writing 
the character of the old Duke of Buckingham is un- 
true *. I do not remember ever to have ſeen it in MS, 
nor have I ever ſeen the pedigree he mentions other- 
wiſe than after the Ducheſs had printed it with the 
will, and ſent on» to me, as, I ſuppoſe, the did to 


all her acquaintance. I do not wonder it ſhould be 


reported I writ that character, after a ſtory which [ 
will tell you in your ear, and to yourſelf only, 
There was another character written of her Grace 
by herſelf, (with what help, I know not); but the 
ſhewed ĩt me in her blots, and preſſed me, by all tlie 


adjurations of friendſhip, to give her my ſincere 


opinion of it. I acted honeſtly, and did ſo. She ſeem- 
ed to take it patiently, and, upon many exceptions 


which I made, engaged me to take the whole, and 


to ſelect out of it juſt as much as 1 judged might 
ſtand, and return her the copy. I did fo. Imme- 


diately ſhe picked a quarrel with me, and we ne- 


ver ſaw each other in five or ſix years. In the mean 
time, ſhe ſhowed this character (as much as was ex- 


tracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compoſition 


of my own, in her praiſe. And very probably it ts 
now in the hands of Lord Hervey, Dear Sir, I fin- 
cerely wiſh you, and your whole family, (whoſe wel- 
fare is ſo cloſely connected), the bel health and 


trueſt happineſs; and am (as is alſo the maſter of 


this place) 
Your, etc, 


* He ſays the old Dake, becauſe he wrote a very fine yo, 
or iu fon, vel, ii, 
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ALETTER * to a NosLEt Lorn. . 


On occaſion of ſome Libels written and propogate 
at Court, in the year $732-3. 


My Los, : Nep. 30, 1733. 

* OUR Lordſhip's + epiſtle has been publiſhed 

ſome days, but I had not the pleaſure and pain 
of ſeeing it till yeſterday : Pain, to think your Lord- 
ſhip thould attack me at all; pleaſure, to find that 
you can attack me ſo weakly. As 1 want not the 
humility, to think myſelf in every way but age your 
inferiour, it ſeems but reaſonable that I ſhould take 
the only method cither of ſelf-defence or retaliation, 
that is left me, againſt a perſon of your quality and 
power, And as by your choice of this weapon, 
your pen, you generouſly (and modeſtly too, no 
doubt) meant to put yourſelf upon a level with me; 
I will as ſoon believe that your Lordſhip would give 
a wound to a man unarmed, as that you would deny 


me the uſe of it in my own defence, 


I preſume you will allow me to take the ſame li- 
berty, in my anſwer to ſo candid, pblite, and ingeni- 
225 a nobleman, which your Lordſhip took in yours, 


FTI. is letter (vw hich was firſt printed, in the year 1733) bears 
the ſame place in our authcr's -proſe that the epiftle to Dr. Ar- 
buthnot does in his poetry. They are both apolcgetical, repel- 
ling the libellous flanders on his reputaticn: with this difference, 
that the epiſtle to Dr, Arbuthnat, bis friend, was chiefly directed 
azainſt Grubftreet Toriters; and this letter to the Noble Lord, his 


_ enemy, againſt court ſcribblers, For the reſt, they are both ma- 


ſter pieces in their kinds; tbat in verſe, more grave, moral, and 
ſublime; this in proſe, more lively, critical, and pointed; but 
cqually conducive to what he had moſt at heart, the vindication 


of his moral character; the only thing he thought worth his 


care in /iterary altercations; and the firſt thing he would expe&t 
froꝛn the good offices of a ſurviving friend; - 

+ Entitled, An Epifile to a Doctor of Divinity hm a Nobleman at 
Hampte n- cut, Hug, 28, 2733, and printed the November tollog'. 
zng for J. Roberts. Fol, "I | 
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to fo grave, religious, and reſpechable a clergyman s, 
As you anſwered his Latin in Engliſb, permit me to 
anſwer your ver in proſe. And though your Lord- 
{ſhip's reaſons for not writing in Latin, might be 
ſtronger than mine for not writing in verſe, yet I 
may plead two good ones, for this conduct: the one, 
that I want the talent of ſpinning a thouſand lines in 
a day 7, (which, I think, is as much 7ime-as this 
ſubject deſerves); and the other, that I take your 
Lordſhip's verſe to be as much proſe as this letter, 
But no doubt it was your choice, in writing to a 
friend, to renounce all the pomp of poetry, and give 
us this excellent model of the familiar. 
When conſider the great difference betwixt the 
rank your 'L:rd/hip holds in the world, and the rank 
which your writings are like to hold in the learned 
world, 1 preſume that diſtinction of ſtyle is but ne- 
ceſſary, which you will fee obſerved through this let- 
ter. When | ſpeak of jeu, my Lord, it will be with 
all the deference due to the inequality which fortune 
has made between you and myſcit: But when I ſpeak 
of your writings, my Lord, 1 muſt, L can do nothing 
but trifle. | 

I ſhould be obliged indeed to leſſen this refpe?, if 
all the uobility (and eſpecially the elder brothers) are 
but ſo many hereditary fools r, if the privilege of 
Lords be to want brains ||, if noblemen can hardly 
write or read —, if all their buſineſs is but to dreſs 
and vote ++, and all their employment in court, to 
tell lies, flatter it public, flander in private, be falſe 
to each other, and follow nothing but ſelf-intereſt —, 


i; Bleſs 
. * Dr. 8. . F 
+ And Pape with juſtice of ſuch lines may ſay, | 
His Lordſhip ſpins a thouſand in a day.  "Efifh,\ p. 6. 


1 That to good blood by old preſcriptive rules 
_ - Gives 1ight hereditary to be foots. 3” 
|| Nor wonder that my brain no more affords, 
But recollect the privilege of lords. 
＋ And when you ſee me fairly write my name; 
For England's ſake wiſh all could do the ſame,” 
++ Whilft all our bus neſs is to dreſs and vote, 
Courts are only larger families | 
The growih of each, few t:uiths; and many lies. 
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Bleſs me, my Lord, what an account is this you give 
of them? and what would have been ſaid of me, had 
| immolated, in this manner, the whole body of the 
nobility, at the ſtall of a well-ted- prebendary ? 
Were it the mere exceſ of your Lordſhip's wit, 
that carried you thus triump hantly over all the bounds 
of decency, I might conſider your Lordſhip on your 
Pegaſus, as a ſprightly hunter on a mettled horſe; 
and while you were trampling down all our works, 
patiently ſuffer the injury, in pure admiration of the 
noble ſport. But ſhould the caſe be quite other wiſe, 
ſhould your Lordſhip be only ke a bey that is run g- * 
way with; and run away with by a very fel; really 
common charity, as well as reſpect for @ noble fami- 
ly, would oblige me to [top your career, and to 2 
ou down from this Pegaſus. | 
Surely the little praiſe of a avriter ſhould be a 
thing below your ambition: You, who were no ſoon- 
er born, but in the lap of the Graces ; no ſconer at 
ſchool, but in the arms of the Muſes ; no ſooner in 
the world, but you practiſed all the {kill of it; na 
ſooner in the court, but you pofleffed all the art of it! 
Unrivalled as you are, in making a figure, and in ma- 
king a ſpeech, methinks, my Lord, you may weil 
give up the poor talent of turning a diſtich. And 
why this fondneſs for poetry ? Profe admits of the 
two excellencies you moſt adunire, dition and fiction; 
it admits of the talents you chiefly poſſeſs, a molt 
fertile invention, and moſt florid expreſſion; it is 
with proſe, nay the plaineſt proſe, that you beſt 
could teach our nobility to vote, which, you juſthy 
obſerve, is half at leaſt of their buſineſs * : and give 
me leave to propheſy, it is to your talent in proſe, 
and not in verſe, to your ſpeaking, not your writing, 
to your art at eourt, not your art of poetry, that 
au Lordſhip muſt owe your future figure in the 
world, 


in private {cti:ize, in pub jc flatter, 

Few 0 cach ether, all to ene point true; 

Which one I fan't, nur reed explein. Aéieu. fo ft. 
* All their bas' Hels is to drets, and vote. 
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My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the ad- 
vice of a friend, and one who remembers he former- 
ly had the honour of ſome profeſſion of friendthip 
from you: whatever was his real ſhare in it, whe- 
ther ſmall or great, yet as your Lordſhip could ne- 
ver have had the leaſt % by continuing it, or the 
leaſt intereſt by withdrawing it; the misfortune of 
boling it, I fear, muſt have been owing to his own 
deficiency or neglect. But as to any adtual fault which 
deſerved to forfeit it in ſuch a degree, he proteſts he 
is to this day guiltleſs and ignorant. It could at 
molt be but a fault of oni; but indeed by omiſ- 
ſions, men of your Lordſhip's uncommon merit may 
ſometimes think themſelves ſo injured, as to be ca- 
pable of an inclination to injure another; who, 
though very much below their quality, may be a- 
| bove the injury. 1 | 

I never heard of the leaſt difpleaſure you had con- 
ceived againſt me, till I was told that an imitation 
J had made of * Horace had offended ſome perſons, 
and among them your Lordthip. I could not have 
apprehended that a few general ſtrokes about a Lord 
feribbling careleſsly t, a pimp, or a ſþy at court, a 
Harper in a gilded chariot, &c. th - theſe, I fay, 
ſhould be ever applied as they have been, by any ma- 
lice but that which is the greateſt in the world, /e 
malice of ill people to theniſelves. . 

Your Lordſhip fo well knows, (and the whole court 
and town through your means ſo well know), how 
far the reſentment was carried upon that imagination, 
not only in the nature of the libel F you propagated 
againſt me, but in the extraordinary manner, place, 


and preſence in which it was propagated || ; that I 
| ſhall 


The firſt ſatire of the ſecond book, printed in 1742, vol. l. 
+ He ſhuuld have added, that he called this nobleman who 


ſcribbled fo careleſsly, Lord Farny. : 
ft Verſes to the imi. ater of Horace, afterwards printed by J. Ro- 


berts 1732, fol. ; ' 
It was for this reaſon that this letter, as foon as it was print- 


ed, was communicated to the Q. 
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fall only ſay, it ſeemed to me to exceed the bounds 
of juſtice, common ſenſe, and decency, 

I wonder yet more, how a /ady, of great wit, 
beauty, and fame for her poetry, (between whom and 
pour Lordſhip there is a natural, a juſt, and a well- 
grounded eſteem), could be prevailed upon to take a 
part in that proceeding, Your reſentments againſt me 
iadeed might be equal, as my offence to you both 
was the ſame; for neither had I the leaſt miſunder- 
ſtanding with that lady till after I was the author of 
my own misfortune in diſcontinuing her acquaint- 
ance. I may venture to own a truth, which cannot 
be unpleaſing to either of you; I aſſure you my reaſon 
for ſo doing, was merely that you had both #50 much 
avit for me *; and that I could not do, with mize, 
many things which you could with yours, The in- 
jury done you in withdrawing myſelf could. be but 
jimall, if the value you had for me was no greater 
than you have been pleaſed ſince to profefs. But 
jurely, my Lord, one may ſay, neither the revenge, 
nor the language you held, bore any proportion to 
the pretended otfence : the appellations of + foe to 
fumankind, an enemy like the Devil to all that have 
being ; ungrateſul, unjuſt, deſerving to be whipt, 
anketed, kicked, nay killed; a monſter, an aſſaſſin, 
whoſe converfation every man ought to hun, and a- 
gainſt whom al/ ors ſhould be ſhut : I beſeech you, 
my Lord, had you the leaſt right to give, or to en- 
courage or juſtify any other in giving ſuch language 
as this to me? Could I be treated in terms more 
ſtrong or more attrocious, if, during my acquaintance 
with you, I had been a betrayer, a backbiter, a whiſ- 
perer, an eaves-dropper, or an informer ? Did ] in all 
that time ever throw a falſe dye, or palm a foul card 
upon you? Did I ever borrow, ſteal, or accept, ei- 


Once, and but once, his heedleſs youth was bit, 
And lik'd that dang'rous thing, a female wit. 
wo. the letter to Dr, Arbuthnot amongſt the variations, 
vol. ii. —7 
Þ Sce the aforeſaid Yerſes to the imitator of Horace. 5 
G 3 ther 
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ther noney, wit, or advice from you? Had I ever the 
honour to join with either of you in one ballad, ſa- 
tire, pamphlet, or epigram, on any perſon living or 
dead? Did I ever do you ſo great an injury as to put 
off my own verſes for yours, eſpecially on thoſe per- 
ons whom they might neſt offend? I am confident , 
yoo cannot anſwer in the affirmative; and I can tru- 

y affirm, that ever ſince 1 loſt the happineſs of your 
converſation, I have not publiſhed or written one 
ſyllable of, or to either of you ; never hitched your 
names in a verſe, or trifled with your good names in 
company. Can I be honeſtly charged with any other 
crime but an miſian (for the word neglect, which l 
uſed before, ſlipped my pen unguardedly) to continne 
my admiration of you all my life, and ſtill to con- 
template, face to face, your many excellencies and 
perfections? [ am perſuaded you can reproach me 
truly with no great faults, except my natural nts, 
which I am as ready to own, as to do all juftice to 
the contrary beauties in you. It is true, my Lord, l 
am ſhort, not well ſhaped, generally ill-dreſſed, if 
not ſometimes dirty: Your Lordſhip and Ladyſhip 
are ſtill in bloom; your figures ſuch, as rival the 
Apollo of Belvedere, and the Venus of Medicis; and 
your faces ſo finiſhed, that neither ſickneſs or paſ- 
ſion can deprive them of colour; I will allow your 
own in particular to be the fineſt that ever man was 
bleſſed with: preſerve it, my Lord, and reflect, that 
to be a critic, would coſt it too many /rowns, and 
to be a ſtateſman, too many wrizk/es ! I further 
confeſs, I am now ſomewhat old; bat ſo your Lord- 
ſhip and this excellent lady, with all your beauty, 
will (I hope) one day be. 1 know your genius and 
hers ſo perfectly /a/ly, that you cannot but join in 
_ admiring each other, and by conſequence in the con- 
tempt of all ſuch as myſelf. You have both, in my 


regard, been like— (your Lordſhip, I know, loves 
a ſimile, and it will be one ſuitable to your quality) 
you have been like two princes, and I like a porr a- 


anima ſacrificed between them to cement N laſting 
| eague: 
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league: 1 hope I have not bled in vain; but that 
ſuch an amity may endure for ever ! For though it 
be what common underſtandings would hardly con- 
ceive, two wits however may be perſuaded, that it 
is in friendſhip as in enmity, The more danger, the 
more honour, | 
Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why 
I never replied to thoſe ve: ſes on the imitator of Ho- 
race? They regarded notlring but my fgure, which 
I ſet no value upon; and my morals, which I knew, 
needed no defence: Any honeſt man has the plea- 
ſure to be conſcious, that it is out of the power of 
the avittieſt, nay the greateſt perſsn in the kingdom, 
to leſſen him at way, but at the expence of his own 
truth, honour, or juſtice, | 

But though I declined to explain myſelf juſt at the 
time when 1 was ſillily threatened, I fhall now give 
your Lordſhip a frank account of the offence you 
imagined to be meant to yon, Fanny (my Lord) is 
the plain Engliſh of Fannius, areal perfon, who was 
a fooliſh critic, and an enemy of Horace: perhaps k 
noble one, for ſo (if your Latin be gone in earneſt *) 
I muſt acquaint you, the word Beatus may be con- 
ſtrued. | | 

| Beatus Fannias ! ultro 
Delatis capfis et imagine. 


This Fannius was, it ſeems, extremely fond both of 
his poetry and his per/or, which appears by the pic- 
tures and ſtatues he cauſed to be made of himle;f, 
and by his great diligence to propagate bad verſes at 
ceurt, and get them admitted into the library of Au- 
guſius, He was moreover of a delicate or efeminate 
complexion, and conſtant at the aſſemblies and operas 
of thoſe days, where he took it into his head to „an- 
der poor Horace, 


Tneptus 
Fannius, Hermogenis lædat conviva Tigelli, 
Al L learn's from Dr. Fold at ſchool," © © * 
Has quite dt ſerted this poor John Trot-t ead, 
And lef pain naive Engliſh in its ſtead. Epi. Pp. 2. 


till 
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till it provoked him at laſt juſt to ame him, give 
him a laſh, and fend him whimpering to the Jadies. 


Diſcipularum inter qubes plorare cathedras, 


So much for Faun, my Lord. The word ſþins (as 
Dr. Freind or even Dr. Sherwin could allure you) was 
the literal tranſlation. of deduci; a metaphor taken 
from a. /i/i-werm, my Lord, to ſignify any /lipht, 
Alten, (or as your Lordſhip and the Ladies call it) 
* /imzy piece of work. I preſume your Lordſhip has 
enough of this, to convince you there was nothing 
jerſonal but to that Fannius, who (with all his fine 
accompliftments) had never been heard of, but for 
that Horace he injured. | 7 
In regard to the Right Honourable, Lady, your 
Lordſhip's friend, 1 was far from deſigning a perſon of 
Rer condition by a name ſo detogatory to her; as that 
of Sappho; a name proſtituted to every infamous crea- 
ture that ever wrote verſe. or novels, | proteit | ne- 
ver applied that name to her in any verſe of mine, 
gublic or private; and (I firmly believe) not in any 
letter or converſation, Whoever could invent a falſe. 
hood to ſupport an accuſation, I pity ; and whoever 
can believe ſuch a character to be theirs, I pity ſtill 
more, God. forbid the court or: town ſhould have 
the complaiſance to join in that opinion! - Certainly 1 
meant it only of ſuch modern Sapphosr, as imitate 
much more the /ewdne/s than the genius of the an- 
cient one; and upon whom their wretehed brethren 
frequently beſtow both the name and the gualifica- 
tion there mentioned +, | 

There was another reaſon why J was ſilent as to 
that paper — I took it for a /ady's (on the Printer's 
word in the title-page), and thought it too preſuming, 
as well as indecent, to contend with one of that /-x 
in altercation: for I never was ſo mean a creature as 


* Weak texture of his flimzy brain, 6. 
From furious Sappho ſcarce a milder fre, 

Por d by her love, or libell'd by her hate. 

; Sat. i, 5. it, Per. 

to 
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to commit my anger againſt a lady to paper, though 
but in a private letter. But toon after, her denial 
of it was brought to me by a noble perſon of real 
b-ncur and truth, Your Lordſhip indeed ſaid you 
had it from a lady, and the lady ſaid it was your 
Lordſhip's; ſome thought the beautiful by-blow had 


tuo fathers, or (if one of them will hardly be allow- 


ed a man} two mothers; indeed 1 think both ſexes 
had a ſhare in it, but which was uppermeſt, 1 know 
not: I pretend not to determine the exact method of 
this witty fornication : and if I call it yours, my 
Lord, it is only becauſe, whoever got it, you brought 
it forth. 8. 

Here, my Lord, allow me to obſerve the different 
proceeding of the ignoble poet, and his noble enemies, 
What he has written of Fanny, Adonis, Sappho, or 
who you will, he owned he publiſhed, he ſet his 
name to: what they have publiſhed of him, they 
have denied to have written; and what they have 
© i/ten of him, they have denied to have publiſhed, 
One of theſe was the caſe in the paſt hbel, and the 
other in the preſent. For though the prrent has own- 
cd it to a few choice friends, it is ſuch as he has been 
obliged to deny in the moſt particular terms, to the 


great perſon whoſe opinion concerned him moſt, 


Yet, my Lord, this epiſtle was a piece not written 
in hafte, or in a paſſion, but many months after all 
pretended provocation; when you was at full lei/ure 
at Hampton-court, and I the object /rg/ed, like a 
deer out of ſeaſon, for fo ill-timed, and ull-placed a 
diverſion, It was a deliberate work, directed to a 
reverend perſyn *, of the moit ſerious and-/acred cha- 
racter, with whom you are known. to cultivate a 
ffrit correſpondence, and to whom it will not be 
doubted, but you open your ſecret ſentiments, and 
deliver your real judgment of men and things, This, 
I fay, my Lord, with ſubmiſſion, could not but a- 
vaken all my reflection and attention. Your Lord- 
luip's opinion of me as a pet, I cannot help zig. is 

o Dr. 8. 3 
yours, 
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yours, my Lord, and that were enough to mortify 
a poor man; but it is not yours alone, you muſt be 
content to ſhare it with the gentlemen of the Dunciau, 
and (it may be) with many more innocent and ingenicus 


men. If your Lordibip deſtroys my peetical character, 


they will claim their part in the glory; but, give me 
leave to ſay, if my moral character be ruined, it muſt 
be wwhelly the work of yaur Lordſhip; and will be 


hard even for you to do, uleſs I m;/e!f co-operate. 


. How can you talk (my mnit worthy Lord) of all 
Pope's works as ſo many libe/s, affirm, chat he has 
no invention but in deſamatian , and charge him 
with /elling another man's . printed with bit 
ewn namef'? Fie, my Lord, you farget yourſelf, 
He printed not his name before a line of the perſon's 
you mention; that perion himſelf has told you and 
all the world in the book itſelf, what part he had in 
it, as may be ſeen at the concluſton of his notes to 


the Odyſſe y. I' can only ſuppeſe your Lordſhip. 


(not having at that time /orgo! your Greek) deſpiſed 
to look upon the tranſlation ; and ever fince enter- 
tained too męœan an opinion of the trauſſator to caſt 
an eye * it, Beſides, my Lord, when you ſaid 
be foid man's works, you ought in juſtice to 
have act [chat he bought them, which very much 
alters the caſe. What he gave him was five hundred 
pounds : his receipt can be produced to your Lord- 
{hip : 1 dare not affirm he was as well paid as ſome 
writers (much his inferiours) have been ſince; but 
your Lordſhip will reflect that I am no man of qua- 
kty, either to byy or /e/l ſeribbling ſo high : and that 
have neither place, penſian, nor power to reward 
for ſecret ſervices, It cannot be, that one of y, 
rank can have the leaſt envy to ſuch an author as I: 

but were that fofble, it were much better gratified 
by employing net your own, but ſome of thoſe low 
and ignobie pers to do you chis mean office, L dare en- 


* to his cternal fame, 
Prov'd be canine'er inve; t b-4 to defame. 
＋ Aud d Brecm's abours prizzed with P. pe's name, p. 


gage ' 
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| gage vou will have them for leſs than I gave Mr. 
Broom, if your friends have not raijed the market: 
| Let them drive the bargain for yon, my Lord; an 
| you may depend on ſeeing, every day in the week, - 
' as many (and now and then as pretty) verſes as theſe 
of your Lordſhip, | 
; And would it not be full as well, that my poor 
| perion ſhould be abuſed by them, as by one of your 
rank and quality? Cannot Curl do che fame? nay, 
has he not done it before your Lordſhip, in the ſame , 
kind of language, and almoſt the ſame words ? I can» 
not but think the worthy and diſcreet clergyman 
himſelf will agree, it is 7mproper, nay unchriſtian, to 
expoſe the perſaual defects of our brother: that both 
ſuch perfect forms as yours, and fach unfortunate 
ones as mine, proceed from the hand of the ſame 
maker, who faſhioneth his veſſels as he pleaſeth, and 
that it is not from their hate we can tell whether 
they are made for bencur or diſhonour. In a word, 
he would teach you charity to your greateſt enemies; 
of which number, my Lord, I cannot be reckoned, 
lince, though a poet, 1 was never your flatterer, 

Next, my Lord, as to the obſcurity “ of my birth 
(a reflection copied alſo from Mr. Curl and his bre- 
thren), I am ſorry to be obliged to ſuch a preſump- 
tion as to name my family in the ſame leaf with 
your Lordſhip's: But my father had the honour in 
one ſtance to reſemble you, for he was a younger - 
brether, He did not indeed think it a, happmeſs to 
bury his eder brother, though he had one, who want- 
ed ſome of thoſe good qualities which yours poſſeſſed, 
How fincerely glad I could be, to pay to that young 
nobleman's memory the debt I owed to. his friend- 
ihip, whoſe early death deprived your family of as 
much wit and honmur as. he left behind him in 
a any branch of it. But as to my father, I could aſ- 

ſure you, my Lord, that he was no mechanic (neither 

4 hatter, nor, which might pleaſe your Lordfhip yet 
better, a cobler), but, in truth, of a very tolerable fa- 

* Hard as thy heart, and as thy binh obſcure. 
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mily : and my mother of an ancient one, as well born 
and educated as that /ady whom your Lordlhip made 
choice of to be the neter of your own children; 
whoſe merit, beauty, and vivacity (if tranſmitted 
to your poſterity) will be a better preſent than even 
the noble blood they derive only from you. A mo- 
ther, o hom I was never obliged ſo far to refleq, 
as to ſay, the /pviled me“. Anda father, who never 
found himſelf obliged to ſay of me that he diſap- 
proved my conduct. In a word, my Lord, I think it 
enough, that my parents, ſuch as they were, never 
colt mea b/u/þ; and that their ſon, ſuch as he is, 
never colt them a tear. 

I have purpoſely omitted to conſider your Lord- 
ſhip's eriticiſms on my poetry. As they are exactly 
the fame with thoſe of the forementioned authors, I 
apprehend they would juſtly charge me with Partia. 
lity, if I gave to you what belongs to hem; or paid 
more diſtinction to the /ame things when they are in 

our mouth, than when they were in theirs. It will 
be ſhewing both them and you (my Lord) a re 
particular reſpect, to obſerve how much they are ho- 
noured by your imitation of them, which indeed is 
carried through your whole. epiſtle. I have read 
| ſomewhere at ſchoc (though I make it no vanity to 
zave forgot where) that Tully naturalized a few 
phraſes at the inſtance of ſome of his friends, Your 
Lordſhip has done more in honour of theſe gentle- 
men; you have authoriſed not only their aſſertions, 
but their flyle. For example, A flow that wants ſkill 
to reſtrain its ardour,—a dictionary that gives us no- 
thing at its own expence, — As luxuriant branches 
bear but little ſruit, ſo wit unpruned is but raw fruit 
, — While you rehearſe ignorance, you fill know 
enough 10 ds it in verſe Mils are but glittering ig· 
norance — The account of how ue paſs our time — 
and, the weight on Sir R. W—'s brain. You can 
ever receive from no head more than ſuch a head (as 


- # A poble fathcr's heir ſpoil'd by his mother. 
His Lordſti's account of bin ſalf, p. 7. 
0 
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mo head) has to give: Your Lordſhip would have ſaid 


never receive inſtead of ever, and any head inſtead of 
1 head : But all this is perfectly new, and has great- 
ly enriched our N 

You are merry, my Lord, when you ſay Latin and 
Greek © 
Have quite deſerted your poor John Trot-head, 
And left plain native Engliſh in their ſtead. 


for (to do you juſtice) this is nothing leſs than plain 
Engliſh. And as for your Jobn Trot-head, I cannot 
conceive why you ſhould give it that name; for by 
ſome papers “ I have ſeen ſigned by that name, it is 
certainly a head very different from your Lordſhip's. 

Your Lordſhip ſeems determined to fall out with 
every thing you have learned at ſchool : Yon com- 


plain next of a dull dictionary, 


That gives us nothing at itt own expence, 
But a few modern words for ancient ſenſe, 


Your Lordſhip is the firſt man that ever carried the 
love of wit fo far, as to expect a witty dictionary. A 
dictionary that gives us any thing but words, muſt 
not only be an expenſive, but a very extravagant dic- 
tionary r. But what does your Lordſhip mean by its 
7 g us but à few modern words for ancient ſenſe ? 
f by ſenſe (as I ſuſpect) you mean words (a miſtake 
not unuſual), I muſt do the dictionary the juſtice to 
ſay, that it gives us u as many modern words as 
ancient ones. Indeed, my Lord, you have more 
need to complain of a bad grammar, than of a dull 
dictionary. 
Doctor Friend, I dare anfwer for him, never 
taught you to talk | | 


See ſome treatiſes printed in the appendix to the Craftſman, 
about that time, | 

t. Yet we have ſeen many of theſe extravagant diftionaries, and 
are likely to ſee many more, in an age ſo abounding in ſcience, 


— ordinary vehicles of it prove inſufficient to diſtribute it 
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of Sapphic, Lyric, and Iambic «des. 


Your Lordſhip might as well bid your preſent tutor, 
your tailor, make you a coat, ſuit of cloaths, and 
breeches; for you muſt have forgot your logic, as 
well as grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and 
lambic are both included in Lyric; that being the 
genus and thoſe the ſpecies. | 


For all cannot invent who can tranſlate, 
No more than thoſe who clothe ut, can create, 


Here your Lordſhip ſeems in labour for a meaning, 
Is it that you would have tranſlations, original:? 
for it is the common opinion, that the bufine/5 of a 
tranſlator is to . and not to invent, and of 2 
tailor to clothe, and not to create. But why ſhould 
you, my Lord, of all mankind, abuſe a tailor? not 
to ſay blampheme him; if he can (as ſome think) at 
leaſt go halves with God Almighty in the formation 
of a beau, Might not Dr. Sherwin rebuke you for 
this, and bid you remember your Creator in the day: 
of your youth ? 

From a tailor, your Lordſhip proceeds (by a beau- 
tiful gradation) to a „nan. 


Thus P—pe we find 
The gaudy Hinchcliff of a beauteous maid, 


Here too is ſome. ambiguity, Does your Lord{hip 
uſe Hinchcliff as a proper name? or as the ladies ſay a 
hinchcliff or a_ colmar, for a, filk or a fan? I wil 
venture to affirm, no critic can have a perfect taſte 
of your Lordſhip's works, who does not underſtand 
both your male phraſe and yaur female phraſe, 
Your Lordſhip, to finiſh your climax, advances 
up to a hatter; a mechanic, whoſe employment, you 
inform us, is not (as was generally imagined) to co- 
ver people's heads, but to dreſs their brains *. A moſt 
uſeful mechanic indeed! I cannot help withing to 


For this mechanic's, like the hatter's pains, 
Are but for dreſſing other people's brains. 
5 have 
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have been one, for ſome people's ſake. But this too 
may be only another tady- phraſe : Your Lordſhip and 
the ladies may take a head dreſt for a head, and un- 
derſtand, that to adorn the head is the ſame thing as 
to drefs the brains, 


Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordihip for 


this high panegyric: For if I have but dreſed up 


Homer, as your tailor, /ilkman, and hatter have e- 
quipped your Lordſhip, I muſt be owned to have dreſ- 
ted him marvel/oufly indeed, and no wonder if he is 


admired by the ladies *, 


After all, my Lord, I really wiſh you would learn 
your grammar. What if you put yourſelf a while 
under the tuition of your faiend m May not 
I with all reſpect ſay to you, what was ſaid to ano- 
ther noble poet by Mr. Cowley, Pray Mr. Howard +, 
if you did read your grammar, what harm would it do 
%%, You yourſelf with all Lords would learn 10 
write t; though J do not fee of what uſe it could 
be, if their whole buſineſs is to give their votes ; it 
could only be ſerviceable iz figning their proteſts. Yet 
ſurely this ſmall portion of learning might be in- 


dulged to your Lordſhip, without any breach of that 


privilege 4 you ſo generouſly aſſert to all thoſe of 
your rank, or too great an infringement of that 
right which you claim as hereditary, and for which, 
no doubt, your noble father will thank you. Surely, 
my Lord, no man was ever fo bent upon depretiat- 
ing himſelf! 

All your readers have obſerved the following lines : 


* By girls admired, p. 6. 

t The Honcurabl: Mr, Edward Howard, cet b.ated for his 
poet: y. 

And when you ſee me fairly write my name, 

For Englana's ſake with all Lords did the ſame, 

| — Al our buſineſs is to dreſs and vote, p. 4. 

+ The want of brains, ib. 0 

$ To be fools, ib, 
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How oft wwe hear ſome witling pert and dull, 
By faſhion coxcomb,. and by nature fool, 

With hackney maxims, in dogmatic ftrain, 
Scoffing religion and the marriage-chain? 

Then from his common-place-baok he repeats, 
The lawyers all are rogues, and parſons cheat, 
That vice and virtue's nothing but a zeſt, 

And all morality deceit well dreſs ; 

T hat life itſelf is like a wrangling game, etc, 


The whole town and court (my good Lord) have 
heard this witling; who is 10 much every body's ac- 
quaintance but his own, that 1 will engage they all 
name the ſame perſon. But to hear you ſay that this 
is only — of whipt cream a frothy tore, is a ſufficient 
proof, that never mortal was endued with ſo humble 
an opinion both of himſelf and his own wit, as your 
Lordihip : For I do aſſure you, theſe are by much 
the beſt verſes in your whole poem. 

How unhappy is it for me, that a perſon of your 
Lordſhip's modefly and virtue, who manifeſts ſo ten- 
der a regard to religion, matrimony, and morality ; 
who, though an ornament to the court, cultivate an 
exemplary correſpondence with the chergy-;/ nay, who 
diſdain not charitably to converſe with, and even afliſt, 
ſome of the very worſt of writers; (ſo far as to caſt 
a few conceits, or drop a few antitheſes even among 
the dear j2ys of the Courant); that you, I fay, ſhould, 
look upon me alone as reprobate and unamendable ! 
Reflect what I was, and what I am. I am even 
annihilated by your anger : For in theſe verſes you. 
have robbed me of all porwer to think *, and, in your 
others, of the very name of a man! Nay, to ſhow 
that this is wholly your own doing, you have told us 
that before I wrote my /a/# epiſtles, (that is, before 1 
unluckily mentioned Fanny and Adonis, whom, 1 
_ Proteſt, I knew not to be your Lordſhip's relations), 

I might have lived and died in glory +. 


* Pe, who ne'er could think, p. 7. 
+ In glory then he might have liv'd and dy d, ib. 
| | What 
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What would I not do to be well with your Lord- 
ſhip? Though, you obſerve, I am a mere imitator 
of Homer, Horace, Boileau, Garth, etc, (which I 
have the leſs cauſe to be aſhamed of, ſince they were 
imitators of one another), yet what if I ſhould ſolemn- 
ly engage never to imitate your Lordſhip ? May it 
not be one ſtep towards an accommodation, that 
while you remark my ignorance in Greek, you are ſo 
good as to ſay, you have forgot your own? What if 
I thould confeſs I tranſlated from D' Acier? That 
ſurely could not but oblige your Lordſhip, who are 
known to prefer French to all the learned languages, 
But allowing that in the ſpace of twelve years ac- 
quaintance with Homer, I might unhappily contract 
as much Greek, as your Lordſhip did in tue at the 
_ univerſity, why may I not forget it again, as hap- 

ily ? 
1 Till ſuch a reconciliation take effect, I have but 
one thing to entreat of your Lordſhip. It is, that 
you will not decide of my principles on the ſame 
grounds as you have done of my learning: Nor give 
the ſame account of my want of grace, after you 
have loſt all acquaintance with my perſon, as you do 
of my want of Greek, after you have confeſſedly loſt 
all acquaintance with the /anguage, You are too 
generous, my Lord, to follow the gentlemen of the 
Dunciad quite ſo far, as to ſeek my utter perdition : 
As Nero once did Lucan's, merely for preſuming to 
be a poet, while one of ſo much greater quality was 
a writer, I therefore make this humble requeſt to 
your Lordſhip, that the next time you pleaſe to brite 
of me, ſpeak of me, or even whiſper of me *, you will 
recollect it is full eight years ſince I had the honour 
of auy converſation or correſpondence with your Lord- 
ſhip, except u/# half an hour in a lady's lodgings at 
court, and then 1 had the happineſs of her being 
preſent all the time, It would therefore be difficult 


The whiſper, that, to grea'neſs ſtill too near, 
Perhaps yet vibrat:s on his ſovereign's ezr, 2 
Es ift. to Dr. A. bur not, vol. II. 
H 3 even 


=. ALETTER TO 


even for your Lordſhip's penetration to tell, to what, 
or from what principles, parties, or ſentiments, moral, 
political, or theological, I may have been converted, 
or perverted in all that tine. I beſeech your Lord- 
ſhip to conſider the injury a man of your high rank 
and credit may do to a private perſon under penal 
laws and many other diſadvantages, not for want of 
honeſty or conſcience, but merely perhaps for having 
too aweak a head, or too tender a heart *, It is by 
theſe alone | have hitherto lived excluded from all 
poſts of profit or trat: As I can interfere with the 
views of no man, do not deny me, my Lord, all that 
zr left, a little praiſe, or the common encouragement 
due, if not to my genius, at leaſt to my induſtry. 
Above all, your Lordſhip will be careful not to 
wrong my moral character with THOSE | under 
_ whole protection I live, and through whole /enity alone 
1 can live with comfort, Your Lordſhip, I am con- 
fident, upon conſideration, will think, you inadver- 
tently went a little % far when you recommended 
to THEIR peruſal, and ſtrengthened by the weight 
of your approbation, a libel, mean in its reflections 
upon my poor fgure, and ſcandalous in thoſe. on my 
hanour and integrity : Wherein I am repreſented as 
** ax enemy to human race, a murderer of reputations, 
and a monfler marked by God like Cain, deſerving 
e to wander accurſed through the world.“ 
A ſtrange picture of a man, who had the good 
fortune to enjoy many friends, who will be always 
remembered as the firſt ornaments of their age and 
country; and no enemies that ever contrived to be 
heard of, except Mr. John Dennis, and your Lord- 
ſhip: A man who never wrote a line in which the 
religion or government of his country, the Royal Fa- 
_ zaily, or their miniſiry were diſreſpectfully mentioned; 
the animoſity of any one party gratified at the ex- 
pence of another ; or any cenſure paſſed, but. upon 


* $>e letter to Biſhop Atterbury, let. iv. 
+ The K. and G. 
Anoaun 
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known vice, acknowledged folly, or aggreſing imperti- 
ence, It is with infinite pleaſure he finds, that /ome 
men who ſeem aſhamed and afraid of nothing elſe, are 
ſo very ſenſible of his ridicule: And it is for that very 
reaſon he reſolves, (by the gaace of God, and your 
Lordſhip's good leave), 


That, while he breathes, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world in credit to his grave, 


This, he thinks, is rendering the beſt ſervice he can 
to the public, and even to the good government of 
his country; and for this, at leaſt, he may deſerve 
ſome countenance, even from the GREATEST PER- 
sons in it, Your Lordſhip knows oF wHom I ſpeak. 
Their names I ſhoulll be as ſorry, and as much a- 
ſhamed, to place near yours, on ſuch an occaſion, as 
J ſhould be to ſee you, my Lord, placed ſo near their 
PERSONS, if you could ever make ſo ill an uſe of 
their ear * as to aſperſe or miſrepreſent any one in- 
nocent man. | 5 

This is all I ſhall ever aſk of your Lordſhip, ex- 
cept your pardon for this tedious letter. 1 have the 
honour to be, with equal reſpect and concern, 

My LORD, 
Your truly devoted ſervant, 

| A. POPE. 


* Cloſe at the ear of Eve, Ep, to Dr. Arbuth, Vol. I. 
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LETTER I. 
Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 


| 5 * OE Binfeld, Dec. 8, 1713. 

OT to trouble you at preſent with a recital 
of all my obligations to-you, I ſhall only men- 
tion two things, which I take particularly kind of 
you: Your deſire that I ſhould write to you; and 
your propoſal of giving me twenty guineas to change 
my religion; which laſt you muſt give me leave to 


make the ſubject of this letter. 


Sure, no clergyman ever offered ſo much out of 
his own purſe for the ſake of any religion. It is al- 
molt as many pieces of gold, as an apoſtle could get 
of ſilver from the prieſts of old, on a much more va- 
luable conſideration. I believe it will be better 
worth my while to propoſe a change of my faith by 
ſubſcription, than a tranſlation of Homer. And to 
convince you how well diſpoſed I am to the refor- 
mation, I ſhall be content, if you can prevail with 
my Lord Treaſurer and the miniſtry to riſe to the 
fame ſum, each of them, on this pious account, as 
my Lord Halifax has done on the profane one. I 
am afraid there is no being at once a poet and a good; 
Chriſtian; and I am very much ftraitened between 
two, while the Whigs ſeem willing to contribute as 


* This letter was wrote by Mr. Pope in anſwer to one from 
Dr, Swift, wherein he had jocoſely made an offer to his friend of a 
ſum of money, ex cauſa religicnis, or, in plain Engliſh, to induce 
Mr. Pape to change his religion.—— It was never inſerted in any 


former edition of Pope's werks. 
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much, to continue me the one, as you would, to 
make me the other, But if you can move every 
man in the goverament, who has above ten thouſand 
pounds a-year, to ſubſcribe as much, as yourſelf, I 
{hall become a convert as molt men do, when the 
Lord turns it to my intereſt, 1 know they have the 
truth of religion ſo much at heart, that they would 
certainly give more to have one good ſubject tranſlat- 
ed from Popery to the church: of England, than 
twenty Heatheniſh authors out of any unknown 
tongue into ours, I therefore commiſſion you, Mr. 
Dean, with full authority, to tranſact this affair in 
my name, and to propoſe: as follows, Firſt, That 
as to the head of our church, the Pope, I may en- 
gage to renounce his power, whenſoever I thall re- 
ceive any particular indulgences from the head of 
your church, the . | 

As to communion in one kind, I ſhall alſo promiſe 
to change it for communion in both, as ſoon as the 
miniſtry will allow me, 

For invocations to ſaints, mine ſhall be turned to 
dedications to finners, when I ſhall find the great 
ones of this world as willing to do me any good, as 
believe thoſe of the other are, 

You ſee I ſhall not be obſtinate in the main points, 
But there is one article I mult reſerve, and which 
you ſeemed not unwilling to allow me, prayer for 
the dead, There are people to whoſe ſouls | wiſh as 
well as to my own ; and I muſt crave leave humbly 
to lay before them, that though the ſubſcriptions a- 
bove mentioned will ſuffice for myſelf, there are ne- 
ceſſary perquifites and additions, which 1 muſt de- 
mand on the ſcore of this charitable article, It is 
alſo to be conſidered, that the greater part of thoſe 
whoſe ſouls I am moſt concerned for, were unfort- 
nately heretics, ſciſmatics, poets, painters, or per- 
fons of ſuch lives and manners, as few or no churches. 
are willing to ſave. The expence will therefore be 
— greater to make an effectual proviſion for the ſaid 
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Old Dryden, though a Roman Catholic, was a 
poet; and it is revealed in the viſions of ſome ancient 
ſaints, that no poet was ever ſaved under ſome hun- 
dred of maſſes. I cannot fet his delivery from pur- 
gatory at leſs than fifty pounds Sterling. 

Walſh was not only a Socinian, but (what you 

will own is harder to be ſaved) a Whig. He cannot 
modeſily be rated at leſs than an hundred. 
_ L'Eftrange being a Tory, we compute him but at 
twenty pounds; which I hope no friend of the party 
can deny to give, to keep him from damning in the 
next life, conſidering they never gave him 1ixpence 
to keep him from ſtarving in this, 3 

All this together amounts to one hundred and ſe- 
venty pounds. | ff 
In the next place, I muſt defire you to repreſent, 
that there are ſeveral of my friends yet living, whom 
1 deſign, God willing, to outlive, in conſideration 
of legacies ; out of which it is a doctrine in the re- 
formed church, that not a farthing {hall be allowed 
to ſave their fouls who gave them. 

There is one ***, who will die within theſe few 
months, with **** one Mr. Jervas, who hath grie- 
vouſly offended in making the likeneſs of 1 all 
things in heaven above and earth below; and one 
Mr, Gay, an unhappy youth, who writes paitorals 
during the time of .divine ſervice ; whoſe cale 15 the 
more deplorable, as he hath miſerably laviſhed away 
all that ſilver he ſhould have reſerved for his ſoul's 
health, in buttons and loops for his coat. 

I cannot pretend to have theſe people honeſtly ſa- 
ved under ſome hundred pounds, whether you con- 
ſider the difficulty of ſuch a work, or the extreme 
love and tenderneſs I bear them, which will infalli- 
bly make me puſh this charity as far as I am able. 
There is but one more whoſe ſalvation | inſiſt upon, 
and then I have done: But indeed it may prove of ſo 
much greater charge than all the reſt, that I will on- 
Iy lay the caſe before you and the miniſtry, and 

0 leave 
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leave to ther prudence and generoſity, what ſum they 
ſhall think fit to beſtow upon it, 

The perſon I mean, is Dr. Swift, a dignified cler- 
gyman, but one, who, by his own confeſſion, has 
compoſed more libels than ſermons. If it be true, 
what I have heard often affirmed by innocent peo- 
ple, That too much wit is dangerous to falvation, 
this unfortunate gentleman muſt certainly be damned 
to all eternity. But I hope his long experience in 
the world, and frequent converſation with great men, 
will cauſe him (as it has ſome others) to have leſs 
and leſs wit every day. Beit as it will, I ſhould 
not think my own foul deſerved to be ſaved, if I did 
not endeavour to fave his; for I have all the obliga- 
tions in nature to him. He has brought me into 
better company than I cared for, made me merrier 
when I was fick than I had a mind to be, and put 
me upon making poems, on purpoſe that he might 
alter them, etc. 

I once thought I could never have diſcharged my 
debt to his kindneſs ; but have lately been inform- 
ed, to. my unſpeakable comfort, that I have more 
than paid it all, For Monſ. de Montagne has afſu- 
red me, that the perſon who receives a benefit, 
„ obliges the giver :” for ſince the chief endeavour 
of one friend is to do good to the other, he who ad- 
miniſters both the matter and occaſion, 1s the man 
who is liberal, At this rate it is impoſſible Dr. Swift 
{hould be ever out of my debt, as matters ſtand al- 
ready: And for the future, he may expect daily more 
obligations from 

His moſt faithful, affectionate, 
humble ſervant, 


A. POPE. 
T have finiſhed the Rape of the Leck ; but I believe 


I may ſtay here till Chriſtmas, . without hinderance 
of buſineſs. | . 
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LETTER I. 


Mr. POPE to Dr, SWIFT. 


| | June 18, 1714. 

W Haterer apologies it * 2 become me to 

make at any other time for writing to you, I 
ſhall uſe none now, to a man who has owned himſelf 
as ſplenetic as a cat in the country. In that circum- 
ſtance, I know by experience a letter is a very uſe- 
ful, as well as amuſing thing : If you are too buſied 
in ſtate - affairs to * it, yet you may find enter- 
tainment in folding it into divers figures, either dou- 
bling it into a pyramidical, or twiſting it into a ſer- 
pentine form: Or, if your diſpoſition ſhould not be 
ſo mathematical, in taking it with you to that place 
where men of ſtudious minds are apt to ſit longer 
than ordinary; where, after an abrupt diviſion of 
the paper, it may not be unpleaſant to try to fit and 
rejoin the broken lines together. All theſe amuſe- 
ments I am no ſtranger to in the country, and doubt 
no but (by this time) you begin to reliſi them, in 
your preſent contemplative ſituation. 
I remember a man, who was thought to have 
ſome knowledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that 
no people in town ever complained they were tor- 
gotten by their friends in the country: But my in- 
_ creaſing experience convinces me he was miſtaken; 
for I find a great many here grievouſly complaining 
of you, upon this ſcore, I am told farther, that 
you treat the few you correſpond with in a very ar- 
rogant ſtyle, and tell them you admire at their in- 
ſolence in diſturbing your meditations, or even inqui- 
ring of your * retreat: But this I will not poſitively 
aſſert, becauſe [ never received any ſuch inſulting e- 


Some time before the death of Queen Anne, when her mini- 
- ſters were quarrelling, and the Dean could not reconcile them, he 
© retired to a friend's houſe in Berkſhire, and never ſaw them after. 
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pittle from you. My Lord Oxford ſays you have 
not written to, him once ſince you went: But this 
perhaps may be only policy, in him or you: And I, 
who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely credit any 
thing he affirms, At Button's it is reported you are 
gone to Hanover, an that Cay goes only on an em- 
bafly to you Others; apprehend ſome dangerous 
ſtate- treatiſe from your retirement; and a wit, who 
aflects to imitate Balfac, fays, that the miniſtry now 
ard like thoſe Heathens of old, who received their 
oracles from the woods. The gentlemen of the Ro- 
man- Catholic perſuaſion are not unw illing to credit 
me, when I whiſper, that you are gone to meet ſome, 
Jeſuits commiſſioned trom the court of Rome, in 
order to ſettle the moſt convenient methods to be 
taken for the coming of the Pretender. Dr. Arbuth- 
not is ſingular in his opinion, and imagines your on- 
ly deſign is to attend at full leiſure to the life and ad- 
ventures of Scriblerus *, This indeed muſt be grant - 
ed of greater importance than all the reſt; and I 
with I could promiſe fo well of you. The top of my 
own ambition is to contribute to. that great work, 
and 1 ſhall tranſlate Homer by the by. Mr. Gay has 
acquainted you what progreis I have made in it. I 
cannot name Mr, Gay, without all the acknowledge- 
ments which I thall ever owe you, on his account. 
If I writ this in verſe, I would tell you, you are like 
the fun, and while men imagine you to be retired or 
abſent, are hourly exerting your inculgence, and. 
bringing things to maturity for their advantage. Of 
all the world, you are the man (without flattery) 
who ſerve your friends with the leaſt oſtentation; it 
is almoſt ingratitude to thank you, conſidering your 


* This project (in which the principal perſons engaged were 
Dr. Arbuthnot, Dr. Swift, and Mr. Pope, was, -to write a- com> 
plete ſatire in proſe upon the abuſes in every branch of ſcience, 
compriſed in the hiſtory cf the life and writings of Scriblerus; of 
_ which only ſome detached parts and fragments were done, ſuch as 
the Memoirs of Scriblerus, the Travels of Gulliver, the Treatiſe of 
the Profound, the literal criticiſms cn Virgil, etc. . 
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temper ; and this is the period of all my letter, which 
] fear you will think the moſt impertinent. I am, 
with the trueſt affection, 

| Your, etc. 


LETTER III. 


From Dr, SWIFT to Mr. POPE, 


Dublin, June 28, 1715. 
Y Lord Biſhop of Clogher“ gave me your kind 
letter full of reproaches for my not writing, 
1 am naturally no very exact correſpondent ; and 
when I leave a country without probability of return- 
ing, I think as ſeldom as I can of what I loved or 
eſteemed in it, to avoid the de/ideriam which of all 
things makes life moſt uneaſy, But you muſt give 
me leave to add one thing, that.you talk at your 
eaſe, being _ unconcerned in public events: 
. for, if your friends the Whigs continue, you may 
hope for ſome favour; if the Fories return, you are 
at leaſt ſure of quiet, You know how well 1 loved 
both Lord Oxford and Bolingbroke, and how dear 
the Duke of Ormond is to me: Do you imagine I 
can be eaſy while their enemies are endeavouring to 
take off their heads? I nunc, et verſus tecum medita - 
re canorot. Do you imagine I can be eafy when I 
think of the probable conſequences of theſe proceed- 
ings, perhaps upon the very peace of the nation, but 
certainly of the minds of ſo many hundred thouſand 
good ſubjects? Upon the whole, you may truly at- 
tribute my ſilence to the eclipſe, but it was that 
ecilpfe which happened on the firſt of Auguſt, 
I I borrowed your Homer from the Brſhop (mine is 
not yet landed), and read it out in two evenings. If it 
pleaſeth others as well as me, you have got your 


Dr. St. George Aſh, formerly a fellow of Trinity College, Dub - 
lin, (to whom the Dean was a pupil), afterwards Biſhop of 
Clogher, and tranſlated to the See of Derry in 1716-17. * 
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end in profit and reputation: Yet I am angry at ſome 
bad rhymes and triplets, and pray in your next do 
not let me have ſo many unjuſtifiable rhymes to war 
and gods. I tell you all the faults | know, only in 
one or two places you are a little obſcure; but I ex- 
pected you to be ſo in one or two and twenty, | 
have heard no ſoul talk of ir here, for indeed it 
is not come over; nor do we very much abound in 
judges, at leaſt J have not the honour to be acquaint- 
ed with them. Your notes are perfectly good, and 
ſo are your preface and eſſay. You were pretty bold 
in mentioning Lord Bolingbroke in that preface. I 
ſaw the Key. to the Lock but yeſterday : I think 
you have changed it a godd deal, to adapt it to the 
preſent times. 

God be thanked I have yet no parliamentary bu-- 
ſineſs, and if they have none with me, I ſhall never 
ſeek their acquaintance. I have not been very fond 
of them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought 
them tolerably good; and therefore if I can get leave 
to be abſent, I ſhall be much inclined to be on that 
fide, when there is a parliament on this : But truly 
I muſt be a little eaſy in my mind before I can think 
of Scriblerus, 7 . 

You are to underſtand that I live in the corner of 
a vaſt unfurniſhed houſe ; my family conſiſts of a 
ſteward, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, 
and an old. maid, who are all at board- wages; and 
when I do not dine abroad, or make an entertain- 
ment (which laſt is very rare), 1 eat a mutton-pye, 
and drink halt a pint of wine : My amuſements are 
defending my ſmall dominions againſt the Archbiſhop, 
and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious choir. 
Perditur hac inter miſero lux, I deſire you will pre- 
ſent my humble ſervice to Mr. Addiſon, Mr, Con- 
greve, Mr, Rowe, and Gay, I am, and will be al- 
ways, extremely yours, etc, | 
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LETTER lv. 


Mr. POPE to Mr, SWIFT. 


| June 20, 1716. 
1 Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas with- 
1 out bearing a teſtimony from me of the conſtant 
eſteem and affection I am both obliged and inclined 
to have for you, It is better he ſhould tell you than 
I, how often you are in our thoughts and in our 
cups, and how I learn to fleep leſs * and drink more, 
whenever you are named among us. I look upon a 
friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the other w orld, 
whom (popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe conſtantly wel 
diſpoſed towards me, and ready to do me all the 
good he can, in that ſtate of ſeparation, though I 
hear nothing from him, and make addreſſes to him 
but very rarely, A Proteſtant divine cannot take it 
amifs that I treat him in the ſame manner with my 
patron ſaint. 
Il can tell you no news, but what you will not ſuf- 
ficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer many things as an 
author militant; whereof, in your days of probation, 
you have been a ſharer, or you had not arrived to 
that triumphant ſtate you now deſervedly enjoy in the 
church, As for me, I have not the leait hopes of 
the cardinalet, though I ſuffer for my religion in al- 
moſt every weekly paper. I have begun to take a 
pique at the pſalms of David (if the wicked may be 
credited, who have printed a ſcandalous one 1 in my 
name). This report I dare not diſcourage too much, 
in a proſpect I have at preſent of a pot under the 
Marquis de Langallerie , wherein if I can but do 
ſome ſignal ſervice againſt the Pope, I may be con- 
ſiderably advanced by the Turks, the only religious 


* Alluding to his conſtant cuſtons of ſleeping after dinner, 


T In Curl's collection. 
1 One who made a noiſe then, as Count Bonneval has done 


- lance, 
people 
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people I dare confide in. If it ſhould happen here- 
after that I ſhould write for the holy law of Maho- 
met, I hope it may make no breach between you and 
me; every one mult live, and | beg you will not be 
the man to manage the controverſy againſt me, The 
church of Rome 1 judge (from many modern ſymp- 
toms, as well as ancicnt prophecies) to be in a decli- 
ning condition; that of England will in a ſhort time 
be ſcarce able to maintain her own family : So 
churches ſink as generally as banks in Europe, and. 
for the ſame reaſon ; that religion and trade, which 
at firſt were open and free, have been reduced into 
the management. of. companies, and the roguery of 
directors; 

do not know why I tell you all this, but that I 
always loved to talk to you; but this is not a time 
for any man to talk to the purpoſe, Truth is a 
kind of contraband commodity, which I would not 
venture to export, and therefore the only thing- 
tending that dangerous way which I ſhall ſay, is, 
that I am, and always will be, . with the utmoſt fin-- 
cerity, . | 

Your, etc, 


LETTER. V. 


From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. P OPE: 


; Aug. 3D, 1716. 
Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of hom, be- 
fore any other queſtion relating to your healch or 
fortune, or ſucceſs as a poet, I inquired your princi- 
ples in the common form, Is he a Whig or a To- 
* ry?” Iam ſorry to find they are not ſo well tallied 
to the preſent juncture as I] could wiſh, I always 
thought the terms of /a&o and jure had been intro- 
duced by the poets, and that poſſeſſion of any ſort in 
kings was held an unexceptionable title in the courts 
of Parnaſſus, If you do not grow a perfect good 
ſubject in all its preſent 1atitudes, I ſhall conclude 
13 * 
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you are become rich, and able to live withont dedi- 
cations to men in power, whereby one great incon- 
vemence will follow, that you, and the world, and 
poſterity will be utterly ignorant of their virtues, 
For, either your brethren have miſerably deceived us 
theſe hundred years paſt, or power confeſs virtue, as 
naturally as five of your Popith ſacraments do grace, 
— Lou ſleep leſs and drink more—But your maſter 
Horace was Vini ſomnique benignus : And, as l take 
it, both are proper for your trade. As to mine, there 
are a thouſand poetical texts to confirm the one; and 


as to the other, I know it was anciently the cuſtom 


to ſleep in temples for thoſe who would conſult 
the oracles, Who diftates to me flumbering *, 
Etc. 
You are an ill Catholic, or a worſe geographer ; 
for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and |[ 
appeal even to any Spaniſh divine, whether addreſſes 
were ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? 


And who are all theſe enemies you hint at? I can 


only think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burner, Black- 
more, and a few others whoſe fame I have forgot ; 
tools, in my opinion, as neceſſary for a good writer, 
as pen, ink, and paper. And beſides, I would fain 
know whether every draper doth not ſhew you three 
or four damned pieces of ſtuff to ſet off his good one? 
However, I will grant, that one thorough bookſell- 
ing-rogue 1s better qualified to vex an author, than 
all his contemporary ſcribblers in critic or ſatire, not 
only by ſtolen copies of what was incorrect or unfit 
for the public, but by downright laying other mens 
dulneſs at your door, I had a long deſign upon the 
ears of that Curl, when I was in credit ; but the 
rogue would never allow me a fair ſtroke at them, al- 
though my penknife was ready drawn and ſharp. I 
can hardly believe the relation of his being poiſoned, 
although the hiſtorian pretends to have been an eye- 
witneſs : But I beg pardon, ſack might do it, al- 


though rats-bane would not, I never ſaw the thing 


* Milton, ; e 
x you 


ib . 


FROM Dr. SWIFT, &c, 103 


you mention as falſely imputed to you; but I think 
the frolics of merry hours, even when we are guilty, 
ſhould not be left to the mercy of our beſt friends, 
until Curt and his reſemblers are hanged, 

With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment of you and 
your friends, I take your project of an employment 
under the Turks to be idle and unneceſſary. Have 
a little patience, and you will find more merit and- 
encouragement at home by the ſame methods. Vo 
are ungrateful to your country; quit but your own: 
religion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you 
a free choice for any other, or for none at all, and 
pay you well into the bargain. Therefore pray do 
not run and A us among the Turks, by telling 
them you were forced to leave your native home, be- 
cauſe we would oblige you to be à Chriſtian; where- 
as we will make it appear, to all the world, that we 
only compeHed you to be a Whig. 

There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very correct, 
but in a ſtrain purely what a poetical Quaker ſhould 
do, commending her look and habit, &c. It gave 
me a hint that a ſet of Quaker paſtorals might ſuc- 
ceed, if our friend Gay * could fancy it, and I 
think it a fruitful ſubject; pray hear what he ſays. 
I believe further, the paſtoral ridicule is not ex- 
hauſted ; and that a porter, footman, or + chair- 
man's paſtoral might do well, Or what think you 
of a Newgate paſtoral, among the whores and thieves 
there ? | 

Laſtly, to conclude, I love you never the worſe 
for ſeldom writing to you. I am in an obſcure 
ſcene, where you know neither thing nor perſon, 
I can only anſwer yours, which I promiſe to do after 
a ſort whenever you think fit to employ me. But 1 
can aſſure you, the ſcene and the times have depreſſ- 


* Gay wrote a paſtoral of this kind, which is publiſhed in his 
works. | 
+ Swift himſelf wrote one of this kind, entitled, Dermot and 
Shrel:h, 
ed 
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ed me wonderfully ; for I will impute no defect. to 
thoſe two paltry years which have flipped by ſince 
L had the happineſs to ſee you, I am, with the trueſt 


eſteem, 
Your, etc, 


= 
— — 


LETTER M. * 
From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. POPE. 


Dublin, Fan. 10, 1721. 
Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, 
upon which-I am determined. to lay open my 
mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than 
to my Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, under the ſitua- 
tion I am in. For I take this cauſe properly to lie 
before you: Von are a much fitter judge of what con- 
cerns the credit of a writer, the injuries that are done 
him, and the reparations he ought to receive. Be- 
ſides, I doubt whether the arguments I could ſuggeſt 
to prove my own innocence would be of much weight 
from the gentlemen of the long robe to thoſe in furs, 
upon whoſe deciſion about the difference of ſtyle or. 
ſentiments, I ſhould. be very unwilling to leave the 
merits of my cauſe. F 
Give me leave then to put you in- mind, (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it), that, about ten weeks. 
before the Queen's death, I left ther town, upon oc- 
caſion of that incurable breach among the great men 
at Court, and went down to Berkſhire, where you 
may remember that you gave me the favour of a vi- 
ſit. While I was in that retirement, I writ a diſcourſe 
which I thought might be uſeful. in ſuch a jun&ure 
of affairs, and ſent it up to London; but, upon ſome 
difference in opinion between me and a certain great 
miniſter now abroad, the publilhing of it was defer- 
red ſo long that the Queen died, and I recalled my 


* This letter Mr, Pope never received, nor did he believe it 
was ever ſent. | | . 
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copy, which hath been ever ſince in ſafe hands, In 
4 few weeks after the loſs of that excellent Princeſs, 
came to my ſtation here; where I have continued 
ever ſince in the greateſt privacy, and utter ignorance 
of thoſe events which are moit commonly talked of 
in the world, I neither know the names nor num- 
ber of the royal family which now reigns, further 
than the Prayer-book informs me. I cannot tell who 
is Chancellor, who are Secretaries, nor with what na- 
tions we are in peace or war. And this manner of 
life was not taken up out of any ſort of affectation, 
but merely to avoid giving offence, and for fear of 
provoking party-zeal, ; 

I had indeed written ſome memorials of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other in- 
formations, which I received, as neceſſary materials 
to quality me for doing ſomething in an employment 
then deſigned me“: But, as it was at the diſpoſal of 
a perſon who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare of ſteadineſs 
or ſincerity, I diſdained to accept it. | 

Theſe papers, at my few hours of health and lei- 
ſare, J have been digelting + into order by one ſheet 
at a time ; for I dare not venture any further, left 
the humour of ſearching and ſeizing papers ſhould 
revive ; not that 1 am in pain of any danger to my- 
ſelf, (tor they contain nothing of preſent times or 
perſons, upon which I ſhall never loſe a thought 
while there is a cat or a ſpaniel in the houſe), but to 
preſerve them from being lot among meſſengers and 
clerks, | 

I have written, in this kingdom, a | diſcourſe to 
perſuade the wretched people to wear their own ma- 
nufactures inſtead of thoſe from England. This 
treatiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to the. 
ſentiments of the whole nation, except of thoſe gen 


* Hilor'cgrapher. 

+ Theſe piers were never publiſhed, though ſad to be yet in, 
being. Swift is reported to have ſaid, that it was the beſt work. 
ae had ever written, They are now publiſhed in 8vo, 4to, and 
32mo, | 

1 A provoſal for the univerſal uſe of Iriik manufactures. 
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tlemen who had employments, or. were expectants. 


Upon which a perſon in great office here immediately 


took the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the Chief Juſtice, 
and informed him of a ſeditious, factious, and viru- 


lent pamphlet, lately publiſhed, with a deſign of 


ſetting the two kingdoms at variance; directing at 
the ſame time that the Printer ſhould be proſecuted 
with the utmoſt rigour of law. The Chief Juſtice 
had fo quick an underſtanding, that he reſolved, if 
poiſible, to outdo his orders. The grand juries of 
the county and city were practiſed effectually with 
to repreſent the ſaid pamphlet with all aggravating 
epithets, for which they had thanks ſent them from 
England, and their preſentments publiſhed for ſeve- 
ral weeks in all the news- papers. The Printer was 
ſeized, and forced to give great bail: After his trial 


the jury brought him in not guilty, although they 


had been culled with the utmoſt induſtry; the Chief 
Juſtice ſent them back nine times, and kept them 
eleven hours, until, being perfectly tired out, they 


. were forced to leave the matter to the mercy of the 


judge, by what they call a ſpecial verdict; During 
the trial, the Chief Juſtice, among other ſingularities, 
laid his hand on his breaſt, and proteſted folemnly 
that the author's deſign was to bring in the Preten- 
der; although there was not a ſingle ſyllable of. 
party in the whole treatiſe, and although it was 
known that the moſt eminent of thoſe who profeſſed 
his own principles, publicly diſallowed his-proceed- 
ings, But the cauſe being ſo very odious and impo- 
pular, the trial of the verdict was deferred from one 
term to another, until upon the Duke of G ft- n the 
Lord Lieutenant's arrival, his Grace, after mature 
advice, and permiſſion from England, was pleaſed to 
grant a Noli proſequi, 

This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid 
that the man is no il decider in common caſes of 
property, where party is out of the queſtion; but 
when that intervenes, with ambition at heels to puſh 


it forward, it muſt needs confound any man of little 
ſpirit, 
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ſpirit, and low birth, who hath no other endowment 
than that ſort of knowledge, which, however poſ- 
ſeſſed in the higheſt degree, can poſſibly give no one 
good quality to the mind. | 

It is true, I have been much concerned, for ſeveral 
years paſt, upon account of the public as well as for 
myſelt, to ſee how ill a taſte for wit and ſenſe pre- 
vails in the world, which politics, and South:-ſea, 
and party, and operas, and maſquerades have in- 
troduced. For, beſides many inſipid papers which 
the malice of ſome hath entitled me to, there are 
many perſons appearing to wiſh me well, and pre- 
tending to be judges of my ſtyle and manner, who 
have yet aſcribed ſome writings to me, of which any 
man of common ſenſe and literature would be heartily 
aſhamed, I cannot forbear inſtancing a treatiſe call- 
ed a Dedication upon Dedications, which many would 
have to be mine, although it be as empty, dry, and 
ſervile a-compoſition, as I remember at any time to 
have read. But, above all, there is one circumſtance 
which makes it impoſſible for me to have been au- 
thor of a treatiſe, wherein there are ſeveral pages 
containing a panegyric on King George, of whoſe 
character and perſon 1 am utterly ignorant, nor ever 
had onee the curioſity to inquire into either, living 
at ſo great a diſtance as I do, and having long done 
with whatever can relate to public matters. 

Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts ve- 
Ty freely, whether I were aſked or no; but never 
affected to be a counſellor, to which 1 had no man- 
ner of call, I was humbled enough to ſee myſelf ſo 
far outdone by the Earl of Oxford in my own trade 
as a ſcholar, and too good a courtier not to diſcover 
his contempt of thoſe who would be men of impor- 
tance out of their ſphere. Beſides, to ſay the truth, 
although I have known many great miniſters ready 
enough to hear opinions, yet I have hardly ſeen one 
that would ever deſcend to take advice; and this pe- 
dantry ariſeth from a maxim themſelves do no be- 
lieve at the ſame time they practice by it, that there 
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is ſomething profound in politics, which men of plain 
honeſt fenſe cannot arrive to, 

1 only with my endeavours had ſucceeded better 
in the great point I had at heart, which was that 
of reconciling the miniſters to each other. This 
might have been done, if others, who had more con- 
cern and more influence, would have acted their 
parts; and, if this had ſucceeded, the public inte- 

reſt both of church and ſtate would not have been 
the worſe, nor the Proteſtant ſucceſhon endangered. 

But, whatever opportunities a conitant attendance 
of four years might have given me for endeavouring 
to do good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve at 
leaſt to find tolerable quarter from thoſe of the other 
party; for many of which I was a conſtant advocate 
with the Earl of Oxtord, and for this I appeal to his 
Lordſhip : He knows how often I preſſed him in fa- 
vour of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Congreve, Mr. Rowe, and 
Mr, Steele ; although I freely confeſs that his Lord- 
ſhip's kindneſs to them was altogether owing to his 
generous notions, and the eſteem he had for their 
wit and parts, of which I could only pretend to be 
a remembrancer. For I can never forget the anſwer 
he gave to the late Lord Halifax, who upon the 
firſt change of the miniſtry interceded with him tc 
ſpare Mr. Congreve : it was by repeating theſe two 
lines of Virgil, 


Non obtuſa adeo geſtamus pectora Pæni, 
Nec tam averſus equos Tyria fol jungit ab urbe, 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve 
with the mon perſonal civilities, aſſuring him 
of his conſtant favour and protection, and adding, 
that he would ſtudy to do ſomething better for 
him, | 
II dremember it was in thoſe times a uſual ſubject 
of raillery towards me among the miniſters, that I 
never came to them without a Whig in my fleeve : 
which I do not ſay with any view towards making 
: | | ; 5:4 any 
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my court: For the new principles“ fixed to thoſe 
of that denomination, I did then, and do now from 
my heart abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly dege- 
nerate from their predeceflors. I have converſed in 
ſome freedom with more miniſters of ſtate of all par- 
ties than uſually happens ta men of my level; and, 
[ confeſs, in their capacity as miniſters, I look upon 
them as a race of people whoſe acquaintance no man 
would court otherwiſe than upon. the ſcore of vanity 
or ambition. The firſt quickly wears off, (and is the 
vice of low minds, for a man of ſpirit is too proud 
to be vain), and the other was not my caſe. Beſides, 
having never received more than one ſmall favour, 


J was under no neceſſity of being a ſlave to men in 


power, but choſe my friends by their perſonal merit, 
without examining how far their notions agreed with 
the politics then in vogue, I frequently converſed 
with Mr. Addiſon, and the others I named, (except 
Mr. Steele), during all my Lord Oxford's miniſtry; 
and Mr. Addiſon's friendſhip to me continued invio- 
liable, with as much kindneſs as when we uſed to meet 
at my Lord Sommers + or Halifax, who were leaders 


of the oppoſite party, 


I would infer from all this, that it is with great 
injuſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by your 
pamphleteers, merely. upon account of ſome regard 
which the Queen's laſt miniſters were pleaſed to have 
for me: and yet in my conſcience I think I am a 
partaker in every ill deſign they had againſt the Pro- 
teſtant ſucceſſion, or the liberties and religion of their 
country; and can ſay with Cicero, that I ſhould 
be proud to be included with them in all their 
actions, fanguam in equo Trojano,” But if I have 
never diſcovered by my words, writings, or actions, 

* He means part;celar'y the principle at thet time charged 


upon them, by tire:1t encmies, o. an intent.on #5 proſeribe the 
Tertes, 


+ Lord Sommers bad very warmly reccmm-+nded Dr, Swift to 


the favour of Lord Wharton, when he went the Queen's Lieute- 


nant into Treland, in the yezr 1709. | 
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any party-virulence “, or dangerous deſigns againſt 
the preſent powers; if my friendſhip and converſa- 
tion were equally ſhown among thoſe who liked or 
diſapproved the proceedings then at court, and that 
I was known to be a common friend of all deſerving 
perſons of the latter ſort, when they were in diſtreſs; 
JI cannot but think it hard, that I am not ſuffered to 
run quietly among the common herd of people, whoſe 
opinions unfortunately differ from thoſe which lead 
to favour and preferment. 

I ought to let you know, that the thing we called 
a Whig in England is a creature altogether different 
from thoſe of the ſame denomination here; at leaſt 
it was ſo during the reign of her late Majeſty, Whe- 
ther thoſe on your ſide have changed or no, it hath 
not been my buſineſs to inquire. I remember my 
excellent friend Mr, Addiſon, when he firſt came over 
hither ſecretary to the Earl of Wharton, then Lord 


Lieutenant, was extremely offended at the conduct 
and diſcourſe of the chief managers here: He told 


me they were a ſort of people who ſeemed to think 
that the principles of a Whig conſiſted in nothing 
elſe but damning the church, reviling the clergy, a- 
betting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking contemptibly ef 
revealed religion, | 

I was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain 
miniſter about that whiggith or fanatical genius, fo 
prevalent among the Engliſh of this kingdom: His 
Lordihip accounted for it by that number of Crom- 
well's ſoldiers, adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who 
were all of the ſoureſt leaven, and the meaneſt birth, 


and. whoſe poſterity ate now in poſſeſſion of their 


Jands and their principles. However, it muſt be con- 


feſſed, that of late ſome people in this country are 


grown weary of quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the 
reat motive of quarrelling, is at an end; for it is 
ardly worth contending who ſhall be an exciſeman, 


= A5 he Examiners were not tl. en publiſned among the Dean's 
Werks. ; F 
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a country-vicar, a crier in the courts, or an under- 
clerk. | 
You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a per- 
ſon ſo ill treated as ] have been, mult at ſome time 
or other have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in 
overnment ; in anſwer to which, I will tell you 
what my political principles were in the time of her 
late glorious Majeſty, which I never contradicted by 
any action, writing; or diſcourſe. 

Firſt, I always declared myſelf againſt a Popiſu 

ſucceſſour to the crown, whatever title he might have 
by the proximity of blood: Neither did I ever re- 
gard the right line, except upon two accounts; firſt, 
as it was eſtabliſhed by law; and ſecondly, as it hath 
much weight in the opinions of the people, For ne- 
ceſſity may aboliſh any law, but cannot alter the ſen- 
timents of the vulgar ; right of inheritance being 
perhaps the moſt popular of all topics: and there- 
fore in great changes when that is broke, there will 
remain much heartburning and diſcontent among 
the meaner people; which (under a weak prince and 
corrupt adminiſtration). may have the worſt conſe- 
quences upon the peace. of any ſtate, 
As to what is called a revolution-frincifile, my 
opinion was this; That whenever thoſe evils which 
uſually attend and follow a violent change of govern- 
ment, were not in probability ſo pernicious as the 
grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power, then the 
public good will juſtify ſuch a revolution. And this 
1 took to have been the caſe in the Prince of Oranges 
expedition, although in the con!equences it produced 
ſome very bad effects, which are likely to ſtick long 
enough by us. 

I had likewiſe in thoſe days a mortal antipathy a- 
gainſt ſtanding armies in times of peace: becauſe 0 
always took ſtanding armies to be only ſervants hi- 
red by the maſter of the family for keeping his own 
children in flavery ; and becauſe l conceived, that a 
prince, who could not think himſelf ſecure withors 
mercenary troops, mult needs Bave 2 ſeparate inte- 
K 2 reſt 


112 LETTERS TO AND 


reſt from that of his ſubjects. Although I am not 
ignorant of thoſe artificial neceſſities which a cor- 
rupted miniſtry can create, for keeping up forces to. 
ſupport a faction againſt the public intereſt, 

As to parliaments, I adored the wiſdom of that 
Gothic inſtitution, which. made them annual : and 
J was confident our liberty could never be placed. 
upon a firm foundation, until that ancient law was. 
reſtored among us. For who ſees not, that, while 
ſuch aſſemblies are permitted to have a longer dura- 
tion, there grows up a commerce of corruption be- 
tween the miniſtry and the deputies, wherein they 
both find their accounts, to the manifeſt danger of 
liberty? which traffic would neither anſwer the de- 
ſign nor expence, if parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated that ſcheme of polities, (now 
about thirty years old), of ſetting up a moneyed in- 
tereſt in oppolition to the landed. For I conceived, 
there could not be a truer maxim in our government 
than this, That the poſſeſſors of the ſoil are the beſt 
| judges of what is for the advantage of the kingdom. 
If others had thought the ſame way, funds of credit 
and South- ſea projects would neither have been felt 
nor heard of, | 

I could never diſcover the neceſſity of ſuſpending 
any law upon which the liberty of the moſt innocent 
perſons depended ; neither do. I think this practice 
hath made the taſte of arbitrary power ſo agreeable, 
as that we {hould defire to ſee it repeated. Every 
rebellion ſubdued and plot diſcovered, contribute to 
the firmer eſtabliſhment of the prince: in the latter 
caſe, the knot of conſpirators is entirely broke, and 
they are to begin their work anew under a thouſand 
diſadvantages ; fo that thoſe diligent inquiries_into 
remote and problematical guilt, with a new power 
of enforcing them by chains and dungeons to every 
perſon whoſe face a miniſter thinks fit to diſike, are 
not only oppoſite to that mazim, which declareth it 
better that ten guilty men ſhould eſcape, than one 
innocent ſuffer ; but likewiſe leave a gate wide open 

to 
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to the whole tribe of inſormers, the moſt accurſed, 
proſtitute, and abandoned race, that God ever per- - 
mitted to plague mankind, 

It is true, the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a a 
dictator, during whoſe adminiſtration the power of 
other magiſtrates was ſuſpended ; but this was done 
upon the greateſt emergencies ;- a war near their 
doors, or ſome civil diſſenſion: For armies muſt be 
governed by arbitrary power. But when the virtue. 
of that commonwealth gave place to luxury and am- 
bition, this very office of dictator became perpetual 


in the perſons of the Cæſars and their ſucceſſours, 


the moſt infamous tyrants that have any where ap- 
peared in ſtory. | 


Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments I had, relating 


to public affairs, while 1 was in the world: What 
they are at preſent, is of little importance either to 
that or myſelf; neither can I truly ſay I have any at 


all, or, if. 1 had, I dare not venture to publiſh.. 


them : For however orthodox they may be while I 
am now writing, they may become criminal enough- 
to bring me into trouble before midſummer. And 
indeed 1 have often wiſhed for ſome time paſt, that a 
political catechiſm might be publ:ihed by authority 


four times a-year, in order to inſtru& us how we are 
to ſpeak, write, and act, during the current quarter. 
I have by experience felt the want of ſuch an inftruc- - 


tor: For, intending to make my court to ſome peo- 
ple on the prevailing ſide by advancing certain old 


whiggiſh principles, which, it ſeems, had been ex- 
ploded about a month before, I have paſſed for a 
diſaffected perſon. I am not ignorant how idle a 


thing it is, for a man in obſcurity to attempt de- 


fending his reputation as a writer, while the ſpirit of 


faction hath ſo univerſally poſſeſſed the minds of 


men, chat they are not at leiſure to attend to any 


thing elſe. They will juſt give themſelves time to 


libel and accuſe me, bat cannot ſpare a minute to 


hear my defence. So in a plot- diſcovering age, I 
have often known an innocent man ſeized and im- 
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priſoned, and forced to lie ſeveral months in chains, 
while the miniſters were not at leiſure to hear his pe- 
tition, until they had proſecuted and hanged the 
number they propoſed, 

All I can reaſonably hope for by this letter, is to 
convince -my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a ſubje& 
nor ſo ſtupid an author, as I have been repreſented 
by the virulence of libellers, whoſe malice hath ta- 
ken the ſame train in both, by fathering dangerous 
principles in government upon me, which 1 never 
maintained, and inſipid productions which I am not 
capable of writing. For, however I may have been 
ſoured by perſonal ill- treatment, or by melancholy 
proſpects for the public, I am too much a politician 
to expole my own ſafety by offenſive words. And, 
if my genius and ſpirit be ſunk by increaſing years, 
I have at leaſt enough diſcretion left, not to miſtake 
the meaſure of my own abilities, by attempting ſub- 
jects where thoſe talents are neceſſary, which perhaps 
I may have loſt with my youth. 


—_—_ 
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LETTER VII. 
Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY. 


Dublin, Jau. 8, 1722-3. 
(coming home after a ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, I 
found a letter upon my table, and little expect- 
ed when I opened it to read your name at the bot- 
tom. The beſt and greateſt part of my life, until 
theſe laſt eight years, 1 ſpent in England; there I 
made my friendſhips, and there I left my deſires. I 
am condemned for ever to another country; what is 
in prudence to be done? I think, to be oblituſpue 
meorum, obliviſcendus et illis, What can be the de- 
ſign of your letter but malice, to wake me out of a 
ſcurvy ſleep, which however is better than none? I 
am towards nine years older ſince I left you, yet that 
is the leaſt of my alterations; my buſineſs, my di- 
verſions, 
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verſions, my converſations, are all entirely changed 
for the worſe, and ſo are my ſtudies and my amuie- 
ments in writing ; yet, after all, this homdram way 
of life might be paſſable enough, if you would let me 
alone, I fhall not be able to reliſh my wine, my 
parſons, my horſes, nor my garden, for three months, 
until the ſpirit you have raiſed ſhall be diſpoſſeſſed. 
J have ſometimes wondered that I have not viſited 
you; but I have been ſtopped by too many reaſons, 
beſides years and lazineſs, and yet theſe are very good. 
ones. Upon my return after half a year amongſt 
you, there would be to me defiderio nec pudor nec 
,0dus, I was three years reconciling myſelf to the 
ſcene, and the buſineſs, to which fortune hath con- 
demned me, and ſtupidity was what I had recourſe 
to, Beſides, what a figure ſhould I make in Lon- 
don, while my friends are in poverty, exile, diſtreſs, 
or impriſonment, and my enemies with rods of iron? 
Yet I often threaten myſelf with the journey, and am 
every ſummer practiſing to get health to bear it. 
The only inconvenience is, that I grow old in the 
experiment. Although I care not to talk to you as a 
divine, yet I hope you have not been author of your 
colic, Do you drink bad wine, or keep bad compa- 
ny? Are you not as many years older as 1? It will 
not be always, Ez tibi ubs mihi dempſerit apponet an- 
nog. J am heartily ſorry you have any dealings with 
that ugly diſtemper, and I believe our friend Ar- 
buthnot will recommend you to temperance and ex- 
_ erciſe, I wiſh they could have as good an effect up- 
on the giddineſs I am ſubje& to, and which this mo- 
ment I am not free from, I ſhould have been glad if 
you had lengthened your letter by telling me the 
preſent condition of many of my old acquaintance, 
Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, etc. but you mention. 
only Mr. Pope, who I believe is lazy, or elſe he might 
have added three lines of his own. I am extremely 
glad he is not in your caſe of needing great mens fa- 
vour, and could heartily wiſh that you were in his. I 
have been conſidering why poets have ſuch ill-ſucceſs 
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in making their court, ſince they are allowed to be. 
the greateſt and beſt of all flatterers. The deſect is, 
that they flatter only in print or in writing, but not 
by word of mouth : They will give things under 
their hand which they make a conſcience of ſpeaking. 
Beſides, they are too libertine to haunt antechambers, 
too poor to bribe porters and footmen, and too proud 
to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in a great family, 
Tell me, are you not under original ſin by the dedi- 
cation of your eclogues to Lord Bolingbroke? I am 
an ill judge at this diſtance ; and beſides, am, for 
my eaſe, utterly ignorant of the commoneſt things. 
that paſs in the world; but if all courts have a ſame- 
neſs in them (as the parſons phraſe it), things may be. 
as they were in my time, when all employments 
went to parliament - mens friends, who had been uſe- 
ful in elections, and there was always a huge liſt of 
names in arrears at the treaſury, which would at leaſt 
take up your ſeven years expedient to diſcharge even 
one half, I am of opinion, if you will not be offended, 


that the ſureſt courſe would be to get your friend who 


lodgeth in your houſe, to recommend you to the next 
chief governour who comes over here for a good civil 
employment, or ta be one of his ſecretaries, which 
your parliament-men are fond enough of, when there 
is no room at home. The wine is good and reaſon- 
able; you may dine twice a-week at the Deanry- 
houſe ; there is a ſet of company in this town ſuth- 
cient for one man; folks will admire you, becauſe 
they have read you, and read of you; and a good 
employment will make you live tolerably in London, 
or ſumptuoufly here; or, if you divide between both 
places, it will be for your health. 

I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I left 
you in a good way both for the late court, and the 
ſucceſſours; and, by the force of too much honeſty or 
too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell between two 
ſtools. Take care of your health and money; be leſs 
modeſt, and more active; or elſe turn parſon and get 

a biſhopric 
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a biſhopric here: Would to God they would ſend us. 


as good ones from your fide ! 
L am ever, etc, 


— 


LELITIER VAL 


Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT. 


' Jan. 12, 1723. 

Find a rebuke in a late letter of yours, that both, 

ſtings and pleaſes me extremely. Your ſaying 
that I onght to have writ a poſtſcript to my friend 
Gay's, makes me not content to write leſs than a. 
whole letter; and your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
gives me hopes you will look upon this as a ſincere 
elect of friend{hip. Indeed as I cannot but own the. 
lazineſs with which you tax me, and with which I 
may equally charge you, for both of us have had 
(and one of us hath both had and given “) a ſurfeit 
of writing ; ſo I really thought you would know 


——— * ” > 


yourſelf to be ſo certainly entitled to my friendſhip, 


that it was a poſſeſſipn you could not imagine ſtood in 


need of any further deeds or writings to aſſure you 


of it. 


Whatever you ſeem to think of your withdrawn. 
and ſeparate ſtate, at this diſtance, and in this ab- 
ſence, Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every 


place and company where he would chuſe to live, 
and I find him in all the converſations I keep, and in 
all the hearts in which I deſire any ſhare. | 
We have never met theſe many years without men- 
tion of you, Beſides my old acquaintance, I have 
found that all my friends of a later date are ſuch as 
were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, 
and Lord Harley may look upon me as one entailed 
upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is now re- 
turned (as I hope) to take me with all his other he- 
reditary rights: And, indeed, he ſeems grown ſo 
much a philoſopher, as to ſet his heart upon ſome of 


* A!lding to his large work on Homer, 
them 


. 


118 LETTERS TO AND 


them as little, as upon the poet you gave him, It 
is ſure my ill fate, that all thoſe I molt loved, and 
with whom I moſt lived, muſt be baniſhed, Aſter 
both of you left Fngland, my conſtant hoſt was the 
Biſhop of * Rocheſter. Sure this is a nation that is 
curſedly afraid of being over run with too much po- 
liteneſs, and cannot regain one great genius, but at 
the expence of another. I tremble for my Lord 
Peterborow (whom I now lodge with); he has too 
much wit, as well as courage, to make a ſolid gene- 
ral +: And if he eſcapes being baniſhed by others, I 
fear he will baniſh himfelf. This leads me to give 
you ſome acconnt of the manner of my life and con- 
verſation, which has been infinitely more various and 
diſſipated, than when you knew me and cared for 
me ; and among all ſexes, parties, and profeſſions, 
-- glut of ſtudy and retirement in the firſt part of my 
life caſt me into this; and this, I begin to ſee, will 
throw me again into ſtudy and retirement. 

he civilities I have met with from oppoſite ſets 
of people, have hindered me from being violent or 
ſour to any party; but at the ſame time the obſerva- 
tions and experiences I cannot but have collected, 
have made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurpriſed at any: 
I am therefore the more afflicted and the more angry 
at the violences and hardſhips I fee practiſed by ei- 
ther. The merry vein you knew me in, is ſunk into 
a turn of reflection, that has made the world pretty 
indifferent to me; and yet I have acquired a quiet- 
neſs of mind which by fits improves into a certain 
degree of cheerfulneſs, enough to make me juſt fo. 


* Dr. Atterbury. 

+ This Mr. Walſh ſeriouſly tho iht to be the cafe, where, i in a 
letter to Mr. Pope, be favs, —** When we were in the north, my 
« Lord Wharton ſhewed me a letter he had received from a cer- 
© tain great general in Spain; [Lord Peterb. ] I told him, I would 
„% by all means have that general recalled, and fe: to writing here 
« at home; for it was impoſſible that a man with fo much wit as 
he ſhewed, could be fit to command an army, or do any other 
© byufneſs.”” 

good- 


FROM Ds. SWIFT, ete. * 119 


+00d-humoured as to wiſh that world well, My 
friendſhips are increaſed by new ones, yet no part 
of the warmth I felt for the old is diminiſhed, A- 
verſions I have none, but to knaves (for fools I have 
learned to bear with), and ſuch I cannot be common- 
ly civil to; for I think thoſe men are next to knaves 
who converſe with them, The greateſt man in 
power of this ſort ſhall hardly make me how to him 
unleſs I had a perſonal obligation, and that I will 
take care not to have, The top pleaſure of my life 
is one I learned from you, both how to gain and how 
to uſe, the freedom of friendſhip with men, much my 
ſuperiours. To have pleaſed great men, 2 
to Horace, is a praiſe; but not to have flattere 
them, and yet not have diſpleaſed them, is a greater. 
I have carefully avoided all intercourſe with poets 
and fcribblers, unleſs where by great chance I have 
found a modeſt one, By theſe means I have had no 
quarrels with any perſonally; none have been ene- 
mies, but who were alſo ſtrangers to me; and as 
there is no great need of an eclairciflement with ſuch, 
whatever they writ or ſaid I never retaliated, not 
only never ſeeming to know, but often really never 
knowing, any thing of the matter, There are very 
few things that give me the anxiety of a wiſh ; the 
ſtrongeſt I have would be to paſs my days with you, 
and a few ſuch as yon : But fate has diſperſed them 
all about the world; and I find to with it is as vain, 
as to wiſh to ſee the Millennium and the kingdom of 
the juſt upon earth, 
I I have ſinned in my long filence, conſider there 
is one to whom you yourſelf have been as great a 
ſinner, As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will leara 
to do me juſtice, and feel in your heart how long a 
man may be ſilent to thole he truly loves and reſpects. 


LE. 


22d LETERTS TO AND 
SETTER . 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


AM not ſo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muſt 

not expect from me the ſame indulgence to lazi- 
neſs; in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours, 
and becomes your advocate while he appeals to you 
as his judge: You will do the ſame on your part; 
and I, and the reſt of your common friends, ſhall 
have great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteons 
tribunals! You reſemble perfectly the two atehouſe. 
keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame time 
burgomaſters of the town, and taxed one another's 
bills alternately, I declare beforehand J will not 
ſtand to the award; my title to your friendſhip is 
good, and wants neither deeds nor writings to con- 
firm it: But annual acknowledgments at leaſt are 
neceſſary to preſerve it: And I begin to ſuſpect by 
your defrauding me of them, that you hope in time 


— diſpute it, and to urge preſcription againſt me. 


I would not ſay one word to you about myfelf (ſince 
it is a ſubject on which you appear to have no curio- 
ſity), was it not to try how far the contraſt betweer 
Pope's fortune and manner of life, and mine, may 
be carried, 
I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and lefs 
diſſipated than when you knew me, and cared for me, 
That love which 1 uſed to ſcatter with ſome profu- 
ſion among the female kind, has been theſe many 
years devoted to one object. A great many misfor- 
tunes (for ſo they are called, though ſometimes very 
improperly) and a retirement from the world, have 
made that juſt and nice diſcrimination between my 
acquaintance and my friends, which we have ſeldom 
ſagacity enough to make for ourſelves ; thoſe inſects 
of various hues, which uſed to hum and buz about 
me while I ſtood in the ſunſhine, have diſappeared 
ſince I lived in the ſhade, No man comes to a her- 
| mitage 
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mitage but for the ſake of the hermit ; a few philo- 
iophical friends come often to mine, and they are 
fach as yon would be glad to live with, if a dull cli- 
mate and duller company have not altered you ex- 
tremely from what you was nine years ago. 

The hoarſe voice of party was never heard in this 


oy place; gazettes and pamphlets are baniſhed 


om it, and if the lucubrations of Iſaac Bickerſtaff 
be admitted, this diſtinction is owing to ſome ſtrokes 
by which it is judged that this illuſtrious philoſopher 
kad (like the Indian Fohu, the Grecian Pythagoras, 
the Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his precurſors a- 
mong the Zabians, Magians, and the Egyptian 
ſeers) both his outward and his inward doctrine, and 
that he was of no fide at the bottom. When I am 
there, I forget lever was of any party myſelf; nay, 
Jam often fo happily abſorbed by the abſtracted rea- 
fon of things, 'that I am ready to imagine there ne- 
ver was any ſuch monſter as Party, Alas, Tam ſoon 
awakened from that pleaſing dream by the Greek 
and Roman hiſtorians, by Guicciardine, by Machia- 
val, and Thuanus ; for I have vowed to read no hi- 
Rory of our own country, till that. body of it which 
you promiſed to finiſh, appears *. | 

I am under no apprehenſion that a glut of ſtudy 
and retirement fhould caſt me back into the hurry of 
the world; on the contrary, the fingle regret which 
Jever feel, is that I fell fo late into this courſe of 
life; my phiſoſophy grows confirmed by habit, and 
if you and I meet again, I will extort this approba- 
tion from you: Fam non conſilio bonus, fed more eb 
perductus, ut non tantum recte facere pofſim, ſed niſi 
recte facere non poſim. The little incivilities I have 
met with from oppoſite fets of people, have been ſo 
far from rendering me violent or four to any, that I 
think myfelf obliged to them all ; ſome have cured 
me of my fears, * ſhewing me how impotent the 
malice of the world is; others have cured me of my 


® See the firſt note on letter 6th above, | 
Vor. VI. + L hopes, 
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hopes, by ſhewing how precarious popular friend- 
ſhips are; all have cured me of ſurpriſe : In driving 
me out of party, they bave driven me out of curſed 
company ; and in ſtripping me of titles, and rank, 
and eſtate, and ſuch trinkets, which every man that 
will may ſpare, they have given me that which no 
man can be happy without. | 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world ſo 
indifferent to me, that I am neither afflicted nor re- 
joiced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in it, any 
farther than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in the 
affairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but 
a little way. Perfect tranquillity is the general te- 
nour of my life : Good digeſtions, ſerene weather, 
and ſome other mechanic ſprings, wind me above it 
now. and then, but I never fall below it; I am ſome- 
times gay, but I am never ſad. I have gained new 
friends, and have loſt ſome old ones; my acquiſitions 
of this kind give me a good deal of pleaſure, be- 
cauſe they have not been made lightly : I know no 
vows ſo ſolemn as thoſe of friendſhip, and therefore 
a pretty long noviciate of acquaintance fhould, me- 
thinks, precede them: My loſſes of this kind give me 
but little trouble, I contributed nothing to them, 
and a friend who breaks with me unjuſtly, is not 


©, worth preſerving.. As ſoon as I leave this town 


(which will be in a few days), I ſhall fall back into 
that courſe of life, which keeps knaves and fools at 
4 great diſtance from me: I have an averſion to 
them both, but in the ordinary courſe of lite I 
think I. can bear the ſenſible knave better than the 
fool. One mult indeed with the former be in ſome 
or other of the attitudes of thoſe wooden men whom 
J have ſeen before a ſword-cutler's ſhop in Germany, 
put even in theſe conſtrained poſtures the witty 
raſcal will divert me; and he that diverts me does 
me à great deal of good, and lays me under an obli- 
ion. to him, which I am not obliged to pay him 

2 another coin : The fool obliges me to be almoſt 
as much upon my guard as the knave, and makes 
me 


FROM Dr. SWIFT, &c. 123 


me no amends ; he numbs me like the torpor, or he 
teaſes me like the fly. This is the picture of an old 
friend, and more like him than that will be which 
you once aſked, and which he will ſend you, if you 
continue ſtill to defire it. Adieu, dear Swift, with 
all thy faults I love thee entirely; make an effort, 
and love me on with all mine. 


OI th. — 
— 


LETTER X. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723. 
REturning from a ſummer- expedition of four 
months on account of my health, I found a 
letter from you, with an appendix longer tlian yours 
from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a 
more miſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to 
write letters to our beſt friends, and a man might be 
philoſopher enough in finding out reaſons tor it. 
One thing is clear, that it ſhows a mighty difference 
betwixt friendſhip and love, for a lover (as I have 
heard) is always ſcribbling to his miſtreſs. If I could 
permit myſelf to believe what your civility makes 
ay ſay, that I am ſtill remembered by my friends in 
ngland, I am in the right to keep myſelf here— 
Non ſum gualis eram, I left you in a period of life 
when one year does more execution than three at 
yours, to which if you add the dulneſs of the air, 
and of the people, it will make a terrible ſum. I 
have no very ſtrong faith in you pretenders to retire- 
ment; you are not of an age for it, nor have gone 
through either good or bad fortune enough to go in- 
to a corner, and form concluſions de contemptu muns 
di et fuga ſaculi, unleſs a poet grows weary of too 
much applauſe, as miniſters do of too much weight 
of bafineſs. | 
Your happineſs is greater than your merit, in 
chuling your favourites ſo indifferently among either 
party; this you owe partly to your education, and 
L 2 . partly 
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partly to your genius employing you in an art in 
which faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe Vir- 
gil and Horace are equally read by Whigs and 
Tories. You have no more to do with the conſtitu- 
tion of church and fate, than a Chriſtian at Con- 
ſtantinople; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the 
happier, becauſe both parties will approve your poe- 
try as long as you are known to be of neither, 

Your notions of friendſhip are new to me“: I be- 
lieve every man is born with his quantum, and he 
cannot give to one without robbing another. I very 
well know to whom I would give the firſt places in 
my friendſhip, but they are not in the way: I am 
condemned to another ſcene, and therefore I diſtri- 
bute it in penny worths to thoſe about me, and who 
diſpleaſe me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame to my 
tellow-priſoners, if 1 were condemned to jail, I can 
likewiſe tolerate knaves much better than fools, be- 
canſe their knavery does me no hurt in the commerce 
1 have with them, which however I own is more 
dangerous, though not ſo troubleſome, as that of 
fools. I have often endeavoured to eſtabliſh a friend- 
fhip among all men of genius, and would fain have 
it done : 'They are ſeldom above three or four con- 
temporaries, and if they could be united, would 
drive the world before them. I think it was ſo a- 
mong the poets in the time of Auguſtus : But envy, 
and party, and pride, have hindered it among us, 
do not include the ſubalterns, of which you are 
ſeldom without a large tribe. Under the name of 
poets and ſcribblers I ſuppoſe you mean the fools you 
are content to ſee ſometimes, when they happen to 
be modeſt ; which was not frequent among them 
while I was in the world. 

I would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be called ſo in this country. I chuſe 
my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequence 
and moſt compliance : I read the moſt trifling books 


*® Yct they are Chriſtian notions, | 
FT cam 
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L can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 


trifling ſubjects: But riding, walking, and ſleeping, 
take up eighteen of the twenty-four hours, I pro- 
craſtinate more than I did twenty years ago, and 
have ſeveral things to fiaiſh which I put off to twenty 
years hence: Hæc eft vita ſolutorum, etc. I ſend you. 


the compliments of a friend of yours, who hath paſſ- 


ed four months this ſummer with two grave acquaint- 
ance at his country-houſe, without ever once going 
to Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant ; yet when 
he returns to London, I will engage you ſhall find 
him as deep in the court of requelts, the park, the, 
operas, and the coffeehouſe, as any man there. I 
am now with him for a few days. 

You mult remember me with great affection to Dr. 
Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay.—I think there 
are no more codem tertio's between you and me, ex- 
eept Mr. Jervas, to whoſe houſe 1 addreſs this, for 
want of knowing where you live : For it was not 
elear from your laſt, whether you lodge with Lord 
Peterborow, or he. with you? 

Lam ever, etc, 


— — —— — — 


LETTER XI. 


i . Sept. 14, 1725. 
1 Need not tell you, with what real delight I ſhould? 
have done any thing you deſired, and in particu- 
lar any good offices in my power towards the bearer 
of your. letter, who is this day gone for. France, 
Perhaps it is with poets as-with prophets, they are. 
ſo much better liked in another country than their 
own, that your gentleman, upon arriving in Eng- 
land, loſt his curioſity concerning me. However, 
had he tried, he had found me his friend; I mean 
he had found me. yours, I am diſappointed at not 
knowing better a man whom you eſteem, and com- 
fort myſelf. only with having got a letter from you, 
| 5 with. 


" 
— —— — — _—— 


* 
; 
| 
* 


| 
| 


| 


— — = 
+ — 
_ — — 


OS — 
r ²˙ »» 
7 


126 LETTERS TO AND 


with which (after all) I fit down a gainer; ſince to 
my great pleaſure it confirms my hope of once more 
ſeeing you. After ſo many diſperſions and ſo many 
diviſions, two or three of us may yet be gathered to- 


_ gether : Not to plot, not to contrive filly ſchemes of 


ambition, or to vex our own or other's hearts with 
buſy vanities (ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or o- 
ther take their tour in every man), but to divert our- 
ſelves, and the world too if it pleaſes; or at worſt, 
to laugh at others as innocently and as unhurtfully 
as at ourſelves, Your Travels * I hear much of; my 
own I promiſe you ſhall never more be in a ſtrange 
land, but a diligent, 1 hope uſeful, inveſtigation of 
my own territories T. I mean no more tranflations, 
but ſomething domeſtic, fit for my own country, and 
for my own time. 

If you come to us, I will find you elderly ladies 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe; 
as you will gueſs, when J tell you they are my own 
mother, and my own nurſe, I can allo help you to 
a lady who is as deaf, though not fo old, as your- 
felt; you will be pleaſed with one another, I will 
engage, though you do not hear one another; you 
will converſe like ſpirits by intuition. What you 
will moſt wonder at, is, fhe is confiderable at court, 
yet no party-women; and hves in court, yet would 
be eaſy, and make you eaſy. 

One of thoſe you mention, (and I dare fay always 
will remember), Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of 
2 very dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the 
bowels; which is broke, but the event is very un- 
certain. Whatever that be (he bids me tell you, and 
I write this by him), he lives or dies your faithful 


friend; and one reaſon he has to deſire a little long- 


er life, is the wiſh to ſce you once more, | 
He is gay enough in this eircumſtance to tell yon, 
he would give you (if he could) ſuch advice as might 


Gulliver. + The Effiy on Man. 
cure 
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cure your deafneſs ; but he would not adviſe you, if 
you were cured, to quit the pretence of it ; becauſe 
you may by that means hear as much as you will, 
and anſwer as little as you pleaſe, Believe me 
Your, etc. 


LE F.3& R-.. M0 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


Sept. 29, 1725. 
I AM now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, 


into the grand monde, for fear of burying my 


parts; to ſignalize myſelf among curates and vicars, 
and correct all corruptions erept in relating to the 


weight of bread and butter, through thoſe domini- 


ons where I govern. I have employed my time (be- 
fides ditching) in finiſhing, correcting, amending, 
and tranſcribing my * Travels, in four parts complete, 
newly augmented, and intended for the preſs when 
the world ſhall deſerve them, or rather when a print- 
er ſhall be found brave enough to venture his ears. 
I like the ſcheme of our meeting after diſtreſſes and 
diſperſions: But the chief end I propoſe to myſelf 
in all my labours, is to vex the world, rather than 
divert it; and if I could compaſs that deſign with- 
out hurting my own perſon cr fortune, I would be 
the molt indefatigable writer you have ever ſeen, 
without reading. I am exceedingly pleaſed that you 
have done with tranſlations. Lord Treafurer Oxford 
often lamented, that a raſcally world ſhould lay you 
under a neceſſity of miſemploying your genius for ſo 
long a time. But fince you will now be ſo much 
better employed,” when you think of the world, give 
it one laſh the more at my requeſt, I have ever ha- 
ted all nations, profeſſions, and communities; and 
all my love is towards individuals. For inſtance, I 
hate the tribe of lawyers; but I love Counſellor Such- 


* Gulliver's Travels. 
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a- one, and Judge Such- a- one. It is ſo with phyſi, 


cians, (I will not ſpeak of my own trade), ſoldiers, 


Engliſh, Scotch,. French, and the reſt, But princi- 
pally I hate and deteſt that animal called man, al- 


though I heartily love John, Peter, Thomas, and fo. 
forth. This is the ſyſtem upon which I have go- 


verned myſelf many years (but do not tell), and ſo 


| ſhall go on till I have done with them. I have got 


materials towards a treatiſe, proving the falſity of 


that definition animal rationale, and to ſhew it ſhould: 


be only ratiozir capax. Upon this great foundation 
of miſanthropy (though not in Timon's manner) the 
whole building of my travels is erected; and I never 
will have peace of mind, till all honeſt. men are of 
my opinion. By conſequence you are to embrace it 


immediately, and procure that all who deſerve my 


eſteem may do ſo too. The matter is ſo clear, that 
it will admit of no diſpute; nay, I will hold a hun- 
dred pounds that you and I agree in the point. 

I did: not know your Odyſſey was finiſhed, being 
yet in the country, which I ſhall Jeave in three days. 
J thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 
three fourths the leſs, for the mixture you mention 
of other hands; however, | am glad you ſaved your- 
ſelf ſo much drudgery.— I have been long told by 
Mr. Ford of your great achievements in building and 
planting;. and eſpecially of your ſubterranean paſſage 
to your garden, whereby you turned a blunder into 
a beauty, which is a piece of ar, poetica. 

I have almoſt done with. Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The lady whom you deſcribe to live at court, 
to be deaf, and no party-woman, I take to be my- 
thology, but know not how to moralize it. She 
cannot be Mercy; for Mercy is neither deaf, nor 
lives at court: Juſtice. is blind, and perhaps deaf, 
but neither is the. a court- lady: Fortune is both 
blind and deaf, and a court- lady; but then ſhe is a 
molt damnable party-woman, and will never make 


me eaſy, as you promiſe, It mult be riches, which 


anſwers 
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anſwers all your deſcription, I am glad ſhe viſits 
you ; but my voice is ſo weak, that I doubt the will 
never hear me, . 

Mr, Lewis ſent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's: 
Hlneſs; which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who, 
by living ſo leng out of the world, have loſt that 
hardneſs of heart contracted by years and generab 
converſation. I am daily lofing friends, and neither 
ſeeking nor getting others. Oh, if the world had but 
a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my Tra- 
vels! But however he is not without fault. T here is 
a paſſage in Bede, highly commending the piety and 
learning of the Iriſh in that age, where, aiter abun- 
dance of praiſes, he overthrows them all, by lament- 
ing that, alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong time of 
the year, So our Doctor has every quality and virtue 
that can make a man amiable or uſeful ; but, alas, he 
hath a ſort of ſlouch in his walk! pray God protect 
him, for he B an excellent Chriſtian, though not a 
Cotholic. «1 * 

I hear nothing of our friend Gay, but I find the 
court keeps him at hard meat, I adviſed him ta 
come over here with a Lord Lieutenant, . Philips 
writes little flams (as Lord Lieceſter called thoſe ſort, 
of verſes) on Miſs Carteret, A Dublin blackſmith, 
a great poet, hath imitated his manner in a poem ta 
the ſame Miſs, Philips is a complainer; and on this. 
occaſion I told Lord Carteret, that complainers ne- 
ver ſucceeded at court, though railers do. 

Are you altogether a covntry-gentleman, that L 
muſt addreſs to you out of London, to the hazard of 
your loſing this precious letter, which I will now 
conclude, although ſo much paper is left ? 1 have an 
ill name, and therefore ſhall not fubſcribe it; but 
you will gueſs it comes from one who eſteems and 
loves you about half as muchas you. deſerve, I mean 
as much as he can. FEAR, 

I am in great concern at what I am juſt told i 
in ſome of the news- papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is 
wuch hurt by a fall in hunting. 1 am glad he has 

ic 


—» 


| 


Wr 


— 


— —ñL̃— 2 —— — — — 
— % —_—_ — n — — b ee. - 
* : — — 4. 


130 LETTERS TO AND 


fo much youth and vigour left, (of which he hath 
not been thrifty); but I wonder he has no more diſ- 
cretion, 


8 — — —— . 4 8 


LETTER XIII, 


Oct. 15, 1725. 


1 AM wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of 
your kind anſwer, It makes me hope you are 
coming towards us, and that you incline more and 
more to your old friends, in proportion as you draw 
nearer to them, and are getting into our vortex, 
Here 1s one, who was once a powerful planet, but 
has now (after long experience of al! that comes of 
fhinmg) learned to be content, with returning to his 
firſt point, without the thought or ambition of ſhining 
at all. Here is another, who thinks one of the great- 
eſt glories of his father was to have diſtinguiſhed and 
loved you, and who loves you hereditarily, Here 
is Arbuthnot, recovered from the jaws of death, and 
more pleaſed with the hope of ſeeing you again, than 
of reviewing a world; every part of which he has long 
deſpiſed, but what is made up of a few men like 
yourſelf, He goes abroad again, and is more cheer- 
ful than even health can make a man ; for he has a 

conſcience into the bargain, (which is the moſt 
catholic of all remedies, though not the moſt uni- 
verſal,) 1 knew it would be a pleaſure to you to 


hear this, and in truth that made me write ſo ſoon 


to you, 

I am ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; 
for certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of 
all poets the moſt miſerable. I am alſo ſorry for an- 


other reaſon; if they do not promote him, they will 


ſpoil the concluſion of one of my ſatires, where, 
having endeavoured to correct the taſte of the town 


But 


in wit and criticiſm, 1 end thus, 
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But what avails to lay down. rules for ſenſe ? 
In — reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, 


When Ambroſe Philips was preferr'd for wit! 


Our friend Gay is uſed as the friends of Tories are 
by Whigs, (and generally by Tories too.) Becauſe 
he had humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with 
Dr. Swift: In like manner as when any one had learn- 
ing formerly, be was thought to have dealt with the 
Devil, He puts his whole trult at court in that lady 
whom I deſcribed to you, and whom you take to be 


an allegorical creature of fancy, I wiſh ſhe really 


were riches for his ſake; though as for yours, I que- 
{tion whether (if you knew her) you would change 
her for the other. 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by his 
fall. IT wiſh he had received no more by his other 
fall, Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bo- 
lingbroke is the moſt improved mind ſince you ſaw 
him, that ever was improved, without ſhifting-into a 
new body, or being: faullo minus ab angelis. I 
have often imagined to myſelf, that if ever all of us 
meet again, after ſo many varieties and changes, 
after ſo much of the old world and of the old man 
in each of us has been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle 
thought of the one, any more than a fingle atom of 
the other, remains juſt the fame ; I have fancied, I 
ſay, that we ſhould meet like the righteous in the 
Millennium, quite in peace, divelted of all our for- 
mer paſſions, ſmiling at our paſt follies, and content 
to enjoy the kingdom of the juſt in tranquillity. But 
I find you would rather be employed as an avenging 
ange] of wrath, to break your vial of indignation 
over the heads of the wretched creatures of this 
world; nay, would make them eat your book, which 
you have made (I doubt not) as bitter a pill for them 
a5 poſſible. . 

I will not tell you what deſigns J have in my head 
(beſides writing a ſet of maxims in oppoſition to all 
Roche foucault's principles) till 1 fee you here, face 


do 


Manner, 
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to face. Then you ſhall have no reaſon to complain 
of me, for want of a generous diſdain of this world, 
though I have not loſt my ears in yours and their 
ſervice, Lord Oxford too (whom I have now the 
tkird time mentioned in this letter, and he deſerves 
to be always mentioned in every thing that is addreſſ- 
ed to you, or comes from you) expects you: That 
ought to be enough to bring you hither ; it is a bet- 
ter reaſon than if the nation expected you, For J 
really enter as fully as you can deſire, into your prin» 


ciple of love of individuals: And I think the way to 
have a public ſpirit is firſt to have a private one: For 


who can believe (faid a friend of mine) that any man 
can care for a hundred thouſand people, who never 
cared for one? No ill-humoured man can ever be a 
patriot, any more than a friend. 8 

deſigned to have left the following page for Dr. 
Arbuthnot to fill ; but he is fo touched with the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him, that he intends 
to anſwer it by a whole letter. He too is buſy about 
a book, which I gueſs he will tell you of. So adieu. 
— What remains worth telling you? Dean Berkley 
15 well, and happy in the proſecution of his ſcheme, 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health; Duke 
Diſney ſo alſo; Sir William Wynham better; Lord 
Bathurſt well. Theſe and ſome others preſerve their 
ancient honour and ancient friendſhip. Thoſe who 
do neither, if they were d—d, what is it to a Prote- 
ſtant prieſt, who has nothing to do with the dead? I 
anſwer for my own part as a Papiſt, I would not pray 
them out of purgatory. N | 

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated 
by all bad poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold, to 
Gildon and Cibber, The firſt prayed againſt me 
with the Turk; and a modern imitator of theirs 
(whom I leave you to find out) has added the Chri- 
ſtian to them, with proper definitions of each in this 


The Pope's the bore of Babylon, 
The Turk be is a Few: 2 
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The Chriſtian is an infidel 
That fitteth in a pew. 


LETTER XV. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


Nov. 26, 1725. 
1 Should ſooner have acknowledged yours, if a fe- 
| veriſh diſorder, and the relics of it, had not diſ- 
abled me for a fortnight, I now begin to make ex- 
cuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 


and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance; be- 


cauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you 


need only keep one of my letters, and compare it 


with my face, for my face and letters are counter» 
parts of my heart, I fear I have not expreſſed that 
right; but I mean well, and I hate blots, I look in 
your letter, and in my conſcience you ſay the fame 
thing, but in a better manner, Pray tell my Lord 
Bolingbroke, that I wiſh he were baniſhed again; for 
then I ſhould hear from him, when he was full of 
philoſophy, and talked de contemptu mundi. My 
Lord Oxford was ſo extremely kind as to write to me 
immediately on account of his ſon's birth : which I 
immediately acknowledged; but before my letter 
could reach him, I wiſhed it in the ſea. I hope I was 
more afflicted than his Lordſhip, It is hard that 
parſons and beggars ſhould be overrun with brats, 
while ſo great and good a family wants an heir to 
continue it, I have received his father's picture, 
but I lament ( /ub figillo confeſſionis) that it is not ſo 
true a reſemblance as I could with. Drown the 
world! I am not content with deſpiſing it, but I 
would anger it, if I could with ſafety, I wiſh there 
were an hoſpital built for its deſpiſers, where one 
might act with ſafety ; and it need not be a large 
building, only 1 would have it well endowed, 
PI is fort chancellant, whether he ſhall turn parſon 

Vor, VI, t M . or 
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or no, But all employments here are engaged, or 
in reverſion, Caſt wits and caſt beaux have a proper 
ſanctuary in the church: Yet we think it a ſevere 
judgment, that a fine gentleman, and ſo much the 
finer for hating eccleſiaſtics, ſhould be a domeſtic 
humble retainer to an Irifh prelate. He is neither 
ſecretary nor gentleman-uſher, yet ſerves in both ca- 
pacities, He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons why he 
never came to ſee me; but the belt is, that I have 
not waited on his Lordſhip. We have had a poem 
ſent from London in imitation of that on Miſs Car- 
teret. It is on Miſs Harvey of a day old; and we 
ſay and think it is yours, I wiſh it were not, be- 
cauſe I am againſt monopolies. — You might have 
ſeared me a few more lines of your ſatire, but J hope 
in a few months to ſee it all, To hear boys like 
you talk of Millenniums and tranquillity! I am 
older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, 
and you but by ten, than when we laſt were toge- 
ther; 'and we ſhould differ more than ever, you co- 
quetting a maid of honour, my Lord looking on to 
fee how the gameſters play, and I railing at you both, 
I defire you and all my friends will take a ſpecial 
care, that my diſaffection to the world may not be im- 
puted to my age; for I have credible witneſſes ready 
to depoſe, that it hath never varied from the twenty- 
_ firſt to the f ty- eighth year of my life, (pray fill that 
blank charitably.) I tell you after all, that I do not 
hate mankind: It is vous autres who hate them, be- 
cauſe you would have them reaſonable animals, and 
are angry at being difappointed, I have always re- 
jected that definition, and made another of my own. 
I am no more angry with than I was with the kite 

at laſt week flew away with one of my chickens ; 

d yet I was pleaſed when one of my ſervants ſhot 
him two days after. This I ſay, becauſe you are fo 
hardy as to tell me of your intentions to write 
maxims in oppoſition to Rochefoucault, who is my 
favourite, becauſe I found my whole character in 


him : 
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him“: However, I will read him again, becauſe it 
is poſſible I may have ſince undergone ſome altera: 

tion, — Take care the bad poets do not outwit 
you, as they have ſerved the good ones in every age, 
whom they have provoked to tranſmit their names 
to poſterity, Mavius is as well known as Virgil, 
and Gitdon will, be as well known. as you, if his 
name gets into your verſes: And as to the difference 
between good and bad fame, it is a perfect triſſe. 1 
aſk a thouſand, pardons, and ſo leave you for this 
time, and will write again, without concerning my+ 
ſelf whether you write or no, 


I am, etc, 


- 7 


—_ 


= 


LETTER XV. | 


L £20 D, 40, 142. K 
| [ Find myſelf the better acquainted. with you for; 

ma a long abſence, as men are with themſelves for 

a long afth&tion, Abſence does but hold off a friend, 
to make one ſee him the more truly. I am infinite; 
ly more pleafed to hear you are coming near us, than 
at any thing you ſeem to think in my favour; an 
opinion which has perhaps been aggrandiſed by the 
diſtance or dullneſs of freland, as objects look larger 
through a medium of fogs: and yet I am infinitely 
pleaſed with that too, I am much the happier for 
finding (a better thing than our wits) our judgments 
jump in the notion, that all ſcribblers ſhould bè paſſed 
by in ſilence. To vindicate oneſs ſelf againſt ſuch 
naſty ſlander, is much as wiſe as it was in your coun- 
tryman, when the people imputed a ſtink to him, to 
prove the contrary by ſhewing his backſide. So let 
Gildon and Philips reſt in peace! What Virgil had 
to do with Mævius, that he ſhould wear him upon 
his ſleeve to all eternity, I do not know. I have 
been the, longer upon this, that I may prepare you 


q F 3's ev. 0 4 *- 4 
* This, - methinks, is no great compliment to his own 
heart. _ 1 : 4 
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for the reception both you and your works may pof- 
bly meet in England. We your true acquaintance 
will look upon you as a good man, and love you; 
others will look upon you as a wit, and hate you. 
80 you know the worſt; unleſs you are as vindica- 
tive as Virgil, or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 

J with as warmly as you for an hoſpital in which 
to lodge the defpiſers of the world ; only I fear it 
would be filled wholly, like Chelſea, with maimed 
ſoldiers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſervice, 
I would rather have thoſe, that, out of ſuch gene- 
rous principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in its 
face, than retire from it. Not that I have much 
anger againſt the great; my ſpleen is at the little 
rogues of it, It would vex one more to be knocked 
en the head with a piſs-pot, than by a thunderbolt, 
As to great oppreſſors, they are like kites or eagles ; 
one expects miſchief from them: but to be ſquirted 
to death (as poor Wycherley ſaid to me on his death- 
bed) by apothecaries apprentices; by the underſtrap- 
pers of under ſecretaries to ſecretaries. who were no 
ſecretaries — this would provoke as dull a dog as 

Ph—s himſelf. ; * +1 bh 
_ © $0 much for enemies: now for friends. Mr. L— 
thinks all this indiſcreet : the Doctor not ſo ; he loves 
miſchief the beſt of any good-natured man in Eng- 
hand, Lord B. is above trifling. When he writes of 
any thing in this world, he is more than mortal: if 
ever he trifles, it muſt be when' he turns a divine, 
Gay is writing tales for Prince William. I ſuppoſe 
Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two reaſons ; 
one, that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him; 
and the other, becauſe he will take it ill to be taught 
that one may write things to a child without being 
childiſh. What have | more to add; but that Lord 
Oxford deſires earneitly to ſee you; and that many 
others whom you do not think the worſt of, will be 
_ gratified by it? None more, be aſſured, than 

ao i 0; Yours, &c, 


P. S. Pope 


FROM Dr. SWIFT, &c. 127 


P. S. Pope and you are very great wits, and 1 
think very indifferent philoſophers, If you deſpiſed - 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
lieve, you would not be ſo angry with it. The 
founder of your ſe&, that noble original whom you 
think it ſo great an honour to reſemble “, was a 
ſlave to the worlt part of the world, to the court; 
and all his big words were the language of a ſlight- 
ed lover, who defired nothing ſo much as a reconci- 
lation, and feared nothing ſo much as a rupture. I 
believe the world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as moſt 
people ; and yet I could never find in my heart to be 
thoroughly angry with the ſimple, falſe, capricious 
thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be diſcovered fond 
of the world, or piqued at it, Your definition of 
animal rationis capax, inſtead of the common one 
animal. rationale, will not bear examination. Define 
but reaſon, and you will ſee why your diſtinction 
is no better than that of the pontiff Cotta, be- 
tween mala ratio, and bona ratio. But enough of 
this. Make us a viſit, and I will ſubſcribe to any 
ſide of theſe important queſtions which you pleaſe; 
We differ leſs than you imagine perhaps, when 
you withed me baniſhed again: But I am not leis 
true to you and to philoſophy in England, than 1 was 


in France. 


L'ET TER XVI. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


London, May 4, 1726. 
12 rather live in forty Irelands than under the 
frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of or- 
der. I always apprehend it moſt after a t din- 
ner; for the leaſt tranſgreſſion of yours, if it be on- 
ly two bits and one ſup more than your ſtint, is a 


Seneca. 


x3 great 
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great debauch ; for which you certainly pay more 
than thoſe ſots who are carried dead drunk to bed. 
My Lord Peterborow ſpoiled every body's dinner, 
but eſpecially mine, with telling us that you were de- 
tained by ſickneſs. Pray let me have three lines un- 
der any hand or pot-hook that will give me a better 
account of your health ; -which concerns me more 
than others, becauſe I love and eſteem you for rea- 
ſons that moſt others have little to do with, and would 
be the ſame although you had never touched a pen, 
further than with writing to me, 

I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing 
for my journey, I will endeavour to think of you as 
little as I can; and when I write to you, I will ftrive 
not to think of you, This I intend in return to your 
kindneſs; and further, I know nobody has dealt 
with me ſo cruelly. as you; the conſequences of 
which uſage I fear will laſt as long as my life; for 
fo long ſhall I be (in ſpite of my heart) entirely 
yours, 


ſu * 


LETTER XVII. 


TY | Aug. 22, 1726. 
Any a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left 
LVA you, and many more you will coſt me, till 
the day you return. I really walked about like a 
man baniſhed; and when I came home, found it no 
home, It is a ſenſation like that of a limb lopped 
off; one is trying every minute unawares to uſe it, 
and finds it is not. I may fay you have uſed me 
more cruelly than you have done any other man ; 
you have made it more impoſſible for me to live at 


_- —ͤ— 


* < 


- eaſe without you. Habitude itſelf would have done 


that, if I had leſs friendſhip in my nature than I 
have. Beſides my natural memory of you, you 
have made a local one, which preſents you to me in 
every place I frequent, I ſhall never more think of 
Lord Cobham's, the woods of Ciceter, or the plea- 


| ling proſpect of Byberry, but your idea mult be 


joined 


FROM Dr. SWIFT. 129 


joined with them; nor ſee one ſeat in my own gar- 
den, or ope room in my own houſe, without a 
phantom of you, ſitting or walking before me. 1 
travelled with you to Cheſter, I felt the extreme heat 
of the weather, the inns, the roads, the confinement 
and cloſeneſs of the uneaſy coach, and withed-a hun- 
dred times I had either a Deanery or a horſe in my 
gift, In real truth, I have felt my ſoul peeviſh ever 
ſince with all about me, from a warm uneaſy defire 
after you, I am gone out of myſelf to no purpoſe, 
and cannot catch you. 1:}tat in pedes, was not more 
properly applied to a poor dog after a hare, than to 
me with regard to your departure. I wiſh I could 
think no more of it, but lie down and fleep till we 
meet again, and let that day (how far ſoever off ir 
be) be the morrow. Since I cannot, may it be my 
amends that every thing you with may attend you 
where you are, and that you may find every friend 
you have there in the ſlate you wiſh him or her; 
ſo that your viſits to us may have no other effect, 
than the progreſs of a rich man to a remote eſtate, 
which he finds greater than he expected; which 
knowledge only ſerves to make him live happier 
where he is, with no difagreeable proſpect if ever he 
ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your {tate till it 
become what I wiſh. But indeed I cannot expreſs the 
warmth with which 1 wiſh you all things, and myſelf 
you, Indeed you are ingraved elſewhere than on the 
cups you ſent me, (with ſo kind an inſcription), and 
I might throw them into the Thames without injury 
to the giver. I am not pleaſed with them, but take 


them very kindly too: And had TI ſuſpected any ſuch. 
uſage from you, I ſhould have enjoyed your company 


leſs than I really did ; for at this rate 1 may ſay, 
Nec tecum peſſum vivere, nec ſine te. 


I will bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 
[ go to the Deanry of St. Patrick's; which I promiſe 
you to do, if ever I am enabled to return your 
kindneſs. Donarem fateras, etc, Till then J will 

drink 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
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drink (for Gay ſhall drink) daily healths to you, and 


I will add to your inſcription. the old Roman vow 
for years to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. 
My. mother's age gives me authority to hope it for 
yours, Adieu. 


— 


LETTER XVIII. 
Sept. 3, 1726; 


Durs to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 
than that to me, (though that gave me a great 


deal) for to hear that you were ſafe at your journeys 
end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in the 


way to it: Otherwiſe believe me, every title of each 
is important to me, which ſets any one thing before 
my eyes that happens. to you, I writ. you a long 
letter, which I gueſs reached you the day after your 
arrival. Since then I had a conference with Sir 
„ who expreſfed his deſire of having ſeen you 
again before you left us. He ſaid he obſerved a will- - 
ingneſs in you to live among us; which I did not 
deny; but at the ſame time told him, you had no 


ſuch deſign in your coming this time, which was 
merely to ſee a few of thoſe. you loved: But that in- 
deed all thoſe withed it, and particularly Lord Pe- 
terborow and myſelf, who wiſhed you loved Ireland 


leſs, had you any reafon to love England more, I- 
faid nothing but what. think would induce any man 


to be as fond of you as 1, plain truth, did they 
know eitlier it, or you. I cannot help thinking (when 
I conſider the whole ſhort lift of our friends) that 
none of them except you and I are qualified for the 
mountains of Wales. The Doctor goes to cards, 
Gay to court; one loſes money, one Joſes his time: 
Another of our friends labours to be unambitious, 


but he labours in an unwillmg ſoil, One lady you 


like has too much of France to be fit for Wales: 
Another is too much a ſubje& to princes and poten- 
tates, to reliſh that wild taſte of liberty and poverty. 


Mr. Congreve is too ſick to bear a thin air; _ 
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2nd ſhe that leads him too Tich, to enjoy any thing. 
Lord Peterborow can go to any climate, but never 
ſtay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too great a huſband- 
man to like barren hills, except they are his own to 
improve Mr. Bethel indeed is too good and too ho- 
neſt to live in the world, but yet it is fit, for its ex- 
ample, he ſhould. We are left to ourſelves in my 
opinion, and may live where we pleaſe, in Wales, 
Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I aſſure you T 
love the world ſo well, and it loves me ſo well, that I 
care not in what part of it I paſs the reſt of my days. 
I ſee no ſunſhine but in the face of a friend. 

I had a glimpſe of a letter of yours lately, b 
which 1 you are (like the vulgar) apter to think 
well of people out of power, than of people in power; 
perhaps it is a miſtake, but however there is ſome- 
thing in it generous. Mr. X takes it extreme kind- 
ly, 1 can perceive, and he has a great mind to thank 
you for that good opinion, for which 1 believe he is 
only to thank his ill fortune: For, if I am not in an 
errour, he would rather be in power, than out, 

To ſhew you how fit I am to live in the moun- 
tains, I will with t truth apply to myſelf an old 
ſentence : © Thoſe that are in; may abide in; and 
** thoſe that are out, may abide out: Yet to me, 
e thoſe that are in ſhall be as thoſe that are out, 
“and thoſe that are out ſhall be as thoſe that are 
« in.“ | | | I", 

I am indifferent as to all thoſe matters, but I miſs. 
Jou as much as I did the firſt day, when (with x 
ſhort ſigh) I parted, Wherever you are, (or on the: 
mountains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


Tu mihi, ſeu magni ſuperas Jam faxa Timavi, 
Sive eram 1ilyriti legis aquoris—) 


Lam, and ever ſhall be yours, eto. 


CUR LET- 


24%; 
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LET TER K* XIX. 
Me. GAY to Dr. SWAFT. | : 


0 wil 73, 17 

| Bout ten. p EY ago a book. was py 726 of 

the, Travels, of, one Gulliver, which hath been 
the converſation of the, whole.town ever ſince: The 
whole impreſſion ſold: in a weck; , and, nothing is 
more divertin bs. than to hear the "different opinions 
people give of it, thopgh all, agree in liking it ex- 
tremely. It is generally, faid that you are the au- 
thor; but. L ani told, tbe bookſeller declares, he 
knows not. or what, hand, it came. From the 
higheſt to. che loweſt ig is I. ls read, from the 


EN! ta the nurſery. The politicians to a 


man agree, that it is free from . 5 refleQipns, 
but that. the ſatire on general ſocieties of men is too 
ſerere. Not hut we now and then meet with people 
of greater perſpicuity, whojare, in ſearch for particu. 

applications in every leaf; and it Is ighly prob- 


| able we ſhall haye keys publiſhed to, give light into 


Gulliver's defign, Lord is the perſon who leaſt 
approves it, blaming it as a deſi gu of evil conſequence 
to depretiate human nature, at, which it cannot be 


wondered that he takes moſt offence, being hiwſelf 


the molt accompliſhed of his ſpecies, and ſo loſing 
more than any other of that praiſe which is due 
th to the dignity and virtue of a man“. Your 
tend, my Lord Harcourt, commends it very much, 
though he thinks in ſome places the matter too far 
carried, The Ducheſs Dowager of Marlborough 1 is 
in raptures at it; ſhe ſays ſhe can dream of nothing 
exe ſince ſhe read it : She declares, that ſhe hath 
now. found gut, that her whole life hath been loſt in 


* It is no wonder a man of worth ſhould condemn-a ſatire on bl 
ſpecies; as it inju es irtue and violates truth: And as little, that 
a corrupt man ſhout; ofpreve it, becauſe it juſtifies his principles, 
and tends to cxcuſe his praQice, 
careſſing 


— 
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careſſing the worſt part of mankind, and treating the 
belt as her foes; and that if ſhe knew Gulliver, 
though he had been the worſt enemy ſhe ever had, 
ſhe would give up her preſent acquaintance for his 
friendſhip, You may fee by this, that you are not 
much injured by being ſuppoſed the author of this 
piece. If you are, you have diſobliged us, and two 
or three of your beſt friends, in not giving us the 
leaſt hint of it while you were with us; and in par- 
ticular Dr. Arbuthnot, who ſays it is ten thouſand 
pities he had not known it, he could have added ſach 
abundance of things upon every ſubject. Among la- 
dy- critics, ſome have found out that Mr. Gulliver 
had a particular malice to maids of honour, Thoſe 
of them who frequent the church, ſay his deſign is 
impious, and that it is depretiating the works of the 
Creator. Notwithſtanding 1 am told the Princeſs 
hath read it with great pleaſure.” As to other critics, 
they think the flying ifland is the leaſt entertaining; 
and fo great an opinion the town have of the impotli- 
bility of Gulliver's writing at all below himſelf, it 
is agreed that part was not writ by the ſame hand, 
though this hath its defenders too, It hath paſſed 
Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente ; and the 
whole town, men, women, and children, are quite 
{ull of it. | 
Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of 
a book you have never ſeen, and which hath not 
yet reached Ireland; if it hath not, I believe what 
we have ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to 
your. reading, and that you will order me to fend it 
to you, | vey i 
But it will be much better to come over yourſelf, 
and read it here, where you will have the pleaſure of 
variety of commentators, to explain the difficult puſ- 
ſages to you, my MY 
We all rejoice that you have fixed the preciſe time 
of your coming to be cum hirundine prima; which we 
modern naturaliſts pronounce ought to be reckoned, 
- edatrary to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty- 
we 
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two degrees, from the end of February, ſtyl. Greg, 
at fartheſt, But to us your friends, the coming of 
ſuch a black ſwallow as you, will make a ſummer in 
the worſt of ſeaſons. We are no leſs glad at your 
mention of Twickenham and Dawley ; and in town 
you know you have a lodging at court. 

The Princeſs is clothed in Iriſh filk ; pray give our 
ſervice to the weavers. We are ſtrangely ſurpriſed to 
hear that the bells in Ireland ring without your mo- 
ney. I hope you do not write the thing that is not, 
We are afraid that B— hath been guilty of that 
crime, that you (like Honynhnm) have treated him 
as a Yahoo, and diſcarded him your ſervice. I fear 
you do not underſtand theſe modiſh terms, which e- 
very creature now underſtands but yourſelf, 

Lou tell us your wine is bad, and that the clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to 
be tautology. The beſt advice we can give you, is, 
to make them a preſent of your wine, and come away 
to better. | ; | 

You fancy we envy you, but you are miſtaken ; 

e envy thoſe you are with, for we cannot V the 
men we love. Adieu. 


1 
1 


LETTER XX, 
| Nov. 16. 1726. 

Have reſolved to take time ; and in- ſpite of all 

misfortunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lame- 
neſs, or diſability of any kind can throw in my way, 
to write you (at intervals) a long letter. My two 
leaſt fingers of one hand hang impediments to the o- 
thers “, like uſeleſs dependents, who only take up 


* This was occaſioned by a bad accident as he was returning 

home in a friend's chariot ; which, in peſſing a bridge was ovcr- 

turned, and thrown with the horſes into the river. The glaſſes 

being up, and Mr. Pope unable to break them, he was in imme- 
diate danger of drowning; when the poſtilion who had juſt re- 

covered himſelf, beat the glaſs, which lay upp:rmoſt, to pieces: A 

fragment of which cut ond of Mr. Pope's hands very dangerouly, 

y room, 
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room, and never are active or aſſiſtant to our wants. I 
{hall never be much the better for them. I congratu- 
late you firſt upon what you call your couſin's won- 
derful book, which is publica trita manu at preient, 
and I propheſy will be hereafter the admiration of all 
men. That countenance with which it is received 
by ſome ſtateſmen, is delightful ; 1 wiſh I could tell 
you how every ſingly man looks upon it, to obſerve 
which has been my whole diverſion this fortnight, I 
have never been a night in London ſince you left me, 
till now for this very end; and indeed it has fully 
anſwered my expectations. 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book, 
Some indeed think it rather too bold, and too gene- 
ral a ſatire : But none, that I hear of, accuſe it of 
particular reflections ; (I mean no perſons of conſe- 
quence, or good judgment; the mob of critics, you 
know, always are defirous to apply ſatire to thoſe 
they envy for being above chem): So that you need- 
ed not to have been ſo ſecret upon this head. Motte 
received the copy (he tells me) he knew not from 
fhence, nor from whom, dropped at his houſe in the 
dark, from a hackney-coach, By computing the time, 
i found it was after you left England; ſo, for my 
part I ſuſpend my judgment. | 

I am pleaſed with the nature and quality of your 
preſent to the Princeſs. The Iriſh ſtuff you ſent to 
Mrs, H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up fer 
her own uſe. Are you determined to be national in 
every thing, even in your civilities? You are the 
greateſt politician in Europe at this rate; but as you 
are a rational politician, there is no great fear of you, 
you will never ſucceed. 

Another thing in which you have pleaſed me, was 
what-you fay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me that 
you value no man's civility above your own dignity, 
or your own reaſon, Surely, without flattery, you 
are now above all parties of men ; and it is high time 
to be ſo, after twenty or thirty years obſervation of 
the great world, | 


Vor. VI. + | Nullius 
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Nullius addiftus jurare in verba magiſtri. 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your intima- 
cy, that you might be of their intereſt : But God 
. forbid any honeſt or witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough 
to write for their paſſions and their deſigns ; let us 
write for truth, for honour, and for poſterity, If you 
muſt needs write about politics at all, (but perhaps it 
is full as wiſe to play the fool any other way), ſurely 
it ought to be ſo as to preſerve the dignity and inte- 
grity of your character with thoſe times to come, 
which will moſt impartially judge of you. 

I with you had writ to Lord Peterborow ; no man 
is more affectionate toward you. Do not fancy none 
but Tories are your friends; for at that rate I muſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and fincerely I am 
wholly ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon ; for 
many wiſh you well, and all would be glad of your 


company. 


8 — — 


—_—. 


LET YER NI. 
From Dr, SWIFT. 


| Dublin, IVov. 17, 1726. 
| I Am juſt come from anſwering a letter of Mrs. 
H—'s, writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that I ſhould 
never have found out the meaning, if a book had 
not been ſent me called Gulliver's Travels, of which 
yon ſay ſo much in yours. I read the book over, 
and in the ſecond volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages, 
which appear to be patched and altered *, and the 
yle of a different fort (ualeſs I-am much miſtaken). 
r. Arbuthnot likes the projectors: lealt T; others, 


* This was the fact, which is complained of and redrefed in 
the late edition printed for A. Doneldſon. 
+ Becauſe he unferigcd it to be intended as a fatire on the 


Royal Society, 
you 
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u tell me, the flying iſland: Some think it wrong 
to be ſo hard upon whole bodies or corporations; yet 
the general opinion is, that refle&tions on particular 


erſons are'molt to be blamed : So that, in theſe caſes,. 
think the beſt method is to let Cenſure and Opinion 


take their courſe, A biſhop here ſaid, that book 


was full of improbable lies, and for his part, he 


hardly believed a word of it. And fo much for Gul- 
liver. 
Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 


not attended with an ugly circumitance of returning 
to Ireland. It is a ſhame you do- not perſuade your 
miniſters to keep me on that fide, if it were but by a 


court expedient of keeping me in priſon for a plot- 


ter; but at the ſame time I muſt tell you, that ſuch. 


journeys very much ſhorten my life, for a month 
here is longer than fix at Twickenham. 
- How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious ? Another 


man can publiſh fifty thoufand lies ſooner than he 


can fifty fables. 

Lam juſt going to perform a very good office; it 
is to aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a par- 
fon who couples all our beggars; by which I thall 
make one happy man; and decide the great queſtion 
of an indelible character in favour of the principles 
in faſhion. This I hope you will repreſent to the 
miniſtry in my favour, as a point of merit; ſo fare- 
well till I return. | | | 
IJ am. come back, and have deprived the parſon, 
who by a law here is to be hanged the next couple 
he marries, He declared to us, that he reſolved to be 
hanged ; only deſired, that when he was to go to che 
gallows, the Archbithop would take off his excommu- 


nication, Is not he a good Catholic? and yet he is 


but a Scotchman. This is the only Iriſn event I. ever 
troubled you with, and I think it deſerves notice. 
Let me add, that, if I were Gulliver's friend, I 


would deſire all my acquaintance to give out that his 


copy was baſely mangled, and abuſed, and added 
| 7 21,5 S257 366 2 1 <a 


— — 


— 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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to, and blotted out by the printer; for ſo to me it 
ſeems, in the ſecond volume particularly. 
Adieu, 


as m4 >» _ Li _— py — 9 -= 


LETTER XXII. 


From Dr. SWIFF. 


Dec. 5, 1726. 
1 Believe the hurt in your hand affects me more 
1 than it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, becauſs 
I may probably be a greater loſer by it. What have 
_ accidents to do with thoſe Who are neither jockeys, 
nor fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards ? And 
yet a raſcally groom ſhall gallop a foundered horſe 
ten miles upon a cauſey, and get home fate, 

I am very much pleaſed that you approve what 
was ſent; becauſe I remember to have heard a great 
man ſay, that nothing required more judgment than 
making a preſent; which when it is done to thoſe of 
high rank, ought to. be of- ſomething that is not 
readily got for money. You-oblige me, and at the 
ſame time do me juſtice in what you'obſerve as to 
Mr. P. Beſides, it is too late in life for me to act o- 
ther wiſe, and therefore I follow a very eaſy road to 
virtue, and purchaſe it cheap. If you will give me 
leave to join us, is not your life and mine a ſtate of 
power, and dependence a ſtate of flavery ? We care 
not threepence whether a prince or miniſter will 
ſee us or no: We are not afraid of having ill of- 
fices done us, nor-are at the trouble of guarding our. 
words for fear of giving offence, I do agree that 
riches are liberty; but then we are to put into the 
balance how long our apprenticeſhip is to laſt in ac- 

quiring them. FX | 
Since you have received the verſes, I moſt earneſt-. 
ly entreat you to burn thoſe which you do not ap- 
prove, and in thoſe few where. you .may not diſlike 
ſome parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (though 
| | | 1¹ 
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it be againſt the Jazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind 
to make a few corrections, if the matter will bear 
them. I have ſome few of thoſe things I call thoughts 
moral and diverting ; if you pleaſe,” I will ſend the 
beſt I can pick from them,.to add to the new volume, 
I have reaſon to chuſe the method you mention of 
mixing the ſeveral verſes, and I hope thereby among . 
the bad critics to be entitled to more merit than is 
my due. 

This momęnt I am ſo happy to have a letter from 
my Lord Peterborow, for which 1 entreat you will 
preſent him with my humble reſpects” and thanks, 
though he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ſtrong in- 
ſinuations. Though you deſpiſe riddles, I am ſtrong- 
ly tempted to ſend a parce to be printed by them 
ſelves, and make. a nine-penny job for the bookſel- 
ler. There are ſome of my own, wherein I exceed 
mankind ; mira poemata?! the molt ſolemn that were 
ever ſeen; and. ſome writ by others, admirable in- 
deed, but far inferiour to mine; but I will not praiſe 
myſelf, You approve that writer ho laughs and 
makes others laugh; but why ſhould I who hate the 
world, 'or you who do not love it, make it fo happy ? 
therefore I reſolve from henceforth to handle only- 
ſerious. ſubjects, ni guid tu, docte Trebati, diſſentir. 

| Your, etc, 


2 


LETTER. XXIII. 


e March 8, 1726-7. 
MIN. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, 
for whoſe acquaintance I am, among many 
other favours, obliged to you: And I think the ac- 
quaintance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected 
a man, to be none of the leaſt obligations, 

Our miſcellany is now quite printed. I am pro- 
digiouſly pleaſed with this joint volume; in which 
methinks we look like friends, fide by ſide, ferions 

N 3 and. > 
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and merry by turns, converſing interchangeably, and 
Walking down hand in hand to poſterity; not in the 
ſtiff forms of learned authors, flattering each other, 
and ſetting the reſt of mankind at nought; but in a 
free, unimportant, natural, eaſy manner, diverting 
others juſt as we diverted ourſelves, The third vo- 
lume conſiſts of verſes ; but I would chuſe to print 
none but ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and, may bz 
diſtinguiſhed for ours, from other writers, There ts 
no end of. making books, Solomon ſaid, and above 
all of making miſcellanies, which all men can make, 
For unleſs there be a character in every piece, like 
the mark of the Elec, I ſhould not care to be one 
of the twelve thouſand figned. ; 

You received, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 
from a horſe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and an 
heroic epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The bookſeller 
would fain have printed them before the ſecond edi- 
tion of the book, but I would not permit it without 
your approbation : Nor do I much like them. You 
ſee how much like a poet I write; and yet if 
you were with us, you would be deep in politics. 
People are very warm, and very angry, very little to 
the purpoſe ; but therefore the more warm and the 
more angry. Non noſtrum et tantas componere lites, 
I tay at Twitnam, without ſo much as reading news- 
papers, votes, or any other paltry pamphlets, Mr, 
Stopford will carry you a whole parcel of them, 
which are ſent for your diverſion, bar not. imitation, 
For my own part, methinks I am at ubdubdrib, 

with none but ancients and ſpirits ab&t me. 
I am rather better than I uſe to be at this ſeaſon, 
but my hand (though, as you ſee, it has not Joſt its 
cunning) is frequently in very awkward ſenſations, 
rather than pain, But to convince you it is pretty 
well, it has done ſome miſchief already, and juſt been 
ſtrong enough to cut the other hand, while it was 
aiming to prune a fruit-tree. 
Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively let- 
ter, which will attend this, She has very bad _— 
v 
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he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to 
ou. We fancy ſome letters have been intercepted, 
or loſt by accident. About ten thouſand things 1 
want to tell you: 1 with you were as impatient to 
hear them; for if fo, you would, you mult come ear- 
ſy this ſpring. Adieu. Let me have a line from you. 
I am vexed at loſing Mr. Stopford as ſoon as I knew 
him: but I thank God I have known him no longer. 
If every man one — to value mult fettle in Ire- 
land, pray make me know no more of them, and I 
forgive you this one, . 
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LETTER XXIV. 


08. 2, 1727. 
Ir. is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and 
your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's affected 
me ſo much, that it made me like a girl. I cannot 
tell what to ſay to you; I only feel that I wiſh you 
well in every circumſtance of life; that it is almoſt 
as good to be hated as to be loved, conſidering che 
pain it is to minds of any tender turn, to find them- 
ſelves ſo utterly impotent to do any good, or give 
any eaſe to thoſe. who deſerve moſt from us. I 
would very fain know, as ſoon as you recover your 
complaints, or any part of them. Would to God I 
could eaſe any of them, or had been able even to 
have alleviated any! I found 1 was not, and truly it. 
grieved me. I was forry to find you could think 
yourſelf eaſier in any houſe than in mine, though at 
the fame time | can allow for a tenderneſs in your 
way of thinking, even when it ſeemed to want that 
tenderneſs. I cannot explain my meaning; perhaps 
Jou know it, But the beſt way of convincing you of 
my indulgence, will be, if | live, to viſit you in Ire- 
land, and act there as much in my own way as you 
did here in yours, I will not leave your roof, it I 
am ill. To your bad health I fear there was _ 
ſome as greenble news from Ireland, which mi 
acc — 
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eccaſion your ſo ſudden departure: for the laſt time I 
ſaw you, you aſſured me you would not leave us this 
whole winter, unleſs your health grew better; and [ 
do not find it did ſo, I never complied ſo unwilling- 
Iy in my life with any friend as with you, in ſtaying- 
ſo entirely from you; nor could I have had the con- 
ſtancy to do it, if you had not promiſed that before 
you went, we thould meet, and you would ſend to us 
all to come. I have given you remembrances to 
thoſe you mention. in yours, We are quite ſorry for 
you, I mean for ourſelves, I hope, as you do, that 
we ſhall meet in a more durable and more ſatisfactory 
Rate : But the leſs ſure I am of that, the more I 
would indulge it in this. We are to believe, we 
{ſhall have ſomething better than even a friend, there; 
but certainly here we have nothing ſo good. Adieu 
for this time, May you find every friend you go to 
as pleaſed and happy, as every friend you went from 
is. ſorry and troubled. | 


Yours,- etc. 


— 


— — — — — 


LETTER XXV. 
From Dr. S WI F T. 


| Dublin, Oct. 12, 1727. 
1 Have been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the 
condition I am in, and in concluſion have ,, 
thought it belt to return to what fortune hath made 
my home. IL have there a large houſe, and ſervants 
and conveniencies about me. I may be worſe than 
1 am, and I have no where to retire. I therefore 
thought it beſt to return to Ireland, rather than go 
to any diſtant place in England. Here is my main- 
tenance, and here my convenience. If it pleaſes 
God to reſtore me to my health, I ſhall readily make 
a third journey; if not, we muſt part as all human 
creatures have parted. Vou are the beſt and kindeſt 
friend in the world, and I know nobody Oy xv | 
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dead to whom Jam ſo much obliged ; and if ever 
you made me angry, it was {ar your too much care 
about me. I have often wiſhed that God Almighty 
would be ſo eaſy to the weakneſs of mankind, as to 
let old friends be acquainted in another ſtate; and if 
I were to write an Utopia for heaven, that would be 
one of my ſchemes, This wildneſs you muſt allow 
for, becauſe I am giddy and deaf. 

I find it more convenient to be ſick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends uneaſy ; yet my 
iddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſo- 
ciable comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me. 
And I believe I ſhould have returned from the inn, 
if I had not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, 
and the year was late, and my licence expiring, 
Surely, beſides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill 
judge, to doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs. But 
it hath pleaſed God that you are not in a ſtate of 
health, to be mortified with the care and ſickneſs of 
a friend, Two ſick friends never did well together; 
ſuch an office is fitter for ſervants and humble com- 
panions, to whom it is wholly indifferent whether we 
give them trouble or no, 'The cafe would be quite- 
otherwiſe if you were with me ; you could refuſe to 
ſee any body ; and here 1s a large. houſe, where we 
need not hear each other if we were both ſick. 1 
have a race of orderly elderly people of both ſexes 
at command, wiv. are of no conſequence, and have 
gifts proper for attending us ; who can bawl when I 
am deaf, and tread ſoftly when 1 am only giddy and 

would ſleep. 1 i; 96536 

I. had another-reaſon for my-haſte hither; which 
was changing my agent, the old one having terribly. 
involved my. little. affairs; to which, however, I am 
grown ſa indifferent, that I believe. I: ſhall loſe two 
or three hundred pounds rather than plague my- 
ſelf with accounts; ſo that I am very well qua- 
lied to be a. Lord, and put into Peter Walter's. 
hands. | 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's. 

| ; amendment; 
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amendment; though he does not deſerve it like you, 
having been too laviſh of that health which Nature 
gave him. 

I hope my Whitehall landlord is nearer to a place 
than when I left him; as the preacher ſaid, the 
«6 day of judgment was nearer than ever it had been 
„ before.” 233 

Pray God ſend you health, det ſalutem, det oper ; 
animam æguam tibi ipſe parabis, You ſee Horace 


wiſhed far money, as well as health; and I would 


hold a crown he kept a coach ; and I ſhall never be 
a friend to the court, till you do ſo too. 
Your, etc, 


1 


— 


LETTER XVI. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 
October 30, 1727. 


THE firſt letter I writ after my landing was to 
Mr. Gay; but it would have been wiſer to 


direct it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
lodgings are better known than to the runners of the 
poſt · office. In that letter you will find what a quick 
change I made in ſeven days from London te the 


Deanry, through many nations and un- 


known to the civilized world. And I have often re · 
flected, in how few hours, with a ſwift horſe, or a 
ſtrong gale, a man may come among a people as un- 
known to him as the antipodes. If I did not know 
you more by your converſation and kindneſs, than 
by your letter, I might be baſe enough to ſuſpect, 
x in point of friendſhip, you ated like ſome philo- 
ſophers who.writ much better upon virtue than they 


practiſed it. In anfwer, I can only ſwear, that. you | 


have taught me to dream; which had not done in 
twelve years, further than by inexpreſſible nonſenſe : 
But now. I can every night diſtinctly ſee Twicken- 
ham, and the grotto, and Dawley, and many other 

Fam ei 
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et cetera's; and it is but three nights fince I beat 
Mrs. Pope. I mult needs confeſs, that the pleaſure I 
take in thinking on you, is very much leſſened by the 
pain I am in about your health. You pay dearly for 
the great talents God hath given you; and for the 
conſequences of them in the eſteem and diſtinction 
you receive from mankind, unleſs you can provide 
4 tolerable Rock of health: In which purſuit I can- 
not much commend your conduct, but rather entreat 
you would mend it, by following the advice of my 
Lord Bolingbroke, and your other phyſicians. When 
you talked of cups and impreſſtons, it came into my 
head to imitate you in quoting ſcripture, not to 
your advantage. 1 mean what was faid to David 
by one of his brothers; I knew thy pride, and the 
— of thy heart. I remember when it grieved 
your ſoul to fee me pay a penny more than my elub 
at an inn, when you had maintained me three - 
months at bed and board; for which, if I had dealt 
with you in the Smithfield way, it would have coſt 
me a hundred pounds; for I live worſe here upon 
more. Did you ever conſider, that I am for life al- 
moſt twice as rich as you, and pay no rent, and 
drink French wine twice as cheap as you do Port, 
and have neither coach, chair, nor mother ? As to 
the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with St. 
Paul, F we have ſown unto you ſpiritual things, is it 
a preat thing if we ſhall reap your carnal things ? 
This is more proper ſtill, if yon conſider the French 
word ſpiritual, in which ſenſe the world ought to 
pay you better thun they do. If you made me a 
preſent of a thouſand pound, I would not allow my- 
ſelf to be in your debt; and if I made you a preſent 
of two, I would not allow myſelf to be out of it, 
But I have not half your pride. Witneſs what Mr, 
Gay ſays in his letter, that I was cenſured for beg- 
ging preſents, though I limited them to ten ſhillings. 
I ſee no reaſon (at leaſt my friendſhip and vanity ſee 
none) why you fhould not give me a viſit, when you 
mall happen to be diſeagaged, I will ſend a perſon 


to 
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to Cheſter to take care of you; and you ſhall be 
uſed by the beſt folks we have here, as well as civi- 
lity and good-nature can contrive. I believe local 
motion will be no ill phyſic; and I will have your 
coming' inſcribed on my tomb, and recorded in ne- 
ver-dying verſe. 
I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers ; but I know 
the myſtery. A perſon of my acquaintance, Who 
uſed to correſpond with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſ- 
cany, ſhewing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, 
and profeſſing great ſenſe of his Highneſs's friend- 
ſhip, read this paſſage out of the letters, I world 
give one of my fingers to procure your real good, The 
perſon to whom this was read, and who knew the 
Duke well, faid, the meaning of real good was only, 
that the other might turn a good Catholic. Pray aſk 

Mrs. Pope whether this ſtory is applicable to her and 
me? I pray God bleſs her; for I am ſure ſhe is a 
good Chriſtian, and (which is almoſt as rare) a good 
woman. 

| Adieu, 
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LETTER XXVII. 


Mr. GAY to Dr, SWIFT. 


04. 23, 172. 


TH Queen's ſamily is at laſt ſettled, and in the 
1 lift 1 was appointed tleman-uſher to the 
Princeſs Louiſa, the — 5 which, upon 
account that I am ſo far advanced in life, I have de- 
clined accepting; and have endeavoured, in the beſt 
manner | could, to make my excuſes by a letter to 
her Majeſty. So now all my expectations are va- 
niſhed ; and I have no proſpect, but in depending 
wholly upon myſelf, and my own conduct. As I am 
uſed to diſappointments, I can bear them ; but as I 
can have no more hopes, I can no more be diſap- 


pointed; ſo that | am in a bleſſed condition. You 
remember 
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remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my ſcenes the more correctly. I now think 
I ſhall, for I have no attendance to hinder me; but 
my Opera is already finiſhed, I leave the reſt of this 


paper to Mr. Pope. 


Gay is a free · man, and I writ him a long congra- 


tulatory letter upon it. Do you the ſame. It will 


mend him, and make him a better man than a court 


could do. Horace might keep his coach in Auguſ- 


tus's time, if he pleaſed; but I will not in the time 


of our Auguſtus My poem, (which it grieves me 


that 1 dare not ſend you a copy of, for fear of the 


Curls and Dennis's of Ireland, and ſtill more for 
fear of the worſt of traitors, -our friends and ad- 
mirers), my poem, I fay, will ſhew. what a diſtin- 

iſning age we lived in. Your name is in it, with 
ome others, under a mark of ſuch ignominy as you 
will not much grieve to wear in that company. A- 
dieu, and God bleſs you, and give you health and 
ſpirits, | 


Whether thou chu ſe Cervantes” ſerious air, 
Or laugh and ſhake in Rab'lais eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver gown inſiruct mankind, 
Or, filent, let thy morals tell thy mind. 


Theſe two verſes are over and above what I have 
faid of you in the poem. Adieu, 


— — — * — 9 ” Wy W — — 


LETTER XXVIII, 


Dr. SWIF'T to Mr. GAY. 


| Dublin, Nov. 23, 1729. 
I Entirely approve your refuſal of that employ- 
ment, and your writing to the Queen, I am 
perfectly confident you have a keen enemy in the 
miniſtry. God forgive him, but not till he puts 
himſelf in a ſtate to be forgiven, Upon reaſoning 
with myſelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far to 
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difeard you quite, and that they will give you ſome- 
thing; which, although much lefs — . 
will be (as far as it is worth) better circumſtantiat- 
ed : and fince you already juſt live, a middling hel 
will make you juſt tolerable. Your lateneſs in life 
{as you ſo ſoon call it) might be improper to begin 
the world with, bat almoſt the eldeſt men may hope 
to ſee changes in à court. A miniſter is always 
ſeventy: you are thirty years younger ; and conſider, 
Cromwell himſelf did not begin to appear tilt he 
was older than you. I beg you will be thrifty, 
and learn to value a ſhilling, which Dr. Birch faid 
was a ſerĩous thing. Get a ſtronger fence about your 
ioc. and throw the inner fence into the heap, and 
be advifed by your Twickenham landlord and me 
about an annuity. You are the moft refractory, ho- 
neſt, good-natured man I ever have known, I could 
argue out this paper. am very we your opera is 
finiſhed, and hope your friends will join the readier 
to make it ſucceed, becanfe you are ill-uſed by 
others. | | 

I have known. courts theſe thirty-ſix years, and 
know they differ ; but in ſome things they are ex- 
tremely conſtant, Firſt, in the trite old maxim of a 
miniſter's never forgiving. thoſe he hath injured, 
Secondly, in the inſincerity of thoſe who would be 
chovght the beſt friends. Thirdly, in the Jove of 
fawning, cringing, and tale-bearmg. Fourthly, in 
ſxerifieing thoſe whom-we really with well to a point 
of intereſt, or intrigue, Fifthly, in keeping every 

thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do ſervice or 
diſſervice. 1 

Now, why does not Pope publiſh his dullneſs * ? 
The rogues he marks will die of themſelves in peace, 
and fo will his friends, and ſo there will be neither 
puniſhment nor reward. Pray inquire how my Lord 
St. John does? There is no man's health in England I 
am more concerned about than this, —I wonder whe- 


* TH e Dunciĩad. 
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ther you begin to taſte the pleaſure of independen- 
cy? or whether you do not ſometimes leer upon the 
court, oculo retorto. Will you not think of an annu- 
ity, when you are two years older, and have doubled 
your purchaſe- money? Have you dedicated your 
Opera, and got the uſual dedication- fee of twenty 
guineas? How is the Doctor? does he not chide that 
you never called upon him for hints? Is my Lord 
Bolingbroke, at the moment I am writing, a planter, 
a philoſopher, or a writer ? Is Mr. Pultney in expec- 
tation of a ſon, or my Lord Oxford of a new old 

manuſcript ? 7 
I bought your opera to- day for ſixpence; a curſed 
print. 4 find there is neither dedication nor preface, 
both which wants I approve ; it is in the grand 
aut, 
: We are as full of it, pro modulo naſtro, as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes crammed, 
and the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laugh- 
ing his heart out, I did not underſtand that the 
ſcene of Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an imi- 
tation of one between Brutus and Caſſius, till I was 
told it. I wiſh Macheath, when he was going to be 
hanged, had imitated Alexander the Great when he 
was dying. - I would have had tis fellow-rogues de- 
fire his commands about a ſucceſſour, and he to an- 
ſwer, Let it be the moit worthy, &c. We hear a mil- 
lion of ſtories about the Opera, of the applauſe at 
the ſong, That was leveiPd at me, when two great 
miniſters were in a box together, and all the world 
Ruring at them. I am heartily glad your Opera hath 
mended your purſe, though perhaps it may ſpoil your 

court. | 

Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pul:- 
ney, and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an an- 
nuity with two thouſand pounds, that you may laugh 
at courts, and bid miniſters 
Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the alderman, and 
prepare agaialt age, and dulneſs, and ſickneſs, and 
coldneſs or death of friends. A whore has a reſource 
O 2 ” "_ 
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left, that ſhe can turn bawd ; but an old decayed 
poet is a creature abandoned, and at mercy, when he 
can find none. Get me likewiſe Polly's mezzotin- 
to. Lord, how the ſchoolboys at Weſtminſter, and 
univerſity-lads adore you at this juncture! Have you 
made as many men laugh, as miniſters can make 
weep ? 
g I will excuſe Sir the trouble of a letter, 
When Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with 
Tiberius upon the death of his nephew, after two 
years; the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe con- 
doled with them for the untimely death of Hector. 
I always loved and reſpected him very much, and do 
flill as much as ever: and it is a return ſufficient, if 
he pleaſes to accept the offers of my moſt humble 
ſcrvice. | 

The Beggar's Opera hath knocked down Gulliver 
J hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the 
Beggar's Opera, but not till it hath fully done its 
job. 
: To expoſe vice, and make people laugh with in- 
nocence, does more public ſervice than all the mi- 


niſters of ſtate from Adam to Walpole; and fo 
adieu. | kgs 


—_— 


LETTER XXIX. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT, 


OPE charges himſelf with this letter. He has 
been here two days; he is now hurrying to 
London ; he will hurry back to Twickenham in two 
days more ; and, before the end of the week, he will 
de, for ought I know, at Dublin, In the mean time, 
his Dulnefs * grows and flouriſhes, as if he was there 
already. It will indeed be a noble work. The many 
will ftare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his pa- 
trons, from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver, will rejoice, to ſee 
themſelves adorned in that immortal piece. 


'  ® The Dunciad, Th 
ear 
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T hear that you have had ſome return of your ill- 
neſs, which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us, (if in- 
deed it was your own illneſs which made you in ſuch 
| haſte to be at Dublin), Dear Swift, take care of 
your health, I will give you a receipt for it, 2 1 
Montagne, or, which 1s better, & /a Bruyere, Nou- 
riſer bien vtre corps ; ne le fatiguer jamais: laiſſer 
rouiller Pefprit, meuble inutil, voire outil dangereus : 
Laiſer ſonner vos cloches le matin, pour eveiller les cha- 
moines, et pour faire dormir le Doyen d'un ſommeil 
doux et profond, qui lui procure de beaux ſonges : 
Lever vous tard, et aller 2 PEgliſe, pour vous faire 
payer d'avoir bien dorms et bien dejune. As to my- 
| felf, (a perſon about whom I concern myſelf very 
little), I muſt ſay a word or two out of complarſance 
to you, I am in my farm, and here I ſhoot ſtrong 
and tenacious roots, I have caught hold of the earth, 
(to uſe a gardener's phraſe), and neither my enemies 
nor my friends will find it an eaſy matter to tranſ- 
pliit me again. Adieu. Let me hear from you, at 
leaſt of you. I love you for a thouſand things; for 
none more than for the juſt eſteem and love hien 
you have for all the ſons of Adam. | 


Pei. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's acconne, 
I ſhall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help 
adding a word, to defire you to expect my ſoul there 
with you by that time; but as for the jade of a bo- 
dy that is tacked to it, I fear there will be no drag- 
ging it after. I aſſure you I have few friends here 
to detain me, and no powerful one at court abſolute- 
ly to forbid my journey. F am told the Gynocracy 
are of opinion, that they want no better writers 
than Cibber and the Britiſh. Journaliſt ; ſo that we 
may live at quiet, and apply ourſelves to our more 
abſtruſe ſtudies. The only courtiers I know, or have 
the honour to call my friznds, are John Gay and 
Mr. Bowry, The former is at preſent ſo employed 
in the elevated airs of his opera, and the latter in 
the exaltation of his high dignity, (that of her Ma- 
O 3 jeſty's 
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Jeſty's waterman), that I can ſcarce obtain a catego- 
rica] anſwer from either to any thing I fay to them. 
But the Opera ſucceeds extremely, to yours and my 

extreme ſatisfaction, of which he promiſes this pot 

to give you a full account. I have been in a worſe 
condition of health than ever, and think my immor- 
tality is very near out of my enjoyment : ſo it muſt 
be in you, and in poſterity, to make me what 
amends you can for dying young, Adieu. While 

J am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take care of 

yourſelf, | | 


LETTER XXX. 
__ a March 23, 1727-8. 
I Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 
Boſton in New-England, wherein you will find 
a real perſon, a member of their parliament, of the 
name of Forathan Gulliver, If the fame of that 
traveller has travelled thither, it has travelled yery 
quick to have folks chriſtened already by the name 
_ of the ſuppoſed author. But if you object, that no 
child fo lately chriſtened could be arrived at years of 
maturity to be elected into parliament ; | reply, (to 
ſolve the riddle), that the perion is an Anabagtiſi, 
and not chriſtened till full age, which ſets all right. 
However it be, the accident is very ſingutar, that 
theſe two names ſhould be united. _ 
Mr. Gay's opera has been acted near forty days 
running, and will certainly continue the whole ſea- 
Jon. So he has more than a fence about his thou- 
land pound: He will ſoon be thinking of a fence a- 
bout his two thouſand, Shall no one of us live as 
we would with each other to live? Shall he have no 
annuity, you no ſettlement on this fide, and 1 no 
proſpect of getting to you on the other? This world 
is made for Cæſar, — as Cato faid ; for ambitious, 
falſe, or flattering people, to domineer in. Nay they 
would not, by their good-will, leave us our very 


books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I deſpiſe the 


world 
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world yet, I aſſure you, more than either Gay or you, 
and the court more than all the reſt of the world. 
As for thoſe ſcribblers for whom you apprehend 1 
would ſuppreſs my Du/neſe, (which by the way, for 
the future, you are to call by a more pompous name, 
The Dunciad), how much that neſt of hornets are 
my regard, will eaſily appear to you, when you read 
the treatiſe of the Bathos. Ln Sana 
At all adventures, yours and my name {ball ſtand 
linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls it) ix conſuetudine fludiorum. 
Would to God our perſons. could but as well, and 
as ſurely, be inſeparable! 1 find my other ties drop- 
ping from me: Some worn off, ſome torn off, others 
relaxing daily: My greateſt, both by duty, grati- 
tude, and humanity, time is ſhaking every moment, 
and it now hangs but by a thread! I am many years 
the older, for living ſo much with one ſo old ; much 
the more helpleſs, for having been ſo Jong helped 
and tended by her ; much the more conſiderate and 
tender, for a daily commerce with one who required 
me juſtly to be both to her; and conſequently the 
more melancholy and thoughtful ; and the leſs fit 
for others, who want only in a companion or a friend, 
to be amuſed or entertained. ' My conſtitution too 
has had its ſhare of decay, as well as my fpirits, 
and I am as much in the decline at forty, as you at 
ſixty, I believe we ſhould be fit to live together, 
could I get a little more health, which might make 
me not quite inſupportable. Your deafneſs would a- 
gree with my dulneſs; you would not want me to 
ſpeak when you could not hear. But God forbid 
you ſhould be as deſtitute of the ſocial comforts of 
lie, as I muſt when I loſe my mother; or that ever 
you ſhould loſe your more uſeful acquaintanoe ſo ut- 
terly, as to turn your thoughas to ſuch a broken 
reed as I am, who could ſo ill ſupply your wants, I 
am extremely troubled at the returns of your deaf- 
neſs; you cannot be too particular in the accounts of 
your health to me; every thing you do or ſay in this 
79711 kind 
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kind obliges me, nay, delights me, to ſee the juſtice: 
you' do me, in thinking me concerned in all your 
concerns; fo that though the pleaſanteſt thing you 
can tell me be that you are better or eaſter, next to 
that it pleaſes me, that you make me the perſon yon 
would complain to. 

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the 
happieſt end I know of this life, ſo the next felicity is, 
to get rid of fools' and ſcoundrels; which I cannot 
but own te you was one part of my deſign in falling 
upon theſe authors, whoſe incapacity is not greater 
than their inſincerity, and of whom I have always 
found, (if I may quote myſelf), | 


That each bad author is as bad a friend. 
This poem will rid me of thoſe inſects. 
Cedite, Romans ſeriptares, credite, Grati ; 
Neſcio quid majus naſcitur Iliade; 


1 mean than wy liiad; and I call it Neſcio guid, 
which is a de of modeſty ; but however, if it ſi- 
tence theſe fellows “, it muſt be ſomething greater 
than any lliad in Chriſtendom. | 

| | Adieu. 


— — 


LETTER XXXI. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


| Lit Dublin, May 10, 1128. 
I Have with great pleafare ſhewn the New-England 
news- paper with the two names Jonathan Gulli- 
ver; and I remember Mr. Forteſcue-fent you an ac- 
count from the aſſizes of one Lemuel Gulliver, who 
| had a cauſe there, and loſt it om His ill reputation of 
being a har, Theſe are not the only obſervations l 
have made upon odd firange accidents in trifies, 
ö «hich in things of great importance would have been 


A did, in a little time, effectually ſilence ti em. 
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matter for hiſtorians, Mr. Gay's opera hath been 
ated here twenty times; and my Lord Lieutenant 
tells me, it is very well performed; he hath ſeen it 
often, and approves it much, | 

You give a moſt melancholy account of yourſelf, 
and which I do not approve. I reckon, that a man 
ſubject like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only oc- 
caſionally converſe with great people, notwithitand- 
ing all their good qualities, eaſineſſes, and kindneſſes. 
There is another race which I prefer before them, as 
beef and mutton for conſtant diet before partridges : 
I mean a middle kind, both for underſtanding and 
fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, never impertinent, 
complying in every thing, ready to do a hundred. 
little offices that you and I may often want, who dine 
and fit with me five times for once that I go to them, 
and whom I can tell without offence, that I am o- 
therwiſe engaged at preſent, This you cannot ex- 
pet from any of thoſe that either you, or I, or both 
are acquainted with on your ſide; who are only fit 
for our healthy ſeaſons, and have much buſineſs of 
their own. God forbid I ſhould condemn you to 
Ireland (gaanguam OI); and for England I deſpair; 
and indeed a change of affairs would come too late- 
at my ſeaſon of life, and might probably produce 
nothing on my behalf. You have kept ; Pope 
longer, and have had her care beyond what from na- 
ture you could expect; not but her loſs will be very 
ſenſible, whenever it ſhall happen. I ſay one thing, 
that both ſummers and winters are milder here than 
with you ; all things for life in general better for a 
middling fortune: You will have an abſolute com- 
mand of your company, with whatever obſequiouſ- 
neſs or freedom you may expect or allow. I have an 
elderly houſekeeper +, who hath been my W—tIp—le 
above thirty years, whenever I lived in this king- 
dom. I have the command of one or two villas near 
this town: You have a warm apartment in this houſe, 
and two gardens for amuſement. I have fajd enough, 


Lord Carteret. -4+ Mrs. Bieat. | | 
yet 
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yet not half. Except abſence from friends, I confeſs 
freely that I have no diſcontent at living here; be- 
ſides what ariſes from a filly ſpirit of liberty, which 
as it neither ſours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor 
ſpoils-my ſtomach farther than in imagination, fo 
reſolve to throw it off. 
_ You talk of this Dunciad ; but 1 am impatient to 
have it volarę per ora; — — there i is now a vacancy for 
fame. The Beggar's opera hath done its taſk ; gi/- 
cedat, ati conviug Jatur. | | 
Adieu. 


* 8 
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LETTER xXXII. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


2 — A 


|  Fune 1. 1728. 
1 Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, as 
a peculiar triumvirate, who have nothing to ex- 
pect, or to fear; and ſo far fittelt to converſe with 
one another. Only he and I are a little ſubject to 
ſchemes; and one of us (I will not ſay winch) upon 
very weak appearances; and this you have nothing to 
do with. I do profeſs without affectation, that your 
kind opinion of me as a patriot (ſince you call it 1o) 
is what I do not deſerve ; becauſe what T do is owing 
to perfect rage and reſentment, and the mortifying 
ſight of ſlavery, folly, and baſeneſs about me, among 
which I am forced to live. And I will take my oath, 
that you have more virtue in an hour, than 1 in feven 
years : For you deſpiſe the follies, and hate the vices 
of mankind, without the leaſt ill effect on your tem- 
per; and with regard to particular men, your are in- 
clined always rather to think the better; whereas 
with me it is always directly contrary. I hope, how- 
ever, this is not in you from a ſuperiour principle 
virtue, but from your fituation, which bath made 
all parties and intereſts indifferent to you, who can be 
under no concern about high and low church, Whig 
og Tory, or who is firſt miniſter, . long bet- 
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ter was the laſt I received till this by Dr. Delany, al- 
though you mention another fince. The doctor told 
me your ſecret about the Dunciad ; which does not 
pleaſe me, becauſe it defers gratifying my vanity in 
the moſt tender pomt, and perhaps may wholly difap- 
point it. As to one of your inquires, I am eaſy enou gh 
m great matters, but have a thouſand paltry vexa- 
tions in my little ſtation ; and the more contemptible, 
the more vexatious. There mi 
upon the tricks nfed by my chapter to teaſe me, 1 
do not converſe with one creature of ſtation or title, 
but I have a ſet: of eafy people whom TI entertain 


when I have a mmd. 


ght be a Lutrin writ 


I have formerly deſcribed 


them to you; but, when you come, you ſhall have 
the honours of the country as mnch as you pleaſe, 
and I ſhall on that account make a better figure as long 
as I live, Pray God preferve Mrs. Pope for your ſake 
and eaſe; I love and eſteem her too much to with it 
for her own, If I were five and twenty, I would wiſh 
to be of her age, to be as ſecure as the is of a better 


life. 


Mrs. P. B. has writ to me, and is one of the 


beſt letter-writers I know ; very good ſenſe, civility, 


and friendſhip, without any ſtiffneſs or conſtraint. 
The Dunciad has take wind here; but if it had 
not, you are as much known here as in England, and 
the univerſiry-lads will croud to kifs the hem of your 


garment. 


I am 


grieved to hear that my Lord Bo- 


lingbroke's ill-health forced him to the Bath. Tell 
me, is not Temperance a neceſſary virtue for great 
men, ſince it is the parent of Eaſe and Liberty? fo 
neceſſary for the uſe and improvement of the mind, 


and which philoſophy allows to be the 


greateſt feli - 


cities of life? I believe, had health been given ſo li- 
berally to you, it would have been better huſbanded 
without ſhame to your parts. 


Aug 


” 
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LETTER XXXII.. 


Dawley, June 28, 1728. 

1 Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, 

who is reading your letter between two hay. 
cocks ; but his attention is ſomewhat diverted by 
caſting his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of 
what you ſay, but for fear of a ſhower, He is plea- 
ſed with your placing him in the triumvirate, be- 
tween yourſelf and me; though he ſays that he 
doubts he ſhall fare like Lepidus, while one of us 
runs away with all the power like Auguſtus, and an- 
other with all the pleaſures like Anthony. It is up- 
on a foreſight of this, that he has fitted up his farm, 
and you will agree, that this ſcheme of retreat at 
leaſt is not founded upon weak appearances, Upon 
his return from the Bath, all peccant humours, he 
finds, are purged out of him; and his great tempe- 
rance and economy are ſo ſignal, that — 


England. As to the return of his health and vi- 
gour, were you here, you might inquire of his hay- 
makers; but as to his temperance, I can anſwer, 
that (for one whole day) we have had nothing for 
dinner but mutton-broth, beans and bacon, and a 
barn-door fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip is run after his cart, I have a 


. moment left to myſelf to tell you, that I overheard 


him . yeſterday agree with a painters for 200 1. to 


paint his country hall with trophies of rakes, ſpades, 
prongs, etc. and other ornaments, merely to counte- 


nahce his calling this place a farm. Now turn over 
a new leaf, — | | | 

He bids me aſſure you, he ſhould be ſorry not to 
have more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, than 
of ambition for himſelf, There, though his ſchemes 


may be weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong. And 
| | "_ 2d 


e firlt is fit 
for my conſtitution, and the latter would enable you 
to lay up ſo much money as to buy a biſhopric in 


FROM Dr. SWIFT, &c. 169 


he ſays further, if you could bear as great a fall, 
and decreaſe of your revenues, as he knows by ex- 
perience he can, you would not live in Ireland an 
hour. 6 b a : 
The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp, 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It 
will be attended with Proeme, Prolegomena, Teſtimo- 
nia Scriptorum, Index Authorum, and notes variorum. 
As to the latter, I deſire you to read over the text, 
and make a few in any way you like beſt ®, whether 
dry raillery, upon the ſtyle and way of commenting 
of trivial critics; or humorous, upon the authors 
in the poem; or hiſtorical, of perſons, places, times; 
or explanatory; or collecting the parallel paſſages of 
the ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, my mo- 
ther not ill; Dr. Arbuthnot vexed with his fever 
by intervals, 1 am afraid he declines, and we ſhall 
loſe a worthy man. I am troubled about him very 
much. 
I am, etc. 


2 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


. ; | July 16, 1728, 
Have often run over the Dunciad in an Iriſh edi- 
tion, (I ſuppoſe full of faults), which a gentleman 

ſent me. The notes | could with to be very large, 

in what relates to the perſons concerned ; for I have 
long obſerved, that twenty miles from London no- 
body underſtands hints, initial letters, or town facts 
and paſſages; and in a few years not even thoſe who 
live in London. I would have the names of thoſe 

{cribblers printed indexically at_the beginning or end 

of the poem, with an account of their works, for the 

readers to reſer to. I would have all the parodies (as 


v Dr, Swift did ſo. 
Vox. VI. 1 they 
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they are called) referred to the author they imitate, 
When I began this long paper, I thought I ſhould 
have filled it with ſetting down the ſeveral paſſages [ 
had marked in the edition I had ; but 1 find it unne- 
ceſſary, ſo many of them falling under the ſame rule, 

After twenty times reading the whole, I never in my 
opinion ſaw ſo much good fatire, or more good ſenſe, 
in ſo many lines. How it paſſes in Dublin, I know 
not yet; but I am ſure it will be a great diſadvan- 
tage to the poem, that the perſons and facts will not 
be underſtood, till an explanation comes out, and a 
very full one. I imagine it is not to be- publiſhed 
till towards winter, when folks begin to gather in 
town, Again I inſiſt, you muſt have your aſteriſks 
filled up with ſome real names of real dances, 

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 
23, and find that all I have adviſed above is mention- 
ed there. I would be glad to know whether the 
quarto edition is to come out anonymouſly, as pu- 
bliſned by the commentator, with all his pomp of 
prefaces, etc. and among many complaints of ſpu- 
rious editions. I am thinking whether the editor 
ſhould not follow the old ſtyle of this excellent au- 
thor, etc. and refine in many places when you meant 
no refinement; and into the bargain take all the load 
of naming the dunces, their qualities, hiſtories, and 
performances. 
As to yourſelf, I doubt you want a ſpurrer- on to 

exereiſe and to amuſements; but to talk of decay at 
your ſeaſon of life, is a jeſt, But you are not ſo regu- 
lar as I. You are the molt temperate man God-ward, 
and the moſt intemperate your-ſelf- ward, of moſt I 
have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay will return from 
the Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, and two 
hundred leſs in money. Providence never deſigned 
him to be above two and twenty, by his thought- 
leſſneſs and cullibility. He hath as little foreſight 
of age, ſickneſs, poverty, or loſs of admirers, as a 
girl at fifteen, By the way I muſt obſerve, that 


my Lord Bolingbroke (from che effects of his „ 
ne 
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neſs to me) argues moſt ſophiſtically: The fall from 
a million to a hundred thouſand pounds is not ſo 

eat, as from eight hundred pounds a- year to one: 
Beſides, he is a controller of fortune, and poverty 
dares not look a great miniſter in the face under his 
joweſt declenſion. I never knew him live ſo great 
and expenſively as he hath done ſince his return from 
exile; ſuch mortals have reſources that others are 
not able to comprehend, But. God bleſs you, whole 
great genius has not ſo traniported you as to leave 
you to the courteſy of mankind ; for wealth is liber- 
ty, and liberty is a bleſſing fitteſt for a philoſopher, 
— and Gay is a-Mlave juſt by two.thouſand pounds 
too little. — And Horace was of my mind, and let. 
my Lord contradict him, if he dares, — 


— 9 1 — 


LETTER XXV. 


| Bath, Nov. 12, 1729. 
12 paſſed fix weeks in queſt of health, and found 

it not; but I found the folly of ſolicitude aboi t 
it in a hundred inſtances; the contrariety of opinior.s 
and practices, the inability of phyſicians, the blind! 
obedience of forge patients, and as blind rebellion/ 
of others. I believe at a certain time of life, mein 
are either fools, or phylicians for themſelves, aud 
zealots, or divines for-themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that. you intended us a 
winter's viſit ; but laſt week I repented that wiſh, 
having been alarmed with a report of your lying ill 
on the road from Ireland; from which I am jutt re- 
lieved, by an aſſurance that you are ſtill at Sir A—'s 
planting and building : Two things that 1 envy you 
tor, beſides a third, which is the ſociety of a valu- 
able lady, 1 conclude, (though 1 know nothing of 
it), that you quarrel with her, and abuſe her every 
day, if ſhe is ſo, I wonder I hear of no lampoons 
upon her, either made by yourſelf, or by others, ba- 
cauſe you eſteem her, I think it a vaſt pleaſure, that 

9 whenever 
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whenever two people of merit regard one another, 
ſo many ſcoundrels envy and are angry at them: It 
is bearing teſtimony to a merit they cannot reach; 
and if you knew the infinite content | have received 
of late, at the finding yours and my name conſtantly 
united in any filly ſcandal, I think you would go 
near to ſing Jo triumphe! and celebrate my happi- 
neſs in verſe; and, I believe, if you will not, I thall, 
'The inſcription to the Dunciad is now printed, and 
inferted in the poem, Do you care I ſhould ſay any 
thing farther how much that poem is yours ? ſince 
certainly without you it had never been, Would to 
Cod we were together for the reſt of our lives! The 
Whole weight of ſeribblers would jult ſerve to find us 
amuſement, and not more I hope you are too well 
employed to mind them. Every ſtick you plant, and 
every ſtone you lay, is to ſome purpoſe ; but the bu- 
ſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to die daily, to la- 
bour, and raiſe nothing. I only wiſh we could com- 
fort each other under our bodily infirmities ; and let 
thoſe who have ſo great a mind to have more wit 
than we, win it and wear it. Give us but eaſe, 
health, peace, and ſair weather! I think it is the 
beſt wiſh in the world, and you know whoſe it was, 
Tf I lived in Ireland, I fear the wet climate would 
endanger more than my life; my humour, and 
health; I am fo atmoſpherical a creature, 

] muſt not omit acquainting you, that what you 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the drawing- 
room, was not true, The ſayings of princes are ge- 
nerally as ill related as the ſayings of wits. To ſuch 
reports little of our regard ſhould be given, and le 
of our conduct influenced by them. 


* 
* 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


From Dr, SWIFT. 


Dublin, Feb. 13, 1129. 

Lived very eaſily in the country. Sir A, is a man 
of ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a good voice, and 
my Lady a better; ſhe is perſectly well bred, and 
deſirous to improve her underſtanding, which is very 
good, but cultivated too much like a fine lady, She 
was my pupil there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe 
read wrong, With that, and walking, and making 
twenty little amuſing improvements, and writing fa- 
mily-verſes of mirth, by way of libels on my Lady, 
my time paſſed very well, and in very good order; in- 
finitely better than here, where I ſee no creature but 
my ſervants, and my old Preſbyterian houſekeeper, 
denying myſelf to every body, till I ſhall recover 
my ears. 
The account of another Lord Lieutenant was 
only in a common news-paper, when JI was in the 
country ; and if it ſhould have happened to be true, I 
would have deſired to have had acceſs to him, as the 
ſituation I am in requires. But this renews the grief 
for the death of our Friend Mr, Congreve, whom 1 
loved from my youth, and who ſurely, beſides his 
other talents, was a very agreeable companion. He 
had the misfortune to ſquander away a very good 
conſtitution in his younger days; and I think a man 
of ſenſe and merit like him, is bound in conſcience 
to preſerve his health for the ſake- of his friends, as 
well as of himſelf. Upon his own account I could 
not much defire the continuance of his life under ſo 
much pain, and ſo many infirmities. Years have not 
yet hardened me; and I have an addition of weight 
on my ſpirits ſince we loſt him; though I ſaw him 
ſo ſeldom ; and poſſibly if he had lived on, ſhould 
never have ſeen him more. I do not only wiſh, as 
F 3 you 
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you aſk me, that I was unacquainted with any de- 
ſerving perſon, but almoſt that I never had a friend, 
Here is an ingenious good-humoured phyſician *, a 
fine gentleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his for- 
tunes, kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, 
entertains them often and liberally, they paſs the 
evening with him at cards, with plenty of good meat 
and wine, eight or a dozen together ; he loves them 
all, and they him, He has twenty of theſe at com- 
mand ; if one of them dies, it is no more than poor 
Tom! he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, 
and is no more moved than at the loſs of his cat : 
He offends nobody, is eaſy with every body.—ls not 
this the true happy man? I was deſcribing him to 
my Lady A—, who knows him too; but the hates 
him mortally by my character, and will not drink 
his health. I would give half my fortune for the 
ſame temper ; and yet I cannot ſay I love it; for [ 
do not love my Lord — who is much of the Doc- 
tor's nature, I hear Mr, Gay's ſecond opera +, 
which you mention, is forbid ; and then he will be 
once more fit to be adviſed, and reject your advice, 


Adieu. 


LETTER XXXVII. 
Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE. 


; Dublin, March 21, 1729. 
V U tell me you have not quitted the deſign of 

collecting, writing, etc. This is the anſwer 
of every ſinner who defers his repentance. I wiſh 
Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I; who long for 
nothing more than to ſee truth under your hands, 
Jaying all detraction in the duſt, —I find myſelf diſ- 
poſed every year, or rather every month, to be more 
angry and revengeful ; and my rage is fo ignoble, 


Dr. Helſham. + Polly. j 
| that 
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that it deſcends even to reſent the folly and baſeneſs 
of the enſlaved people among whom I live. I knew 
an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed himſelf 
with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his tenants 
gratis, Yet I have higher ideas left, if I were nearer 
to objects on which I might employ them; and con- 
temning my private fortune, would gladly croſs the 
channel and ſtand by, while my betters were driving 
the boars out of the garden, if there be any probable 
expectation of ſuch an endeavour, When I was of 
your age, I often thought of death; but now after a 
dozen years more, it is never out of my mind, and 
terrifies me leſs. I conclude, that Providence hath 
ordered our fears to decreaſe with our ſpirits : And 
yet I love /a bagatelle better than ever; for finding 
it troubleſome to read at night, and the company 
here growing taſteleſs, I am always writing bad 
proſe, or worſe verſes, either of rage or raillery, 
whereof ſome few eſcape to give offence or mirth, 
and the relt are burnt. 1 

They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and charge 
it on me, which you will clear me of to my friends; 
for all are ſpurious except one paper *, for which 
Mr. Pope very lately chid me, I remember your 
Lordſhip uſed to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers would 
in time carry any point that was right; and that the 
common method of a majority, by calling, To the 
queſtion, would never hold long when reaton was on 
the other ſide. Whether politics do not change hike 
gaming by the invention of new tricks, 1 am ig- 
norant, But I believe in your time, you would ne- 
ver, as a miniſter, have ſuffered an act to paſs through 
the H. of C s, only becauſe you were ſure of a 
majority in the H. of L—s to throw it out: becauſe 
it would be unpopular, and conſequently a loſs of 
reputation. Yet this, we are told, hath been the 
caſe in the qualification-bill relating to penſioners, 
It ſhould ſeem to me, that corruption, like, avarice, 
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hath no bounds, I had opportunities to know the 
proceedings of your miniſtry better than any other 
man of my rank; and having not much to do, [ 
have often compared it with theſe laſt ſixteen years 
of a profound peace all over Europe; and we runnin 

ſeven millions in debt. I am forced to play at ſmall 
game, to ſet the beaſts here a-madding, merely for 
want of better game. Tentanda via eſt qua me quogue 
poſim, &c. — The d— take theſe politics, where a 
dunce might govern for a dozen years together, | 
will come in perſon to England, if I am provoked, 
and ſend for the dictator from the plough. I dif- 
dain to ſay, O mihi preteritor — but cruda deo viri- 
diſque ſenectus. Pray, my Lord, how are the gar- 
dens ? have you taken down the mount, and re- 
moved the yew-hedges ? Have you not bad weather 
for the ſpring-corn ? Has Mr. Pope gone farther in 


his ethic poems? and is the head-land ſown with 


wheat ? and what ſays Polybius ? and how does my 
Lord St. John“? which laſt queſtion is very mate- 
rial to me, becauſe I Iove Burgundy, and riding be- 
tween Twickenham and Dawley. — I built a wall 
five years ago; and when the maſons played the 
knaves, nothing. delighted me ſo much as to ſtand 
by, while my ſervants threw down what was amis. 
I have likewiſe ſeen a monkey overthrow all the 
diſhes and plates in a kitchen, merely for: the plea- 
fure of ſeeing them tumble, and hearing the clatter 


they made in their fall. IT with you would invite me 


to ſuch another entertainment. But you think, as I 
ought to think, that it is time for me to have done 
with the world; and ſo I would, if I could get into 
a better before I was called into the beſt ; and not 
die here in a rage, like a poiſoned rat in a hole, 1 
wonder you are not aſhamed to let me pine away in 
this kingdom, while you are out of power. 
I, come from looking over the Melange above 
written, and declare it to be a true copy of my 


* Lord St. John of Batterſes, Father to Lord Bolingbroke.” 
| preſent 
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preſent diſpoſition; which muſt needs pleaſe yon, 
fince nothing was ever more diſpleaſing to myſelf. 
I deſire you to,preſent my moſt humble reſpects to 
my Lady. | 


—— 


L BETTER XXXVIIE. 
Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBRORE.. 


Dublin, April 5, 1729. 
1 Do not think it could be poſſible for me to hear 
better news than that of your getting over your 
ſeurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
my heart. I hated. it in all ics circumſtances, as it 
affected your fortune and quiet, and in a ſituation of 
life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And as 
I am infinitely obliged to you for the juſtice you do 
me in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern me 
as much as my own; ſo I would never have par- 
doned your omitting it. But before I go on, I can- 
not forbear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer in a 
news-paper, that you were writing the hiſtory of your 
own times, I ſuppoſe ſuch a report might ariſe 
from what was not ſecret among your friends, of 
your intention to write another kind of hiſtory ; 
which you often promiſed Mr. Pope and me to do. 
I know he deſires it very much; and I am ſure I de- 
ſire nothing more, for the honour and love I bear 
you, and the perfect knowledge I have of your pub- 
lic virtue, My Lord, I have no other notion of 
Oeconomy, than that it is the parent of Liberty and 
Eaſe; and I am not the only friend you have who 
hath chid you in his heart for the negle& of ir, 
though not with his mouth, as I have done. For 
there is a filly errour in the world, even among 
friends, otherwiſe very good, not to intermeddle with - 
mens affairs in ſuch nice matters. And, my Lord, 
| have made a maxim, that ſhould be writ in letters 
of diamonds, That a wiſe man ought to have mo- 
ney 


9 


778 LETTERS TO AND 


ney in his head, but not in his heart. Pray, my 
Lord, inquire whether your prototype, my Lord 


Digby, after the reſtoration, when he was at Briſtol, 


did not take ſome care of his fortune, notwithſtand- 
ing that quotation I once ſent you out of his ſpeech 
to the H. of Commons ? In my conſcience, I believe 
Fortune, like other drabs, values a man gradually 


leſs for every year he lives. I have demonſtration 


for it; becauſe if I play at piquet for ſixpence with 
a man or a woman two years younger than myſelf, 


I always loſe : and there is a young girl of twenty, 


who never fails of winning my money at back-gam- 
mon, though ſhe is a bungler, and the game be ec- 


clefiaſtic. As to the public, I confeſs nothing could 
cure 'my itch of meddling with it but theſe frequent- 
returns of deafneſs, which have hindered me from 


paſling laſt winter in London: Yet I cannot but con- 


ſider the perfidiouſneſs of ſome people, who, I 
thought, when 1 was laſt there, upon a change that 


happened, were the moſt impudent in forgetting their 


profeſſions that I have ever known. Pray, will you 


pleaſe to take your pen, and blor me ont of that po- 


tical maxim frgm whatever book it is in, That re. 
nolunt diu male adminifirari; the commonneſs makes 
me not know who is the agthor, but ſure he muſt be 
7 a 1 
I am ſorry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health: But 
I proteſt I never knew a very deſerving perſon of 
that fex, who had not too much reaſon to complain 
of ill health. I never wake without finding life a 


more inſignificant thing than it was the day before ; 
which 1s one great advantage I get by living m this 


country, where there is nothing I ſhall be ſorry to. 
loſe. But my greateſt miſery is recollecting the 
ſcene of twenty years paſt ; and then all on a ſudden 
dropping into the preſent. I remember, when I was 
a little boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of my line, 
which I drew up almoſt on the ground, but it dropt 
in, and the diſappointment vexes me to this very 
day; and I believe it was the type of all my future 


diſappoint- 
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diſappointments. I ſhould be aſhamed to fay this to 
you, if you had not a ſpirit fitter to bear your own 
misfortunes, than I have to think of them. Is there 
patience left to reflect, by what qualities wealth and 
greatneſs are got, and by what qualities they are 
lot? I have read my friend Congreve's verſes to 
Lord Cobham, which end with a vile and falſe mo- 
ral; and i remember is not in Horace to Tibullus, 
which he imitates, © that all times are equally vir- 
« tuous and vitious; wherein he differs from all 
poets, philoſophers, and Chriſtians, that ever writ, 
It is more probable that there may be an equal quan» 
tity of virtues always in the world; but ſometimes 
there may be a peck of it in Afia, and hardly a 
thimblefull in Europe. But if there be no virtue, 
there is abundance of ſincerity ; for I will venture all 
I am worth, that there is not one human creature in 
power, who will not be modeſt enough to confeſs 
that he proceeds wholly upon a principle of corrup- 
tion. I ſay this, becauſe I have a ſcheme, in ſpite of 
your notions, to govern England upon the principles 
of virtue; and when the nation is ripe for it, I deſire 
you will ſend for me. I have learned this by living 
like a hermit; by which I am got backwards about 
nineteen hundred years in the æra of the world, and 
begin to wonder at the wickedneſs of men. I dine 
alone upon half a diſh of meat; mix water with my 
wine; walk ten miles a-day ; and read Baronius. 
Hic explicit epiſtola ad Dom. Bolingbroke, et incipit 
ad amicum Pope. | 


Having finiſhed my letter to Ariſtippus, I'now be- 
gin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, ha- 
ving heard from others that the was in a very dan- 
gerous way, which made me think it unſeaſonable to 
trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that, when 
] was very young, I had more deſire to be famous 
than ever fince ; and fame, like all things elſe in 
this life, grows with me every day more a trifle, 
But you, who are ſo much younger, although you 

| want 
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want that health you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are as 
vigorous as if your body were ſounder.” I hate a 
croud; where I have not an eaſy place to ſee and be 
| ſeen, A great library always makes me melancholy, 
where the beſt author is as much ſqueezed, and as 
obſcure, as a porter at a coronation, In my own 
little library, I value the compilements of Grævius 
and Gronovius, which make thirty-one volumes in 
folio, (and were given me by my Lord Boling- 
broke), more than all my books beſides ; beeauff 
whoever comes into my cloſet, caſts his eyes imme- 
diately upon them, and will not vouchſafe to look 
upon Plato or Xenophon. TI tell you, it is almoſ 
incredible how opinions change by the decline or de- 
cay of ſpirits ; and I will further tell you, that all 
my endeavours from a boy to diſtinguiſh myſelf, 
were only for want of a great title and fortune, that 
I might be uſed like a lord by thoſe who have an 
opinion of my parts; whether right or wrong, it is 
no great matter; and ſo the reputation of wit or 
great learning does the office of a blue riband, or 
of a coach and fix horſes. To be remembered for 
ever on the account of our friendſhip, is what would 
_ exceedingly pleaſe me; but yet I never loved to 
make a viſit, or be ſeen walking with my betters ; 
becauſe they get all the eyes and civilities'from me, 
I no ſooner writ this than I corrected myſelf, and re- 
membered Sir Fulk Grevil's epitaph, Here lies, &c. 
* who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.“ And there- 
fore I moſt heartily thank you for your defire that [ 
would record our friendſhip in verſe; which if I can 
ſucceed in, I will never defire to write one more line 
nin poetry while I live. You mult preſent my hum- 
ble ſervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know I pray 
for her continuance in the world, for her own reaſon, 
that ſhe may live to take care of you, 


LET- 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
From Dr. SWI FT. 


| Lk Aug. 11, 1729. 
| AM very ſeuſible, that in a former letter I talked 
very weakly of my own affairs, and of my imper- 
ſect wiſhes and deſires; which, however, I find with 
ſome comfort do now daily decline, very ſuitable to 
my ſtate of health for ſome months paſt. For my 
head is never perfectly free from giddineſs, and eſpe- 
cially towards night. Let my diſorder is very mo- 
derate, and I have been without a fit of deafneſs this 
half-year ;z ſo I am like a horſe, which, though off 
his mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this compari- 
ſon puts me in mind to add, that I am returned to 
be a rider, wherein I wiſh you would imitate me. 
As to this country, there have been three terrible 
years dearth of corn, and every place ſtrowed with 
beggars; but dearths are common in better climates, | 
and our evils lie here much deeper. Imagine a na- 
tion, the two thirds of whoſe revenues are ſpent out 
of it; and who are not permitted to trade with the 
other third, and where the pride of women will not 
ſuffer them to wear their own manufactures, even 
where they excel what come from abroad. This is 
the true ſtate of Ireland in a very few words. Theſe 
evils operate, more every day, and the kingdom is 
abſolutely undone, as I have been telling often in 
print theſe ten years paſt, Matt n ; 
What I have ſaid requires forgiveneſꝭ, but I had 

a mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our af- 
fairs, and my reaſon for being more moved than 
perhaps becomes a clergyman, and a piece of a phi- 
loſopher: and perhaps the increaſe of years and diſ- 
orders may hope for ſome allowance to complaints, 
eſpecially when I may call myſelf a ſtranger in a 
land. As to poor Mrs, Pope, (if ſhe be ſtill 

alive), I heartily pity you and pity her, Her great 
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piety and virtue will infallibly make her happy in a 
better life, and her great age hath ay her fully 
ripe for heaven and the grave, and her Helt friends 
will moſt with her caſed” of her labours, when the 
. hath ſo many good works to follow them. The loſs 
you will feel by the want of her care and kindneſs, 
I know very well; but the has amply done her part, 


as you have yours. One reaſon why I would have 


you in Ireland when you thall be at your own diſpo- 
fal, is, that you may be maſter of two or three years 
revenues, proviſe frugis in annos copia, ſo as not to 
be pinched in the leaſt when years increaſe, and per- 
haps your health impairs : and when this kingdom 
is utterly at an end, you may ſupport me for the few 
years I ſhall happen to live; and who knows but you 
may pay me exorbitant intereſt for the ſpoonful of 
wine, and ſcraps of a chicken it will colt me to feed 
you ? I am confident' you have too much reaſon to 
complain of ingratitude; for I never yet knew any 
perſon one tenth part ſo heartily diſpoſed as you are 
ro do good offices to others, without the leaſt private 
view. . r | 
Was it a gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 
your fortune was increaſed 100 J. a- year ſince I left 
you ? you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe /ub//dia 
ſenectuti are extremely defirable, if they could be 
got with juſtice, and without avarice ; of which 
vice, though I cannot charge myſelf yet, nor feel 
any approaches towards it, yet no uſurer more wiſhes 
to be richer; (er rather to be ſurer of his rents). But 
I am not half ſo moderate as you; for I declare [ 
cannot live eaſily under double to what you are fatil- 
fied with. en , 8 0 Ern 
I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 J. and live on 
the intereſt, without decreaſing the principal one 


penny; but I do not like your ſeldom ſeeing him. 1 


hope he is grown more diſengaged from His intent- 
neſs on 15 a which f ever difliked, and is 
quite the reverſe to you, unleſs you: are a very dex- 
trous diſguiſer, I deſire my humble ſervice 8 = 
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Oxford, Lord Bathurſt, and particularly to Mrs. B—, 
but to no lady at court. God bleſs you for being a 

er dupe than I. I love that character too my- 
ſelf, but 1 want your charity. Adieu. 


- 
= — — 


LETTER XL. | 
| Oct. 9, 1729. 
I pleaſes me, that you received my books at laſt: 

but you have never once told me if you approve 
the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome parts of the 
commentary, &c. It was my principal aim in the 
entire work to perpetuate the friendſhip between us, 
and to ſhew that the friends or the enemies of one 
were the friends or enemies of the other. If in any 
particular any thing be ſtated or mentioned in a dif- 
ferent manner from what you like, pray tell me 
freely, that the new editions, now coming out here, 
may have it rectified. You will find the octavo ra- 
ther more correct than the quarto, with ſome addi- 
tions to the notes and epigrams caſt in, which I with 
had been increaſed by your acquaintance in Ireland. I 
rejoice in hearing that Drapier's-hill is to emulate Par- 
naſſus. I fear * country about it is as much impo- 
veriſhed. I truly ſhare in all that troubles you, and 
. with you removed from a ſcene of diſtreſs, which I 
know works your compaſſionate temper too ſtrongly... 
But if we are not to.ſee you here, I believe I thall, 
once in my life ſee you there. You think more for 
me, and about me, than any friend I have, and you 
think better for me. Perhaps you will not be con- 
tented, — 2 I am, that the additional 100 J. a- 
year is only for my life. My mother is yet living, 
and I thank God for it: ſhe will never be troublc- 
ſome to me, if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf, But a melan- 
choly object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays both 
of body and mind, in a perſon to whom one is tied 
by the links of both. 1 cannot tell whether her 
death itſelf would be ſo afflicting. 

Lou are too careful of my worldly affairs, 1 am 
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rich enough, and I can afford to give away 100 J. 2. 
year, Do not be angry: I will not live to be very 


old; I have revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the earth withont doing little good 


when I have a mind to do it. I will enjoy the plea- 


fure of what I give, by giving it alive, and ſeeing 


another enjoy it. When | die, I ſhould be aſhamed 


— 


to leave enough to build me a monument, if there 
were a wanting friend above ground. | 

Mr. Gay aſſures me his 3000 /. is kept entire and 
facred ; he ſeems to languiſſr after a line from you, 
and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has 
told me ten times over he was going to write to you. 
Has he, or not? The Doctor is nnalterable, both in 
friendſhip and quadrille: his wife has been very near 
death laſt week: his two brothers buried their 


wives within theſe ſix weeks. Gay is fixty miles off, 


and has been ſo all this ſummer, with the Duke and 
Ducheſs of Queenſberry. He is the ſame man: ſo is 
every one here that you know. Mankind is una- 
mendable. Optimus ille gui minimis urgetur.— Poor 


Mrs. ““ is like the reſt: ſhe cries at the thorn in her 


foot, but will ſuffer nobody to pull it out. The 
court-lady I have a good opinion, of; yet I have 
treated her more neghgentl#than you would de, be- 


_ cauſe yon like to ſee the infide of a court, which I 


do not. I have ſeen her but twice. You have a 


deſperate hand at daſhing out a character by great 


itrokes, and at the ſame time a delicate one at fine 
touches. God forbid you ſhonld draw mine, if | 
were conſcious of any guilt; but if I were conſcious 
only of folly, God ſend it! for as nobody can detect 
a great fault ſo well as you, nobody would ſo well 
hide a ſmall one. But, after all, that lady means to 
do good, and does no harm, which is a vaſt deal for 
a courtier. I can aſſure you, that Lord Peterborow 


always ſpeaks kindly of you, and certainly has as 


great a mind to be your friend as any one. I muſt 
throw away my pen; it cannot, it will never tell yon 
what | inwardly am to you. Quod negueo monſtrare, 
et fentio tantum. | | 
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LETTER XII. 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


use Bruſſels, Sept. 27, 1729. 
I Have brought your French acquaintance * thus 
far on her way into her on country, and con- 
ſiderably better in health than ſhe was when ſhe 
went to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that ſhe 
will recover ſuch a degree of health as may render 
old age ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed the 
tenth luſtre, and it is high time to determine how we 
ſhall play the laſt act of the farce, Might not my 
life be entitled much more properly a What-d'ye- 
call. it, than a farce? Some comedy, a great deal of 
tragedy, and the whole interſperſed with ſcenes of 
Harlequin; Scaramouch, and Dr. Baloardo, the pro- 
totype of ee hero. — I uſed to think ſometimes 
formerly of old age and of death: enough to prepare 
my mind ; not enough to anticipate ſorrow, to dafh 
the joys of youth, and to be all my life a-dying. 1 
find the benefit of rhis practice now, and find it more 
as I proceed on my journey: little regret when I 
look backwards, little apprehenſion when I look for- 
ward, You complain grievouſly of your ſituation in 
Ireland: I would complain of mine too in England, 
but J will not, nay, 1-ought not; for I find by long 
experience, that I can be unfortunate without being 
unhappy. I do not approve your joining together 
the fgure of living, and the pleaſure of giving, 
though your old prating friend Montagne does ſome- 
thing like it in one of his rhapſodies. To tell you my 
reaſons would be to write an eſſay, and I ſhall hard- 
ly have time to write a letter; but if you will come 
over, and live with Pope and me, I will thew you in 
an inſtant why thoſe two things ſhould not a/ler de 
pair; and that forced retrenchments on both may be 
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made, without making us even uneaſy, You kno:y 
that I am too expenſive, and all mankind knows, 
that I have been cruelly plundered ; and yet I feel 
in my mind, the power of deſcending without anxi- 
ety, two or three ſtages more. In ſhort, Mr. Dean, 


if you will come to a certain farm in Middleſex, you 


ſhall find that I can live frugally without growling 
at the world, or being peeviſh with thoſe whom for- 


tune has appointed to eat my bread, inſtead of ap- 
pointing me to eat theirs : and yet I have naturally 
as little diſpoſition to frugality as any man alive. 


You ſay you are no philoſopher, and I think you are 
in the right to diſlike a word which is ſo often abu- 
ſed ; but I am ſure you like to follow reaſon, not 
cuſtom, (which is ſometimes the reaſon, and oftener 
the caprice of others, of the mob, of the world.) 


Now, to be ſure of doing this, you muſt wear your 


philoſophical ſpectacles as conſtantly as the Spaniards 
uſed to wear theirs, You muſt make them part of 
your dreſs, and ſooner part with your broad-brim- 
ined beaver, your gown, your ſcarf, or even that 
- . emblematical veſtment, your ſurplice. Through this 
medium you will ſee few things to be vexed at, few 
perſons to be angry at: and yet there will frequently 


be things which we ought to wiſh altered, and per- 


ſons whom we ought to wiſh hanged, . 


In your letter to Pope, you agree, that a regard 


for fame becomes a man more towards his exit, than 
at his extrance into life; and yet you confeſs, that 


the longer you live, the more you grow indifferent 


about it... Your ſentiment is true and natural; your 
reaſoning, I am afraid, is not ſo upon this occaſion, 
Prudence will make us defire fame, becauſe. it gives 
us many real and great advantages in all the affai 
of life. Fame is the wile man's means; his ends are 
his own good, and the good of ſociety. You | poets 
and; orators have inverted this order; you propoſe 
fame as the end; and good, or at leaſt great actions, 
as the means, You go further ; you teach our w_ 
st 3 | ove 
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love to anticipate the applauſe which we ſuppoſe will 
be paid by poſterity to our names ; and with idle 


notions of immorality you turn other heads beſides 
your own: I am afraid this may have done ſome 


harm in the world. | 

Fame is an obje& which men purſue ſucceſsfully 
by various, and even contrary courſes, Your doctrine 
leads them to look on this end as effential, and on 
the means as indifferent ; ſo that Fabricius and Craſ- 


| ſus, Cato and Cæſar, preſſed forward to the ſame 


oal. After all, perhaps it may appear, from a con- 
Mer of the depravity of mankind, that you 
could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the world, 
without calling this paſſion, or this direction of ſelf- 
love, in to your aid. Tacitus has crouded this ex- 


cuſe for you, according to his manner, into a max- 
im, Contemptu fame, contemni virtutes, But now, 
whether we conſider fame as an uſeful inſtrument. 


in all the occurences of private and public life, or 


whether we conſider it as the cauſe of that pleaſure 
which our ſelf-love is ſo fond of; methinks, our en- 
trance into life, or (to ſpeak more properly) our - 


youth, not our old age, is the ſeaſon when we ought 
to deſire it moſt, and therefore when it is moſt becom - 
ing to deſire it with ardour. If it is uſeful, it is to 
be deſired moſt when we have, or may hope to have, 
a long ſcene of action open before us. Towards our 


exit, this ſcene of action is or ſhould be cloſed ; and 


then, methinks, it is unbecoming to grow fonder of 


a thing which we have no longer occaſion for. If it 


is pleaſant, the ſooner we are in poſſeſſion of fame, 


the longer we ſhall enjoy this pleaſure. When it is 


acquired early in life, it may tickle us on till old 


age; but when it is acquired late, the ſenſation of 
pleaſure will be more faint, and mingled with the 


regret of our not having taſted it ſooner. 
| From my Farm, OR. ;. | 


I am here ; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my firſt 


inquiries was after you. He tolls me a thing I am 
| FRETS | forry 
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forry to hear: You are building, it ſeems, on a piece 
of land you have acquired for that purpoſe, in ſome 
county of Ireland“. Though | have built in a part 
of the world, which I prefer very little to that where 
you have been thrown and confined by our ill: fortune 
and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame thing. [ 


have repented a thouſand times of my reſolution, and 


I hope you will repent of yours before it is executed; 
Adieu, my old and worthy friend. May the phyſical” 
evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, as ever they did 
on any man who lived to be old; and may the mo- 
ral evils which ſurround us, make as little impreſſion 
on you, as they ought to make on one who has ſuch 
ſuperiour ſenſe to eſtimate things by, and ſo much 
virtue to wrap himſelf up in. | : 

My wife deſires not to be forgotten by you. She 
is faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admi- 
rer. She will be concerned and diſappointed not to 
find you in this iſland at her return, which hope both 
ſhe and I had been made to entertain before I went 
abroad. Ry 


1 


LETTER XLII. | 
Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE., 
| MOJO bs Dublin, Oct. 31, 1729. 

: 1 Received your Lordſhip's travelling letter of ſe · 
veral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from different 
nations, languages, and religions. Neither could 
any thing be more obliging than your kind remem- 
brance of me in ſo many places. As to your ten 
luſtres, I remember, when 1 complained in a letter 
to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he was halt an- 
gry in jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, Ia 
commemoratio eſt quaſi exprobratio. How then ought 


I to rattle you, when I have a dozen years more to 
anſwer for, all monaſtically paſſed in this country of 


liberty, and delight, and money, and good company 


In the ccunty ef Armagh, called Drepicr's Hill. 2 I | 
2 89 
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go on anſwering your letter. It is you were my 
hero, but the other “ never was: Yet if he were, it 
was your own fault, who taught me to love him, and 
often vindicated him, m the beginning of your mi- 
niſtry, from my accufations. But I granted he had | 
the greateſt inequalities of any man alive, and his | 


whole ſcene was fifty times more a What · d'ye- call 
it, than yours: For, I declare yours was unie; and 
I wiſh you would ſo order it, that the world may be 
as wiſe as I upon that article. Mr, Pope wiſhes it 
too; and I believe there is not a more honeſt man in 
England, even without wit. But you regard us 
not. I was + forty-ſeven years old when I began 
to think of death; and the reflections upon it now 
begin when I wake in the morning, and end when 1 
am going to ſleep. I writ to Mr. Pope, and not 
to you. My birth, although from a family not un- 
diſtinguiſhed in its time, is many degrees inferiour 
to yours; all my pretenſions from perſon and parts 
infinitely ſo ; 1 a younger fon of younger ſons ; you 
born to a great fortune: Yet I fee you, with all your 
advantages, ſunk to a degree that you conld never 
have been without them: But yet I fee you as much 
eſteemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and 
perhaps more, (though it be almoſt impoſſible), than 
ever you were in your higheſt exaltation ;— only I 
grieve like an alderman that yon are not fo rich, | 
And yet, my Lord, I pretend to value money as lit - | 
tle as you; and J will call five hundred witnefles (if 1 
you will take Iriſh witneſſes) to prove it. I re- 
nounce your whole philoſophy, becauſe it is not your 
practice. By the fgure of living, (if I uſed that ex- 
preſſion to Mr. Pope), I do not mean the parade, but 
a ſuitableneſs to your mind; and as for the pleaſure - 
of giving, 1 know your ſou! ſuffers when you are 
debarred of it. Could you, when your own genero- 
ſity and contempt of outward things, (be not offend- 
ed, it is no eccleſiaſtical, but an Epictetian phraſe), 
could you, when theſe have brought you to it, come 
Lord Oxford. + The year of Queen Arne's death: wo 
| * over 
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over and live with Mr. Pope and me at the Deanry ? 
1 could-almoſt wiſh the experiment were tried. 
No, God forbid, that ever ſuch a ſcoundrel as Want 
ſhould dare to approach you. But, in the mean 
time, do not brag, retrenchments are not your talent, 
But, as old Weymouth ſaid to me in his lordly La- 
tin, Philoſopha verba, ignava opera; I wiſh you could 
learn arithmetic, that three and two make five, and 
will never make more. My philoſophical ſpectacles 
which you adviſed me to, will tell me that I can live 
on 50 J. a- year, (wine excluded, which my bad 
| health forces me to); but I cannot-endure that o7j- 
m ſhould be fine dignitate. — My Lord, what I 
would have faid of fame, is meant of fame which a 
man enjoys in his life ; becauſe I cannot be a great 
Lord, I would acquire what is a kind of ſubfidium; 
I would endeavour that my betters ſhould ſeek me 
by the merit of ſomething diſtinguiſhable, inſtead of 
my ſeeking them. The deſire of enjoying it in after- 
times, is:owing to the ſpirit and folly of youth: But 
with age we learn to know the houſe is ſo full, that 
there is no room for above one or two at moſt in an 
age. through the whole world. My Lord, I hate 
and ſove to write to you; it gives me pleaſure, and 
kills me with melancholy. The d— take ſtupidity, 
that it wall x not come to apply the want of Jo 


* 
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en cor 
I Dr. SWIFT: 


| Oct. 31, 1729. 
o were ſo careful of ſending me the Dunciad, 
"that 1 have received five of them, and have 
pleaſed four friends. I am one of every body who 
| approve every part of it, text and comment; but am 
one abſtracted from every body, in the Happineſs of 
being recorded your friend, while wit, and humour, 


and politeneſs ſhall! have any memorial . 
f | c 
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As for your octavo edition, we know nothing of it; 
tor we have an octavo of our own, which hath ſold 
wonderfully, conſidering our poverty, and dulneſs, 
the conſequence of it. | 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and told him in my let- 


ter, that, with a great deal of loſs tor a frolic, I will 


fly as Joon as build; I have neither years, nor ſpi- 
rits, Nor money, nor patience for ſuch amuſements, 
The frolic is gone off, and I am only 100 /. the poor- 


er. But this kingdom is grown ſo exceſſively poor, 


that we wiſe men muſt think of nothing but getting 
a little ready money. It is thought there are not two 
hundred thouſand pounds of ſpecie in the whole 
iſland ; for we return thrice as much to our abſentees, 
as we get by trade, and ſo are all inevitably undone; 
which I have been telling them in print theſe ten 
years, to as little purpoſe as if it came from the pul- 
pit. And this is enough for Iriſh politics, which I 
only mention, becauſe it ſo nearly touches myſelf, 
I muſt repeat what, I believe, I have faid before, 
that I pity you much more than Mrs. Pope. Such 
a parent and friend hourly declining before your 
eyes, is an objet very unfit for your health, and 
duty, and tender diſpoſition ; and | pray God it may 
not affect you too much. I am as much ſatisfied that 
your additional 1co J. per annum is for your life as if 
it were for ever. You have enough to leave your 
triends, 1 would not have them glad to be rid of you ; 
and I ſhall take care that none but my enemies will 
be glad to get rid of me. You have embroiled me 
with Lord B-— about the figure of living, and 
the pleaſure of giving. I am under the neceſſity of 
ſome little paltry figure in the ſtation I am: But I 
make it as little as poſſible, As to the other part, 
you are baſe, becauſe I thought myſelf as great a 
giver as ever was of my ability; and yet in propor- 
tion you exceed, and have kept it till now a ſecret 
even from me, when I wondered how you were able 
to live with your whole little revenue. _ i 
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vernour in inflaving this kingdom as much as he can, 
talks to me of you in the manner he ought, _ 


LETTER XLIV, 


Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT, * 


4 Nov. 19, 1729, 
1 Find that you have laid aſide your project of 
1 building in Ireland, and that we ſhall fee you in 
this iſland cum zephyrir, et hirundine prima, I know 
not whether the love of fame increaſes as we advance 
in age; ſure I am. that the force of friendſhip does, 
J loved you almoſt twenty years ago, I thought of 
you as well as I do now; better was beyond the 
Power of conception, or, to avoid an equivoque, 

beyond the extent of my ideas. Whether you are 
more obliged to me for loving you as well when [ 


knew you. leſs, or for loving you as well after _ | 


you ſo many years, I ſhall not determine. What 

would ſay is this: Whilſt my mind grows daily more 
independent of the world, and feels leſs need of lean- 
ing on external objects, the ideas of friendſhip return 
oftener, they buſy me, they warm me more. ls it 
that we grow more tender as the moment of our great 
ſeparation approaches ? or is it that they who are to 
live together in another ſtate, (for vera amicitia nm 
niſi inter bones), begin to feel more ſtrongly that di- 
vine ſympathy which is to be the great band of their 
future ſociety? There is no one thought which ſooths 
my mind like this. I encourage my imagination to 
purſue it, and am heartily aflited when another fa- 
culty of the intellect comes boiſterouſly in, and wakes 
me from ſo pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. I 
will dwell no more on œconomics than I have done 
in my former letter. Thus much only I will ſaj, 


that otium cum dignitate is to be had with 5co /. a- 


year as well as with co.: the difference will be 
found in the value of the man, and not in that ir the 
ate. 


- 


, who doth his duty of a good ge- 
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Rate. I do aſſure you, that I have never quitted the 
deſign of collecting, reviſing, i improving, and extend - 
ing ſeveral materials wich are ſtill in my power; and 
1 hope that the time of ſetting myſelf about this Jaft 
work of my life is not far off. Many papers of much 
curioſity and importance are loſt, and ſome of them in 
a manner which would ſurpriſe and anger you. How- 
ever, I thall be able to convey ſeveral great truths to 
poſterity, ſo-clearly and ſo authentically, that the Bur- 
nets and the Oldmixons of another age may rail, but 
not be able to deceive. Adieu, my friend. I have ta- 
ken up more of this-paper than belongs to me, fince 
Pope is to write to you. No matter: For, upon re- 
collection, the rules of proportion are not broken ; 
he will ſay as mach to you in one page, as I have 
faid in three. Bid him talk to you of the work he is 
about, I hope in good earneſt; it is a fine one; and 
will be, in his hands, an original 7. His ſole com- 
plaint is, that he finds it too eafy in the execution. 
This flatters his lazineſs; it flatters my judgment, who 
always thought, that (univerſal as his talents are) this 
is eminently and peculiarly his, above all the writers 
I know N or dead; I do i Horace. 


Adieu. 
= LETTER „ 
Noo. 28, 1900 


His letter (like all mine) will be a rhapfody; 
| it is many years ago ſince I wrote as a wit F. 

How many occurrences or informations muſt one 
omit, if one determined to ſay nothing that one 
could not ſay prettily? I lately reteived from the 
widow of one dead correſpondent, and the father of 
another, ſeveral of my own letters of about fifteen 
and twenty years old; and it was not unentertaining 
to myſelf to obſerve, how and by what degrees I 
ceaſed to be a witty writer; as either my expurience 


* Eſlay on Man. 
+ He uſed to value bimſelf « on this pateicular. 
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on the one hand, or my affection to my corre- 
ondents on the other. Now, as I love you better 
than moſt I have ever met with in the world, and 


eſteem you too the more, the A have compared 


you with the reſt of the world; ſo inevitably I write 
to you more negligently, that is, more openly, and 
what all but ſuch as love one another will call wri- 
ting worſe, I ſmile to think how Curll would be 
bit, were our epiſtles to fall into his hands, and how 
gloriouſly they would fall ſhort of every ingenious 

reader's expectations? 

Lou cannot imagine what a vanity it is to me to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of - 
conomy. I love the man that builds a houſe ' /z/it- 
ingenis, and makes a wall for a horſe; then cries, 
We wiſe men muſt think of nothing but getting 
* ready money.“ I am glad you approve my an- 


auity; all we have in this world is no more than an 


annuity, as to our own enjoyment; but I will increaſe 
your regard for my wiſdom, and tell yon, that this 
annuity includes alſo the life of another , whoſe con- 
cern ought to be as near me as my own, and with 


whom my whole proſpects ought to finiſh. I throw 


my javelin of hope no farther, Car brevi ſortes jacu- 

The ſecond (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, fhall be ſent you, if I know any op- 
portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by 
all means follow that oftavo edition. The Dra- 
pier's letters are again printed here,” very laudably as 
to paper, print, etc. for you know I diſapprove Iriſh 


politics, (as my commentator tells you), being a ſtrong 


and jealous ſubje& of England. The lady you men- 
tion, you ought not to complain of for not acknow- 


ledging your preſent, ſhe having lately received a 


much richer preſent from Mr. Knight of the 8. Sea; 
and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever return it to one 
in the condition of an outlaw, It is certain, as he 
His mother's, F 
| can 
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can never expect any favour *, his motive muſt be 
wholly diſintereſted, - Will not this reflection make 
you bluth ? Your continual deplorings of Ireland, 
make me wiſh you were here long enough-to forget 
thoſe ſcenes that ſo afflit you: I am only in fear if 
you were, you would grow ſuch a patriot here too, 
as not to be quite at eaſe for your love of old Eng- 
land, It is very poſſible, your journey, in the 
time | compute,-might exactly tally with my intend- 
ed one to you; and if you muſt ſoon again go back, 
you would not be unattended. For the poor woman 
decays perceptibly every week ; and the winter may 
too probably put an end to a very long, and a very 
irreproachable life. My conſtant attendance.on her 
does indeed affect my mind very much, and leſſen 
extremely my deſires of long life, ſince I fee the beſt 
that can come of it is a miſerable benediction. I 

look upon myſelf to be many years older in two 
years ſince you ſaw me. The natural imbecillity of 
my body, joined now to this acquired olil age of the 
mind, makes me at leaſt as old as you, and we are 
the fitter to crawl down the hill together: I only de- 
fire I may be able to keep pace with you. My firſt 
— vn: fixteen was contracted with a man of 
eventy, and found him not grave enaugh or con- 
 fiſtent enongh for me, though we lived well to his 
death. I ſpeak of ald Mr: Wycherley; ſome letters 
of whom (by the by) and of mine, the bookſellers 
have got and printed, not without the concurrence of 
a noble friend of mine and yours f. 1 do not much 
approve of it, though there is — me to be 
aſhamed of, becauſe” I will not be aſhamed of any 
thing l do not do myſelf, or of any thing that is not 
immoral, but merely dull, (as for inſtance, if they 
printed this letter J am now writing, which they ea - 
lily may, if the underlings at the poſt · office pleaſe to 


* He vas mifaken in this, Mr. Knight was pardoned, and 
came home in the year 1742. 

See the occaf,on in the ſecond and third paragraphs of the 
peace to Pope's letters, in vol. IV. N 13183 99 
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take a copy of it), I admire,. on this conſideration; 
your ſending your laſt to me quite open, without a 
ſeal, wafer, or any cloſure whatever, manifeſting the 
utter openneſs of the writer, I would do the ſame 
By this, but fear it would look like affectation to 
ſend two letters ſo together. —I will fully repreſent 
to our friend, (and, I doubt not, it will touch his 
heart), what you ſo feelingly ſet forth as to the bad - 
neſs of your Burgundy, ete. He is an extreme ho- 
neſt man, and indeed ought to be ſo, conſidering 
how very indiſcreet and unreſerved he is. But I do 
not approve this part of his character, and will ne- 
ver join with: him in any of his idleneſſes in the way 
of wit, You know my maxim to keep as clear of 
all offence, as I am clear of all intereſt in either par- 
ty, I was once diſpleaſed before at you for com- 
plaining-to-Mr. * of my not having a penſion, and 
am ſo again at your naming it to a certain Lord. 
Lhave-given proof m the courſe of my whole life, 
(from the tine when I was in the friendſhip of Lord 
Bolingbroke and Mr. Craggs, even to this when [ 
am  civilly treated by Sir R. Walpole), that 1 never 
thought myſelf ſo warm in any party's cauſe as to 
deſerve their money, and therefore would never 
have ace it. But give me leave to tell you, 
that of all mankind. the two perſons I would leaſt 
have accepted any favour from, are thoſe very two 
to: whom you have unluckily ſpoken of it. I deſire 
you to take off. any impreſſions which that dialogue 
may have left on his Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever 
had any thought of being beholden to him, or any 
other in that way. And yet you know I am no e- 
nemy to the preſent conſtitution ; I believe, as ſin- 
e a wellwiſher to it, nay, even to the church e- 
hthed; as any miniſter in or out of employment 
whatever, or any biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet 
am [I of the religion of Eraſmus, a Catholic: Sol live, 
fo 1-thall die; and hope one day to meet you, Biſhop 
Atterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean 
Berkeley, and. Mr. Hutchinſon, in that prong - 
2 W : 
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which God af his infinite merey bring us, and every 


q 
| Lord B B's anſwer to your letter I have juſt received, 
and join it to this packet. The work he fpeaks of 
with ſuch abundant partiality, is a ſyſtem of Ethics 
in the Horatian way. | 


LETTER. XLVI. 
April 14, 1730. 

Hi is a letter extraordinary, to do and ſay no- 

thing but recommend to you (as a clergyman, 
and a charitable one) a pious and a good work, and 
for a good and an honeſt man: Moreover, he i is a- 
bove ſeventy, and poor, which you might think in- 
eluded in the word honeft, I ſhall think it a kind- 
neſs done myſelf, if you can propagate Mr. Weſtley's 
ſubſcription for his commentary on Job, among your 
divines, (biſhops excepted, of whom there is no 
hope), and among ſuch as are believers, or readers, 
of Scripture; even the curious may find ſomething 
to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to be edified. It has been 
the labour of eight years of this learned man's life ; 
call him what he is, a learned man, and I engage | 
you will approve his proſe more than you formerly 
could his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of 
it, and allows you to do your beſt to ſerve an old 
Tory, and a ſufferer for the Church of 2 

though you are a Wing as lam. 

| W. have here ſome verſes in your name, which 1 
am angry at. Sure you would not uſe me ſo ill as to 
flatter me. I therefore. think it is W — weak 
ene 


p. 8. I ae take tet out of Pope's hands, . 
IT proteſt to you. But fimce he. will not fill che re- 
mainder of the page, I think I may withoat offence, 
I feek no epiſtolary fame, bui am a good deal pleaſed. 
to think that it will be known hereafter that you and 
Lived 4 in the moſt friendly intimacy togetker, 
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Pliny writ: his letters for the publie; ſo did Senetm, 
ſo did. Balſac, Voiture, etc. Tully. did not; and: 
therefore theſe. give us more pleaſure than any which 
have come down to us from amiquity,. When we 
read them, we pry into a ſecret which was intended 
to-be kept from us, That is a pleaſure. We ſee 
Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch as 
they: really were, and not ſuch-as the gaping mul- 
titude of their own age took them to be, or as hiſto- 
rians and poets have repreſented-them to ours. That 
is another pleaſure. I remember to have ſeen a pro- 
ceſſion at Aix- la- Chapelle, wherein an image of. 
Charlemagne is carried on the ſhoulders of a: man, 
whois hid. by the long robs of the. imperial ſaint. 
Follow him into the. veſtry, you ſee: the. bearer ſlip. 
from under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwin- 
dles into an image of the ordinary ſize, and is ſet by 
among other lumbor.—I agree much with Pope, that 
our elimate is rather better than that you are in, and 
perhaps your public ſpirit would be leſs grieved, or 
oftener comforted, here than there. Come. to us 
therefore on à viſit at leaſt, It will not be the fault. 
of ſeveral perſons here, if you do net come to live 
with us. But great good wink, and little power, 
produce ſuch ſiow and feeble effects as can be accept - 
able to heaven alone, and heavenly men I know. 
you wilt be angry with me, if I ſag nothing to you 
of a poor woman, who is ii on the other ſide of 
the water in a moſt Janguiſhing ſtate of health. If 
ſhe regains. ſtrength enough to come over, (and ſhe. 
js better within a few weeks), I ſhall nurſe her in 
this farm + with al#the care and tenderneſs poſſible. 
If ſhe does not, 1 mult pay her the laſt duty of friend- 
ſhip wherever ſhe is, though 1 break through the 
whole plan of life which I have formed in my min d. 
Adieu. I am moſt faithfully and affectionate] y yours. 


„ Lady Bolingbroke. 
+ Lord Balirgbroke's feat at Dawley in M. daleſex. 
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LETTER MEVIL 
Zord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFF, 


Jan. 1730-31. 

1 Begin my letter, by telling yeu, that my wife has- 

been returned. from abroad abont a. month, and 
chat her health, though feeble and precarious, is bet - 
ter than it has been theſe two years. She is much 
your ſervant ; and as ſhe has been her own phyſician 
with ſome ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be yours with 
the ſame. Would to God you was within her reach. 
She would, I believe, preſcribe: a. great deal of the 
 medicinaanimi, without having reeourſe to the books 
of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I ſhould be her princt- 
pal apothecaries in the courſe of the cure; and 
though our beſt. botaniſts complain, that few of the 
herbs and ſimples which go to the compoſition of 
theſe remedies, are to be found at prefent m our 
ſoil ; yet there are more of them here than in Ire- 
land; beſides, by the help of a little chemiſtry, the 
moſt noxious juices may become ſalubrious, and rank 
poiſon a. ſpecific. — Pope is now in my library with 
me, and: writes to the world, to the preſent and to 
future ages, whilſt I begin this letter which he is to 
finiſh to you. What good he will do to mankind, I 
know not; this comfort he may be ſure of, he can- 
not do leſs than vou have done before him. I have 
ſometimes thought, that if preachers, hangmen, and 
moral writers keep vice at a ſtand, or ſo much as re- 
tard the progreſs of it, they do as much as human 
nature admits, A real refermation is not to be 
brought about by ordinary means; it requires thoſe 
extraordinary means which. become puniſhments as 
well as leſſons. National corruption mult be purged 
by national calamities, — Let us hear from you, 
We deſerve this attention, becanſe we defire it, 
and becauſe we believe that you deſire to hear 
trom us. 
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LETTER XEVIIL = 
Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT. 


March 29. 


1 Have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your letter 
1 of January laſt, in hopes of being able to ſpeak 
to you. about a. project which concerns us both, but 
me the moſt, ſince the ſucceſs of it would bring us 
together. It has been a good while in my head, and 
at my heart; if it can be ſet a- going. you ſhall hear 

more of it. I was ill in the beginning of the win- 
ter for near a week, but in no danger either from the 
nature of my diſtemper, or from the attendance of 
three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting 
er | hows had, as I had before, better health than 
the regard E have paid to health deſerves. We are 
both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and have 
been ſome years going down the hill; let us make 
the paſlage as ſmooth-as we can, Let us fence a- 
. geinſt: phyſical? evil by care; and tlie uſe. of thoſe- 
means which · experience muſt have pointed out to us: 
let us fence againſt moral evil by phifofophy. I 
renounce the alternative you propoſe. But we may, 
nay, (if we will follow nature, and do not work up 
imagination againſt her plaineſt dictates), we ſhall of 
_. courſe grow every year more indifferent to-life, and 
to the affairs and intereſts of a ſyſtem out of which 
we are ſoon to go. This is much better than ſtupi- 

dity. The decay of paſſion ſtrengthens philoſophy; 
for paſſion may decay, and ſtupidity not ſucceed. 
Paſſions (ſays Pope, our divine, as you will ſee one 
time or other) are the gales of liſe: let us not com- 
plain that they do not blow a ſtorm What hurt 
does age do us, in ſubduing what we toil to ſubdue 

all our lives? It is now fix in the morning. I recall 
tlie time, (and am glad it is over), when about this 
hour I uſed to be going to bed, ſurfeited with plea- 
ſure, or jaded with buſineſs: my head ofcen full of 
* lebemes 
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ſchemes, and my heart as often full of anxiety, Is 
it a misfortune, think you, that I riſe at this hour 
refreſhed, ſerene, and calm ?. that the paſt, and even 
the preſent affairs of life land like objects at a di- 
ſtance from me, where I can keep off the diſagreeable 
ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by them, and from 
whence I can draw S others nearer to me? Paſſions. 
in their foree would bring all theſe, nay even future 
contingencies, about my ears at once, and reaſon 
would but ill defend me in the ſcuffle. 

leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf; but I muſt tell 
you, how much my wife is obliged to you. She ſays 
the would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if you 
was here; and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely 
weak. The flow fever works under, and mines the 
conſtitution ; we keep it off ſometimes; but {till it 
returns, and makes new breaches before nature can. 
repair the old ones. I am not athamed to ſay to you, 
that I admire her mere every hour of my life. Death 
is not to her the King of Terrours; ſhe beholds him 
without the leaſt, When ſhe ſuffers much, ſhe wiſh- 
es for him as a deliverer from pain ; when lite is to- 
lerable, ſhe looks on him with diſlike ; becauſe be 
is to ſeparate her from thaſe friends to whom ſhe is. 
more attached, than to life, t{eW. — You: ſhall. not 
ſay for my next, as long as you have for this letter; 
and in every one, Pope ſhall write ſomething much 
better than the ſcraps of old philoſophers, which 
were the preſents, muzuſcula, that Stoical fop Se- 
neca uſed to ſend in every epiſtie to his friend Luci- 


lius, 


P. S. My Lerd has ſpoken juſtly of Ins Lady: 
why not I of my mother? Yeſterday was her birthday, 
now entering on the ninety · ſirſt year of her age; ber 
memory mueb diminiſhed, but her ſenſes very little 
hurt ; her fight and hearing good; ſhe feps not ill, 
eats moderately, drinks water, ſays her prayers ; 
this is all ſhe does, I have reaſon to thank God for 
continuing ſo long to me a very good and tender pas 

rent; 
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rent; and for allowing me to exerciſe for ſome 
years, thoſe cares which are now as neceſſary to her, 
as hers have been to me. An object of this ſort dai- 
1y before one's eyes very much ſoftens the mind; but 
perhaps may hinder it from the willingneſs of con- 
tracting other ties of the like domeſtic nature, when 
one finds how painful it is even to enjoy the tender 
Pleaſures, I have formerly made ſome ſtrong efforts 
to get and to deſerve a friend: perhaps it were wiſer 
never to attempt it, but live extempore, and look 
upon the world only as a place to paſs through, juſt 
pay your hoſts their due, diſperſe a little charity, 
and hurry on. Yet am I juſt now writing (or rather 
planning) a book, to make mankind look upon this 
life with comfort and pleaſure, and put morality in 
good humour. And juſt now too I am going to ſee 
one I love very tenderly; and to-morrow to entertain 
ſeveral civil people, whom if we call friends, it is by 
the courteſy of 'England. —— Sic, ſie juvat ire ſub 
umbras, While we do live, we muſt make the beſt 
SEE 
Cantantes icet uſque (minus via lædet) eamur, 

as the ſhepherd faid in Virgil, when the road was 
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OU may aſſure yourſelf, that, if you come over 


4 Y „this Spring, you will find me not only got 


back int the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to that 


hiſtorical taſł, which you have ſet me theſe many 
years. L am in hopes of ſome materials which will 


enable me to work in the whole extent of the plan I 


| propoſe to myſelf.” If they are not to be had, I muſt 


accommodate my plan to this deficiency. In the mean 
time Pope has. given me more trouble than he or [ 
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thought of; and you will be ſurpriſed to find that I: 
have been partly drawn by him, and partly by my- 
ſelf, to write a pretty large volume upon a very grave 
and very important ſubject; that I have ventured to 
pay no. regard whatever to any authority except ſa - 
cred authority; and that I have ventured to ſtart a 
thought, which muſt, if it is puſhed as ſucceſsfully 
as [ think it is, render all your metaphyſical theolo- 
gy both ridiculous and abominable. There is an ex- 
preſſion in one of your letters to me, which makes 
me believe you will come into my way of thinking 
on this ſubject; and yet I am perſuaded that divines 
and freethinkers would both be clamorous againſt it, 
if it was to be ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not 
intend that it ſhall. The paſſage I mean, is that 
where you ſay that you told Dr, *# W points 
of Chriſtianity ought to be taken as infallible reve - 
lations, &c. © | be: | 57 £032 
It has happened, that, whilſt I was writing this to 
you, the Doctor came to make me a viſit from Len- 
don, where I heard he was arrived fome time age. 
He was in haſte to return, and is, I perceive, in 
great haſte to print. He left with me eight diſſerta- 
tions “, a ſmall part, as I underſtand, of his work, 
and deſired me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve up- 
on them againſt Monday next, when he will. come 
down again, By. what I have read of the two firſt, 
I find myſelf unable to ſerve him. The principles 
he reaſons upon are begged in a diſputation of this 
ſort, and the manner of reaſoning is by no means 
cloſe and concluſive, The ſole advice I could give 
him in conference, would be that which he would 
take ill, and not follow. I will get rid of this taſk 
as well as I can; for | efteem the man, and ſhould 
be ſorry to diſoblige him where I cannot ferve him. 
As to retirement and exerciſe, your notions are 


true. The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as to 


* Revelation examincd * canduur, — 
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render us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as to im- 
pair health, But I know men who, for fear of be. 
ing ſavage; live with all who will live with them; 
and who, to preſerve their health, ſaunter away half 
their time, Adieu. Pope calls for the paper, 


P. S. I hope what goes before will be a ſtrong 
motive to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall 
ſee Ireland; I ſhall never deſire it, if you can be got 
hither, or kept here. Let I think I ſhall be, too ſoon, 
a free- man. Your recommendations 1 conſtantly 
ive to thoſe you mention; though ſome of them 1 
ee but ſeldom, and am every day more retived. I 
am leſs fond of the world, and leis curious about it; 
yet no way out of humour, diſappointed, or angry; 
though in my way I receive as many injuries as my 
betters; but I do not feel them; therefore I-ought not 
to vex other people, nor even to return injuries. 
paſs almoſt all my time at Dawley and at home. My 
Lord (of which I partly take the merit to myſelf) is 
as much eftranged from politics as Il am. Let philo- 
ſophy be ever 15 vain, it is leſs vain now than poli- 
tics, and not quite ſo vain at preſent as divinity. l 
know nothing that moves ſtrongly but ſatire; and 
thoſe who are aſhamed of nothing elſe, are fo of be- 
ing ridiculous. I fancy, if we three were together 
bur for > years, ſome good might be done even 
upon this age, „ | 
I know you will deſire forme account of my health. 
It is as ufual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. I write 
little or nothing. You know I never had either a 
_ taſte or talent 2 politics, and the world minds no- 
thing elſe. I have perſonal obligations which I will 
ever preſerve, to men of different ſides ; and I wiſh 
nothing fo much as public quiet, except it be my 
own quiet, I think it a merit, if I'can take off any 
man from grating or ſatirical ſabje&s, merely on the 
ſcore of party: and it is the greateſt vanity of my 
life, that l have contributed to turn my Lord 8 3 
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broke to ſubjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his 


pen. Dr. ——'$ book is what I cannot commend 
ſo much as Dean Berkley's *, though it has many 
things ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the 


 vriting part: but the whole book, though he meant 
it ad populum, i is, I think, purely ad clerum. 


Adieu, 
» 


* A fine criginal work, called, The Minute Plilopter, | 
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LETTER I. | 


Dublin, Marth 19, 1729. 


I Deny it. I do write to you according to the old 

ſtipulation ; for, when you kept your old com- 
pany, when I writ to one, 1-writ to-all, But I am 
ready to enter into a new bargain,: ſince you are got 
into a new world, and will anfwer all your letters. 
You are firſt to preſent 'my moſt: humble reſpects to 
the Ducheſs of Queenſberry, und let her know that 
I never dine without thinking of her; although it be 
with ſome difficulty that I can obey her when I dine 


with forks that have but two prongs, and when the 


fauce is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell 
her Grace, that ſhe is a rome toaſt among all honeſt 
folks here ; and particularly-at the Deanry, even in 
the face of my Whig · ſubjects. I will leave my 
money in Lord Bathurſt's hands; and the manage- 
ment of it (for want of better) in yours: and pray 
keep the intereſt-money in a bag wrapt up and ſealed 
by itſelf, for fear of your own fingers under your 
careleſſneſs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a perfect 


* Found among Mr, Gay's papers, and returned to Dr. Sa ift 


bs 


by the Duke of Qurenſberry and Mr, Pope, 
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ranger: but the different purſuits, and manners, and 
intereſts of life, as Fortune hath pleaſed to diſpoſe 


them, will never ſuffer thoſe to live together, Who. 


by their inclinations ought never to part. I hope, 
when you are rich enough; you will have ſome little 
economy of your own in town or country, and be 
able to give your friend a pint of Port: for the do- 
meſtic Eaſon of life will come on. I had never 
much hopes of your vampt play ; although Mr. Pope 
ſeemed to have, and although it were ever ſo good. 
But you ſhould have done like the parſons, and 
changed your text ; I mean the title, and the names 
of the perſons, After all; it was an effect of idle- 
neſs ; for you are in the prime of life, when inven- 
tion and judgment go together, I wiſh you had 
100 J. a- year more for horſes. ——TI ride and walk 
whenever good weather invites; and am reputed the 
beſt walker in this town, and five miles round. 
writ lately to Mr. Pope. I viſh you had a little vil- 
lakin in his neighbourhood : but you are yet too 
volatile; and any lady with a coach and fix horſes 
would carry you to Japan. 9 


— —— 1 


Cy — 


Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 
WE my Lord Peterborow,, in the Queen's 
time, went abroad upon his embaſſies ; the 
miniſtry told me, that. he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, . becauſe they 
+ knew not where to write to him. This is my caſe 
with you ; ſometimes in. Scotland, ſometimes at 
Ham-walks, ſometimes God knows where. You 
are a man of buſineſs, and not at leiſure for infigni- 
ficant correſpondence. It was I got you the employ- 
ment of being my Lord Duke's primier miniftre : for 
his Grace having heard how good a manager you 
vere of my revenue, 172 you fit to be intruſted 
| 2 with 
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with ten talents, I have bad twenty times a ſtrong 
inclination to ſpend a ſummer near Saliſbury-downs, 
having rode over them more than once; and with a 
young parſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice the ſtones 
of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-two or nine- 
ty-three. I defire to preſent my moſt humble ac- 
knowledgments to my Lady Ducheſs in return of her 
civility, I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is atre pul- 
chra filia pulchrior, I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a 

irl, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her mo- 

her, who was long my principal goddeſs. I deſire 
you will tell her Grace, that the ill management cf 
forks is not to be helped when they are only biden- 
tial, which happens in all poor houſes, eſpecially 
thoſe of poets. Upon which account a knife was 
abſolutely neceſſary at Mr, Pope's, where it was mo- 
rally impoſſible with a bidential fork to convey 2 
morſel of beef, with the incumbrance of muſtard and 
turnips, into your mouth at once. And her Grace 
hath coſt me thirty pounds to provide tridents for 
fear of offending her; which ſum 1 defire ſhe wil 
pleaſe to return me. I am ſick enough to go to the 
Bath; but have not heard it will be good for my 
diſorder. .I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 200%. 
next ſummer in France. I am glad I have it; for 
there is hardly twice that ſum left in this kingdom. 


- You want no ſettlement (I call the family where you 


live, and the foot you are upon, a ſettlement) till 
you increaſe your fortune to what will ſupport you 
with eaſe and plenty ; a good houſe and a en. 
The want of this I much dread for yon. For I have 
often known a ſhe-couſin of a good family and ſmal 
fortune, paſſing months e all her relations, 
living in plenty, and taking her circles, till - fls 


N - 


ew an old maid, and every body weary of her, 
Mr. Pope complains of ſeldom ele you: but the 
evil is unavoidable ; for different circumſtances of 


life have always ſeparated thoſe whom friendſhip 


would join. God hath taken care of this, to pre- 
vent any progreſs towards real happineſs here; which 


would 
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would make life more defirable, and death too 


dreadful. I hope yon have now one advantage that 
you always wanted before; and the want of which 
made your friends as uneaſy as it did yourſelf: I 
mean the removal of that ſolieitude about your qwn- - 
affairs, which perpetually filled your thoughts, an 

diſturbed your converſation. For if it be true what 


Mr. Pope ſeriouſly tells me, you will have opportu- 


nity of ſaving every groat of the intereſt you receiye ; - 
and ſo by the time he and you grow weary of each 
other, you will be able to paſs the reſt of your wine- 
leſs life in eaſe and plenty, with the additional 
triumphal comfort of never having received a penny 
from thoſe taſteleſs ungrateful peqple from whom 
you deferved ſo much; and who deſerve no better 
iuſes than thoſe by whom they are celebrated. - 
ff yor ſee Mr. Ceſar, preſent my humble ſervice ip 
him, and let him know that the ſcrub libel printe 
againſt me here, and reprinted in London, for which 
he ſhewed a kind concern to a friend of us both, 
was written by myſelf, and ſent to a Whig printer. 
It was in the ſtyle and genius of ſuch 1 
when the humour of libelling ran in this ſtrain a- 
gainſt a friend of mine whom you know, — But x 
paper is ended. * 
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LETTER. 111. 


x 


Dein, Nov.” 19, 1730. 


Ip you a long letter about a fortnight paſt, 
concluding you Cite in London, from whence - 
T underſtood Bo of . — former was dated. Nor 
did imagine you n back to Aimſbury ſo 
late in the year; at which ſeaſon I take the coun 

to be only 1 ſcene for thoſe who have been ill uſed 
by a court on account of their virtues : which is 

{tate of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe es 
_; —— by Ag although my 


BY erves 
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| ſerves it more. I would gladly ſell a dukedom te 
1 loſe favour in the manner their Graces have done, 
| I believe my Lord Carteret, ſince he is no longer 
| Lieutenant, may not wiſh me ill; and I have told 
him often, that I only hated him as Lieutenant. I 
confeſs he had a genteeler manner of binding the 
chains of this kingdom than moſt of his predeceſſors; 
and I confeſs at the ſame time, that he had fix times 
a regard to my recommendation, by preferring ſo 
many of my friends in the church; the two laſt acts 
of his fayour were to add to the dignities of Dr. De- 
| Iany and Mr. Stopford; the laſt of whom was by you 
aud Mr. Pope put into Mr, Pultney's hands. I told 
' you in my laſt, that a continuance of giddineſs 
Tthough not in a violent degree) prevented my 
thoughts of England at preſent. For in my caſe a 
| domeſtic life is neceſſary; where I can, with the 
 eenturion, ſay to my ſervant, Go, and he goeth ; 
and, Do this, and he doth it.” I now hate all people 
' whom I cannot command ; and conſequently a 
Puchefs is at this time the hatefulleſt lady in the 
. world to me, one only excepted; and 1 beg her 
i Grace's pardon for that exception ; for, in the way 
| I mean, her Grace is ten thouſand times more hate- 
| ful. 1 confeſs I begin to apprehend yqu will ſquan- 
= der my money, becauſe I hope you never leſs want- 
| ed it: and if you go on with ſucceſs for two years 
1 longer, I fear I ſhall not have a farthing of it left. 
| The Doctor hath ill informed me, who ſays that 
Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief poetical favourite; 
Z yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a philoſopher, and one 
q wholly retired. But the vogue of our few honeſt 
g 


„* 
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| folks. here is, that Duck is abſolutely. to ſucceed 
Euſden in the Laurel; the contention being between 
1 8 or Theobald, or ſome ather hero of the 
Il - nciad. . I never charged you far not talking ; but 
j . the dubious ſtate of your affairs in thoſe days was 
| too. much the ſubje& ; and I wiſh the Ducheſs had 
been the voucher of your amendment. Nothing ſo 

| much contributed to my eaſe as the turn of ai | 
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after the Queen's death; by which all my hopes be- 
ing cut off, I could have no ambition leftSunleſs I 
. would have been a greater raſcal than happened to 
ſuit with my temper. I therefore fat down quietly at 
my morſe], adding only thereto a principal of ha- 
þ tred to all ſucceeding meaſures and miniſtries by 
; way of ſauce to reliſh my meat. And I confeſs one 
point of conduct in my Lady Ducheſs's life hath add- 
) ed much poignancy to it. There is a good Iriſh 
practical bull towards the end of your letter; where 
you ſpend a dozen lines in telling me you muſt 
leave off, that you may give my Lady Duchefs 
| room to write; and ſo you proceed to within two or 
; three lines of the bottom: Though I would have re- 
7 mitted you my 200 J. to have left place for as many 


b 105 To the Ducheſs 


Mapa, | 2 5 

i Mr beginning thus low is meant as a mark of re- 
, ſpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of the 
7 fairs, I am glad you know your'duty ; for it hath 
been a known and eftabliſhed rule above twenty 
years in England, that the firſt advances have been 
conſtantly made me by all ladies who aſpired to my 
acquaintance, and the ' greater their quality, the 
greater were their advances, Vet, I know not by 
what weakneſs, I have condeſcended gracioufly to 
diſpence with you upon this important article. 
Though Mr. Gay will tell you, that a nameleſs per- 
ſon * — me eleven meſſages before I would yield to 
a viſit: 1 mean a perſon to whom he is infinitely ob- 
liged, for being the occaſion of the happineſs he now 
enjoys, under the protection and favour of my Lord 
Duke and your Grace. At the ſame time, I cannot 
forbear telling you, Madam, that you are a little 


. * - »- * 


The Princeſs of Wales, afterwards Queen Caroliae. 
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imperious in your manner of making your advances. 
You ſay, perhaps you. ſhall not like me: 1 affirm you 
are miſtaken, which I can plainly demonſtrate; for 
I have certain intelligence, that another perſon dif- 
likes me of late, with whoſe likings yours have not 
13 owever, if 1 
ſhall once have the to attend your Grace, 1 
will, out of fear and pradence, appear as vain as I 
can, that I may not know your thoughts of me. 
This is your own direction, but it was needleſs: For 
Diogenes himſelf would be vain, to have received 
the honour of being one moment of his life in the 
2 of your Grace. 


_— 
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LETTER LIII. — 22 


Dublin, March 13, . 

Our ſituation is an odd one; the Ducheſs is 
your treaſurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are 

the Duke's. And J had gone a good way in ſome 
verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons to dire 
your conduct, in a negative way; not to do ſo and 
ſo, etc. like other treaſurers; how to deal with ſer- 
vants, tenants; or neighbouring ſquires, which take 
to ene parliaments, and princes in —_— 
and ſo the parallel on, but too to 
pleaſe me, 1 — poets are the Bw ——_ 
to be treaſurers and managers to great perſons, from 
their virtue, and contempt of money, etc. — Pray; 


why did you: not get a new heel to your ſhoe ? un- 
4 — — would make your court at St. James's by af- 


rl of to imitate the Prince of Lillipat. — But the 
your letter being wholly taken up in a very 

bad character of the Ducheſs, NN r 
vou, dut apply myſelf to her Grace. 


: Mapan, Since Mr. Gay affirms that you love to 


have your own way, and fince I have the fame per- 


GA will ſettle that matter immediately, to 
3 
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prevent thoſe ill · conſequences he apprehends. Your 
Grace ſhall have yoor own way, in all places except 
your own houſe, and the domains about it, There, 
and there only, I expect to have mine; ſo that you 
bave all the world. to reign: in, bating only two or 
three hundred agres, and two or three houſes in town 
and country. I vill like wiſe, out of my {pecial grace, 
certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow you to 
be in the right againſt all human kind, exgept grey: 
ſelf, and to be never in the wrong but when you dif- 
fer from me. You ſhall have a greater. privilege in 
the third article, of ſpeakipg your mind; whack }. 
ſhall. gracioufly allow you now and then to do even 
to myſelf, and only rebuke you when it does not 
pleaſe NR 1 5 
Madam, I am now got as far as your Graces let- 
ter; which having not read this fortnight, (having 
been out of town, and not daring to truſt myſelſ 
with the carriage of it), the preſumptuous manner in 
which you begin had ſlipt out of my memory, But 
I forgive you to the ſeventeenth line, where, you ber 
in to baniſh me for ever, by demanding me to an- 


Twer all the good character {ame partial friends have 


iven me. Madam, I have lived fixteeg years in 
reland, with. only an intermiſſion of two ſummexs in 
England ; and conſequently am fifty years older-thas 
1 was at the en's death, and fifty thouſand" times 
duller, and fifty million times more peeviſh,. perverſe, 
and moroſe; ſo that, under theſe diſadvantages, I can 
only pretend to excel all your other acquaintance a- 
bout ſome twenty bars length. Pray, Madam, have 
= a Clear voice ? and will you let me fit at your 
hand, at leaſt within three of you? for of two 
bad ears, my right is the beſt, My groom tells me, 
that he likes your park, but your houſe is too little, 
Can the parſon of the- pariſh play at backgammon, 
and hold his tongue ? Is any one of your women a. 


good nurſe, if 1 ſhould fancy myſelf ſick for four 


and twenty hours? How many days will you main- 
tain me and my equipage? When theſe prelimina- 
| ries 


+ 


| after which you muſt conclude, 
| xrexteſt reſpect and gratitude, Madam, your Grace's 


” 8 
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ries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, er 
dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if 1 do not 
attend you at Aimſbury. For, 1 profeſs, you are 
the firſt Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the firſt 
of Auguſt 1714; and I have forgot the date when 
that deſire grew ſtrong upon me; but 1 know I was 
not then in England, elfe I would have gone on foot 
for that happineſs, as far as to your houſe in Scot- 
land. But I can ſoon recollect the time, by aſking 
ſome ladies here the month, the day, and the hour 
when | began to endure their company: Which how-. 
ever I think was a ſign of my ill judgment; for I do 
not perceive they mend arm? thing, but envying 
or admiring your Grace. I diflike nothing in your 
letter but an affected apology for bad writing, bad 
ſpelling, and a bed pen, whieh you pretend Mr. Gay 
found fault with; wherein you afffont Mr. Gay, you 


' affront me, and you affront yourſelf, Falſe ſpelling. 
s only excuſable in a-chambermaid, for I would not 


pardon. it in any of your waiting-women, —Pray 


Bod preſerve your Grace and family, and give me 


leave to expect that you will be ſo juſt to remember 


me among thoſe who have the greateſt regard for 


virtue, goodneſs, prudence, courage, neroſity; 
2 py tt guts the 


To Mr. G A T. 


Idaxe jaſt got yours of February - 24. with a poſts. 


ſeript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him; 


1 find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, and 
with great difficulty ſome days after added the reſt. 


I ſee his weakneſs by his hand- writing. How much 
does his philoſophy exceed mine? 1 could not bear 
to. ſee kim: I will write to him ſoon., 


* 


„ x coca 


ot” 


ſuing. You do her too much honour ; ſhe hath nei- 
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LETTER LIV. 
Dublin, June 29, 1131. 


E er ſince received your letter, I have been up- 


on a balance about, geing to England, and 


landing at Briſtol, to paſs a monthvat Aimſbury, as 


the Ducheſs hath given me leave. But many diffi- 


culties have interfered ; firſt, I thought I had done 


with my law-ſuit, and ſo did all my lawyers ; but 


my adverſary, after being in appearance a Proteſtant 


theſe twenty years, hath declared-he was- always a 


Papiſt, and d e by the law here, cannot 


buy nor (I think) ſo that I am at ſea again, for 
almoſt all I am worth. But I have ftill a worſe evil: 


for the giddineſs 1 was ſubject to, inſtead of coming 


ſeldom and violent, now conſtantly attends me more 
or leſs; though in a more peaceable manner, yet ſuch 
as will not qualify me to live among the young and 
healthy; and the Ducheſs, in all her youth, ſpirit, 
and grandeur, will make-a very ill nurſe, and her 
women not much better. Valetudinarians muſt live 
where they can command, and ſcold ; I muſt have 


horſes to ride, I muſt go to bed and riſe when I 


pleaſe, and*live where all mortals-are ſubſervient to 
me, I muſt talk- nonſenſe when 1: pleaſe,.:and all 
who are preſent muſt commend it. I muſt ride thrice 
a-week, and walk three or four miles beſides. every 


Y. 
I always told you Mr. — was good for nothing 


but to be a rank courtier. I care not whether he 
' ever-Writes-to me or no. He and you may tell this 


to the Ducheſs; and I hate to ſee you ſo charitable, 
and/ſuthia Cos and yet I love you for it, becauſe 
I am one myſelf. 1 66+ 

| You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom. . If you 
like Mrs. —, why. do you not command her to 
take you? If fhe does not, ſhe is not worth pur- 


ther 


* 
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ther ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe yon, though 
ſhe had ten thouſand pounds. I dò not remember 
to have told you of thanks that you have not given, 
nor do I underſtand your meaning, and I am ſure I 
had never the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If I am 
pour friend, it is for my own reputation, and from a 
principle of ſelf-love ; and I do ſometimes reproach 
you for not honouring me by letting the world know 
we are friends, l N 
I ſee very well how matters go with the Duchef 

in regard to me. I heard her fay, Mr. Gay, fill your 
letter to the Dean, that there may be no room for me; 
the frolie is gone far enough; I have writ thrice; 
I will do no more; if the man has a mind to come, 
let him eeme; what a clutter is here? poſitively I will 
not write 4 ſyllable more. She is an ungrateful 
Ducheſs, conftdering how many adorers I have pro- 
cured her here, over and above the thouſands the had 
before, — I cannot allow you rich enough till you 
are worth 756087, which will bring you 300 per an- 
num; and this will maintain you, with the perqui- 
fite of ſpunging while you are youtig ; and when 
you are old, will afford you a pint of Port at night, 
two ſervants, and an old maid, a little garden, and 
— and ink, provided you live in the country. 

Jave you no ſcheme either in verſe or proſe? The 
* Dutcheſs ſhould keep you at hard meat, and by that 
_ Hieatis foree you to write; and ſo 1 have done with 
you, . 1 1 — 


e 
Stex I began to old, I have foun - 
dies become inconſtant, without any reproach from 
their conſcience. . If I wait on yon, I declare, that 

one of your women (which eyer it is that has de- 
ſigns upon a cba muſt be my nurſe, if I hap- 
pen to be ſick ot peeviſſi at your houſe ; and in that 
caſe you muſt ſuſpend your domineering claim till [ 
recover, Your omitting the ufual appendix to Mr. 
Gay's letters hath done me infinite miſchief here ; 


for, 
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for while you continued them, you would wonder 
how civil the ladies here were to me, and how much 


they have altered| ſince. I dare not confeſs that I 


have deſcended ſo low as to write to your Grace, af- 
ter the abominable negle& you have been guilty of ; 
for if they but ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them all. 
One of them, who had an inkling of the matter, {your 
Grace will hardly believe it), refuſed to beg my par- 
don upon her knees, for once neglecting to make my 
rice· milk. Pray, conſider this, and do your duty, 
or dread the conſequence. I promiſe you ſhall have 
your will ſix minutes every hour at Aimſbury, and 
ſeven in London, while I am in health: But if 1 
happen to be ſick, I muſt govern to a ſecond. Yet, 
properly ſpeaking, there is no man alive with ſo 
much truth and reſpe& your Grace's molt obedient 
aud devoted ſervant, © 


* 
2 


2 —_— — 
hb ea 


LETTER LV. 
3 = % ET T5 e 
OU and the Ducheſs uſe me very ill; ſor 1 
profeſs 1 cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyle or the 


hand-writing of either, I think her Grace writes 


more like you than herſelf; and that you write more 
like her Grace than yourſelf, I would ſwear the be- 
ginning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, though . 
it is to paſs for yours; becauſe there is a curſed lie in 
it, that The is neither young nor healthy, and beſides 
it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe owns, I will like- 
wiſe ſwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe is written by the 
Ducheſs, is your hand: And thus I am puzzled and 
perplexed between you; but I will go on in tlie in- 
nocency of my own heart, I am got eight miles 
from our famous metropolis, to a country-parſon's, 
to whom I lately gave a city-living, ſuch as an Eng- 
liſh chaplain would leap at. 1 retired hither for | 
the public good, having two great works in hand: 
One to reduce the vs politeneſs, wit, h , 
Vor. VI. "SM | and 


— 
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and ſtyle of E * into a 2 ſyſtem, for tid uſe 
of all perſons uality, icularly the maids 
of hononr *. The A f almoſt equal import - 
ance ; I may call it the whole duty of ſervants, in 
about twenty ſeveral ſtations, from the ſteward and 
waiting- woman down to the ſcullion and pantry- 
boy f. —I believe no mortal had ever ſuch fair invita- 
tions, as to be happy in the beſt company of Eng- 
land, I wiſh I had liberty to print your fraud with 
my own comments upon it. There was a fellow in 
Ireland, who from à ſhoe· boy grew to be ſeveral 
times one of the chief governours, wholly illiterate, 
; agg wht with. ; hardly common ſenſe. A Lord Lieutenant 
d the firſt King George, chat he was the greateſt 
ſubject "by had in in both kingdoms ; and truly This 
character was H and — ae by his never ap- 

g in England; which wu only wiſe thing 

he = did, except purchaſing ſixteen thouſan 
— year, Why, you need not tare: It is eaſi- 
applied: I muſt, be abſent, in order to preſerve 
my credit with her Grace.—Lo here comes in the 
Ducheſs again, (I know her by her dd's ; but am a 
fool for FEI my art), 4 defend herſelf againſt- 
my conjectꝑre of. what ſhe Madam, I will imi- 
tate your Grace, and write bY you upon the ſame line. 
I own it is a baſe unromantic ſpirit in me to ſuſpend 
the honour of waiting at your Grace's feet, till I can 
finiſh 7 A paltry, law-ſuit. It concerns indeed almoſt 
all my whole Tortune ; it is equal to half Mr. Pope . 
and ds thirds of Mr Gay s, and about fix weeks rent 
of your G1 This curſed accident hath drilled 
— the wt U ſummer. But, Madam, underſtand, | 
one thing, that I take all your ironical civilities in a 
1 ral 0 and whenever I have the honour to at - 
. Tou, { {hall expect Jem ge be literally perform 


s Dialogues of polite. converſation, publiſhed. in his 
Nied e 10 wor s, py VII. 
+: An imperfect thing of this kind, called Dire7ions to ſervants 


in MCT has been n ſiace * death. See Mr 1 s works, 


Vol, VII. x 


; * 

FROM Dr. SWIFT, &e. 219 
ed: Though perhaps I ſhall find it hard to prove 
your hand- writing in a court of juſtice ; but that will 
not be much fer your credit, How miſerably hath 
your Grace been miſtaken in thinking to avoid envy 
dy running into exile, here it haunts you more than 
ever it did even at court? None civitas, non re 
Somus in exilium miſerunt, fed tu . ob So ys 
Cicero (as your Grate Knows), or ſo he might habe. 
ſaid. | 
am told that the Craftſman, in one of his papers, 
is offended with the publithers'of (I fuppoſe) the Talt- 
"edition of the Dunciad; and I was aſked whether 
you and Mr. Pope were *s * friends to che nete 

ſiſgrueed perſon as formerly ? This 1 knew nothing 
of, but ſuppoſe it was the conſequence of ſome mil- 


| "rake, As to writing, 1 look on you juſt in the pritite- 


of life for it, the very ſeaſon when judgment and in- 
vention draw. together: But ſchemes are pere . 
accidental: Sore will: appear barren of hints and 
matter, but prove to be —— and — con- 
trary; and what you fax ĩs paſt doubt, that every ue 
dan beſt End — himfelf; though it is pcllible 
that ſometimes a friend may give » toy one 
juſt ſvited to your own imagination, But all rhis is 
almoſt paſt with me: My invention and jud t 
are perpetually at fiſty- cuffs, till they dave quite dif- 
abled each other; and the nieteſt trifles ['tver wrote 
are ferious philsſophical lucubrations, in compariſon 
ty what I now: buſy. myſelf about, as (to ſpeak in the 
author's phraſe) the world may one day fee *. 
LETTER LVI. | 

| Sept. 10, 1931. 
F your ramble was on borſeback, I am glad of 0, 
on account of your health: But I know yout-arts 
A up a Journey between ſtage · cdaches and 

iends coaches; for you are as arrant a cockney as- 


to his diſhonour, ſericuſly fulfifled, | 
2 any 


His ludicrous prediction was, fince his death; and very much 


——  _ F— — —L—ĩ— — — 
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any hoſter in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt with two 
cravats, and as many handkerehiefs, make up your 
equipage ; and as for a'night-gown, it is clear from 
Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without one, I have 
often had it in my head to put it into yours, that 
you ought to have ſome great work in ſcheme, which 
may take up ſeven years to finiſh, befides two or 
three under-ones, that may add another thoufand 
pound to your ſtock; and then J ſhall be in leſs pain 
about you, I know you can find dinners; but you 
love twelve-peniy. coaches too well, without conſi- 
dering that the intereſt of a whole thouſand pounds 
brings you but half a crown a-day. I find a greater 
longing than ever to come amongſt you; and reaſon 
good, when I am teaſed with Dukes and Ducheſſes 
* a viſit, all my demands complied with, and all 
excuſes cut off. Lou remember, O happy Don 
R. 0 705 ! queens. held his horſe, and ducheſſes 
Fe pulled off his armour,” or ſometbing to that pur- 
| crak He was a mean-ſpirited fellow; I can ſay ten 
tinies more; O happy, etc, ſuch a Ducheſs was de- 
ſigned to attend him, and ſuch a Duke invited him 
to command his palace, Mam iſtes reges ceteros me- 
morare nolo, hominum mendicabula. Go read your 
Plautus, and ebſerve Strobilus vapouring after he 
bad found the pot of gold. will have nothing 
to do. with that lady : I haye long hated her on 
your account, and the more, becauſe you are ſo for- 
giving as not to hate her: However, ſne has good 
qualities enough to make her eſteemed; but not one 
F feeling. I only wiſh ſhe were a fool. 
have been ſeveral months writing near five hundred 
lines on a pleaſant ſubjed, only to tell what my 
friends and enemies will ſay on me after I am dead * 
I ſhall fniſh it ſoon; for I add two lines every week, 
and blot out four, and alter eight, 1 have brou ght 
in you and my other friends, as well as enemies an 
dietractors. It is a great comfort to ſee how cor- 


„„This has been publiſhed, and is amongſt the beſt of his 
poems. See Swift's works, vol. I＋＋mxn. 
hw _—_ ruption 
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ruption and ill- conduct are inſtrumental in uniting 
virtuous perſons and lovers of their country of all 
denominations; Whig and Tory, High and Low 
church, as: ſoon as they are left. to think freely, all 
jSining i in opinion, If this be diſaffection, pray God 
ſend me always among the diſaffected! and 1 hear- 
tily with you joy of your ſcurvy treatment at Court, 
which hath given you leiſure to cultivate both public 
and private virtue, neither. of them likely to be ſoon 

met with within the walls of St. James's or Weſtmin- 
ſter. But I muſt here diſmiſs you, that 1 may pax | 
my acknowledgments to the Duke for the great ho- 
nour he hath done me. . 


My Loxp, 
ey could have ſworn that my pride would be always 
able to preſerve me from vanity, of which I have 
been in great danger to be guilty for ſome months 

paſt, fell by the conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and 
now by that of. your Grace, which had like to finiſh 
the work. And. I ſhould have certainly gone about 
ſhe wing my letters, under the charge of ſecrecy, to 
every blab of my acquaintance, if I could have the 
leaſt hope of . prevailing on any of them to believe, 
that a man in.ſo.,obſcure_a corner, quite thrown ont 
of the preſent world, and within a few ſteps of the 
next, ſhould receive ſuch condeſcending invitations, 
from two ſuch. perſons to whom he is an utter ſtran- 
ger, and who know no more of him than what they 
have heard by the partial repreſentationg of a friend. 
But, in the mean time, I muſt deſire your Grace not 
to flatter yourſelf, that. waited for your conſent to 
accept the invitation. I muſt be i ignorant indeed, not 
2 know L the Wen Li lince you met, — 
been, moſt politicly employed in ineręaſin 
forces, and ſharpening thoſe A- wich which fe na ſuh- 
dued you at firſt, and to * hich, the braver and the 
wiſer you grow, you more and more . 
Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure fide; and it 
— piece of good LEM to ines ta clank, 
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of which you have taken the advantage. But as | 
cam ot forbear informing your Grace, that the Du- 
eheſo's great fecyet in her art of government hath 
been to reduce both your wills into one; fo 1 
content, in due obſervance to the forms of the world, 
to return my moſt humble thanks to your Grace, for 
ſo great a favour as you are pleaſed to offer me, and 


Which nothing but impoſſibilities ſhall prevent me 


from receiving; ſince 1 am, with the greateſt reaſon, 
truth, and r , my Lord, your Grace's moſt obe- 
dient, eto. » a b 


Manan, # , 
I have conſulted all the learned in occult ſciences 


of my acquaintance, and have ſat up eleven nights 


to diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphical 
lines in your Grace's hand, at the bottom of the laſt 
Aimſbury letter; but all in vain, Only it is agreed, 
that the language is Coptic; and a very profound 
Behmiſt aſſures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing an- 


invitation from a very great perſon of the female fex, 


to a ſtrange kind of man whom the never ſaw : And 
'this is all can find; which, after ſo many former in- 
vitations, will ever confirm me in that reſpect, where- 
with I am, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient, ete. 


ä 


—— eneee re e IC ere ener ere Cen 
© IRET Ex Pye 
Mr. GAY to Dr. SWIFT, 


1 


| eee 
OU uſed to complain that Mr. Pope and i vo 

not let you ſpeak : You may now be even with 

me, and take it out in writing. If you do not fend 
to me now and then, the pott-office will think me of 
no confequence, for I have no eorreſpondent but 
you. Tou may keep as far from us as you pleaſe: 
du cannot be for by theſe who ever knew 


you; 6— 0. tam hem amatnge=- 


pirating bookſellers; which I am ſure to 
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that I am not by you. I have nothing to take 
me off from my triendthip to you, 1 ſeek no new ac- 
maintance, and court no favour ; I ſpend no fhil- 
lings in coaches or chairs, to levees or great viſits ; 
— as I do not want the aſſiſtance of ſome that 1 
formerly converſed with, I will not ſo much as ſeem - 
to ſeek to be a dependent. As to my ſtudies, I have 
not been entirely idle, though I cannot ſay that E: 


have yet perfected any thing. What I have done 


is ſomething in the way of thoſe fables 1 have. al- 
ready publithed. All the money | get is by ſaving : 
ſo that by habit there may be ſome hopes (if-I'grow 
richer) of my becoming a miſer. All miſers have 
their excuſes ; the motive to my parſimony is inde- 
pendence. If I were to be repreſented by the'Du- 
chets (ſhe is ſuch a 222 niggard for: me), this 
character might not be allowed me; but | really 


think I am covetous enough for any who lives at the 


court-end of the town, and who is as poor as myſelf: 


for I do not pretend that I am equally ſaving with 
S- k. Mr. Lewis deſired you might be told that he 
hath five pounds of yours in his hands, which he 
fancics you may have forgot; for he will hardly 


allow that a verie-man can have a juſt knowledge of 


his own affairs. When you got rid of your law-fuit, 


I was in hopes that you had got your own, and was 


free from every vexation of the law; but Mr, Pope 


tells me you are not entirely out of your perplexity, 


though you have the ſecurity now in your own. pot- 


ſeſſion. But ſill your caſe is not fo bad as Capt. Gul- 


 liver's, who was ruined by having a deeree for him 


with coſts, I have had an injunction for me againſt 
get nothing 


by, and will, I fear, in the end, drain me of forme 
money. When 1 began this proſecution, I fancied 
there would be fome end of it; but the law ſtill goes 

on, and it is probable I ſhall ſame time or other ſee 
an attorney's bill as long as the boch. Poor Duke 
Diſney is dead, and hath left what he had among his 
friends; among whom are, Lord . 
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Mr. Pelham, 300 J.; Sir William Wyndham's young» 
eſt ſon, 5300 J.; Gem. Hill, 500 J.; Lord Maſlam's 
fon, cool. 

You have the good wiſhes of thoſe I converth with, 
They know they gratify me, when they remember 
you; but I really think they do it purely for your 
own ſake. I am ſatisfied with the love and friend- 
ſhip of good men, and envy not the demerits of thoſe 
who are moſt conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſhed, There- 
fore; as I ſet a juſt value upon your friendſhip, you 
cannot pleaſe me more than letting me now and then 
know that you remember me; the only ſalisfaction 


of diſtant friends! . 


P. S. Mr. Gay s is a 258 letter, mine will be a 
very dull one; and yet what you will think the. | 
worlt of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write | 
in a headach that has laſted three days. I am never N 
ill but 1 think of your ailments, and repine that they p 
mutually hinder our being together : . in one q 
Foint T am apt to differ from you, for you thun your : 
friends when you are in thoſe circumitances, and I. j 
deſire them; your way is the more generous, mine 1 
the more tender. Lady — took your letter very 1 
kindly, for I had prepared her to expect no anſwer - k 
under a twelvemonth ; but kindneſs perhaps is a 2 
word not applicable to courtiers. However, ſhe is an A 


| 

| extraordinary woman there, who. will do you com- ir 

1 mon juſtice. For God's ſake, why all this ſcruple a- = 

bout Lord B——'s keeping your horſes, who has a 2 

| park; or about my keeping you on a pint of wine 7 

a-day ? We are infinitely richer: than you imagine. th 
John Gay ſhall help me to entertain you, . you . I 


| | come like King Lear with fifty knights. —T 
| | ſuch proſpects as I wiſh, cannot now be formed for 


; fixing you with us, time may provide better before R 
© you part again. The old Lord may die, the benefice yer 
may drop, or, at worſt, you may carry me into Ire- be 
land. Tou will ſee a work of Lord B. s, and tpi 


one of mine; which, with a juſt neglect of the 2 pai 
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ſent age, conſult only poſterity ; and, with a noble 
ſeorn of politics, aſpire to philoſophy, 1 am: glad 

you reſolve to meddle no more with the low con- 
cerns and intereſts of parties, even of countries; (ſor 
countries are but larger parties). Quid verum atque : 
decent curgre, et rogare, neſirum ſit I am much 4 
pleaſed with, your deſign upon Rochefoucault's ma- 
xim ; pray ſmiſh it“. I am happy. whenever. you 
join our names together. So would Dr. Arbuthnot 

be : but at this time he can be pleaſed with no- 
thing; for his darling ſon is dying in all proba- 
bility, by the melancholy account I received this 
morning. | 

The paper you aſk me about is of little value, Tt 

might have been a ſeaſonable fatire upon the ſcan- 
dalous language and paſſion with which men of con- 
dition have ſtooped to treat one another. Surely . 
they ſacrifice too much to the people; when they fa- _ 
ccrifice their own characters, families, &c. to the di- 
verſion of that rabble of readers. I agree with you 

in my contempt of moſt popularity, fame, &c. 5 

even as a writer I am cool in it; and whenever you 

ſee What IJ am now writing, you will be convinced 1 
would pleaſe but a few, and (if I could) make man- 

kind leſs admirers, and greater reaſoners . I ſtudy. 
much more to render my own-portion of being eaſy, « 
and to keep this peeviſh frame of the human body 

in good humour. Infirmities have not quite un- 
manned me; and it will delight you to hear they 

are not increaſed, though not diminiſhed, 1 thank 
God, I do not very — want people to attend me, 
though my mother now cannot. When I am ſick, 

I lie down; when I am better, I riſe up, I am uſed. 


3, 44. > $ 


* 


»The poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim of 
Rochefoucault. I: is one of the beſt of his performances, but 
very charaQteriſtic, n 44 1 

I The poem be means is the Eſſay on Man, But this point- 
he could nevet gain. His rea lend would. atimire his poetry in 
ſpite of him, and would not underſtand his reaſoning after; all bis . 
Fr TO OOH IE Aol 
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-totheheaduch, &c. If greater pains arrive,” (ſuch as 
my late rheumatiſm), the ſervants bathe and plaſter 
me, or the ſurgeon Acarities me; and 1 bear it, be- 
caufe I muſt. This is the evil ef nature, not of for- 
tune. I am qu now as well as when you was here. 
A pray God you were no'wotfe. I'fincerely wifh my 
life were-pafſed near you; and, ſueh as it is, I would 
not repine at it.—All you mention remember you, 
and wifh you here, ö | 


1 as 1 a. AY —_ 34. 4. . 2 8 
— — 


LETTER LV. 
Dt. SWIFT ro Mr. GAT. | 
Dublin, May 4, 1732. 


T Am now as lame as when you writ your ; 
and almeſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for: 


— 
— * 


* 


* 


want uf that limb from my Lady Ducheſs, which 


uu /promifed, and without which I wonder how it 
could limp hither, * — yy make 


a true ſtep even on Aimſbury Dowhs:; and I declare, 


that a corporeal falſe ſtep is worſe than a political 


ene; -nay, worſe than a thouſand political ones; for 


which I appeal to courts and miniſters, who hobble 


on and proſper, withaut the ſenfe of feeling. To 


talk of riding and watking, is- mfulting me; for 1 


can as ſoon fly as do either. It is your pride or 
+4azineſs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town 
expenſive. No honour is loft by walking in the 


dark. And in the day, you. may beckon a black- 


. . under a gate, near your viſiting place; 


(experte trede), fave eleven - pence, and. get half. ag 


crown's. worth of health. The werſt of my preſent 
misfortune is, that I eat and drink, and can digeſt. 
neither ſor want of exerciſe : and, to increaſe my 
miſery, the knaves are fure to find me at Rome, and: 
make huge void ſpaces in my cellars. I congratulate. 
with you, for loſing your great acquaintance. In. 
ſuch a.caſe, philoſophy teaches that we muſt — | 


F 


* 
* 


8 - SKS N 


in your fortune, You are merciful ta every thin 
but money, your beſt friend, whom you treat wi 


_ with the vicar of: the pariſh? Can you play with him 
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and be content with good ones. I like Lord Corn- 


bury's refuſing luis penſion; but I demur at his being 


elected for Oxford; which, I conceive, is wholly 
changed, and entirely devoted to new. principles. 
So it appeared to me the two laſt times I was. 
there. | | 

I find, by the whole caſt of your letter, that you 
are as giddy and as volatile as ever; juſt the reverſe . 
of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life 
from his youth. I was; going to wiſh you had - ſome: 
little place that you could call your on; but I pro- 
feſs, I do not know you well enough to contrive any 
one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe you. You pre · 
tend to preach up riding and walking to the Ducheſs; 
yet, from my knowledge of: you aſter tWenty years, 
vou always joined a. violent: deſire of perpetually. 
ſnifting places and company, with ;a rooted: lazineſs, 


and an utter impatience of fatigue; & coach and fix. 


horſes is the / utmoſt exerciſe: you can bear; and this 
only when you can fill it with ſuch company as is 
belt ſuited to your taſte; and how glad would- you 
be if it could waft you in the air to avoid jolting? 
while I. who am ſo, much later in life, can, or at 
leaſt could, ride 500 miles: on a. trotting horſe, Lu 
mortally hate writing, only becauſe it is the thing 
you chiefly ought to do; as well to keep up the 
vogue you have in the world, as to make you eaſy 


inhumanity, Be aſſured, I will hire people to watch 
al your motions, and ta return mae. a: faichful ac- 
count, Tell me, have you cured your abſence of 


mind ? Can you attend to trifles? Can you at Aim. 


bury wrice-dameſtic libels to divert the family and 
neighbouring ſquires for five; miles round ? or ven- 
ture ſo far. on horſeback, | withont : apprehending a — 
ſtumble. at every ſtep? Can you ſet the footmen a- 
laughing as they wait at dinner? and do the Ducheſs's 
women. admire. your wit? In what eſteem are you 
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at backgammon? Have the farmers found out that 
you cannot diſtinguiſh rye. ſrom barley, or an oak 

from a crab- tree? You are ſenſible that 1 know the 

full extent of your country-{kill is in fiſhing 
roaches, or * the higheſt. 25 

I love to do you good offices with your friends, 
and therefore defire you will ſhow this letter to the 
Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of 
your qualifications, and convince her how uſeful you 
are like to be in the family. Her Grace ſhall have 
the honour of my correſpondence again when ſhe 
goes to Aimſbury. Hear a piece of Iriſh news: I 
buried the famous General Meredyth's father laſt 
night in my cathedral; he was ninety-ſix years old: 
ſo that Mrs. Pope may live ſeven years longer. You 
ſaw Mr. Pope in health; pray is he generally more 
healthy than when I was amongſt you? I would 

- know how your own health is, and how much wine 
you drink in a day, My ſtint in company is a pinks at 
noon, and half as much at night; but I often dine 
at home like a hermit, and then I drink little or none 
at all. Yet I differ from you; for I would have ſo- 
ciety, if I could get what I like, people of middle 
underſtanding, and middle ra. 

3 | * Adieu. 


— 


LETTER LIX. | 
| * Dublin, July 10. 1732 
1 Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſaid long in the way, 
I am glad you determine upon ſomething. There is 
no writing I eſteem more than fables, nor any thing 
ſo difficult to ſucceed in; which kowever you have 
done excellently well; and I have often admired your 
happineſs. in ſuch à kind :o$ performance, which 1 
have frequently endeavoured at in vain, I remem- 
ber I acted as you ſeem to hint, I found a moral firſt, - 
and ſtudied for a fable; but could do nothing that 
$5. | pleaſed 


FROM (DF. SWIFT, &. 229 


pleaſed me, and'ſo'left off that ſcheme for ever · 
remember dne, which was, to repreſent what ſcoun- 
drels riſe in armies by a long war; herein I-ſuppo- 


ſed the lion dras engaged, and having laſt all his a - 


nimals! of worth at laſt Serjeant Hog came to be a 
Brigadier, and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, &e. I agree 
with you likewiſe about getting ſomething by the 
ſtage ; Which when it ſucceeds, is the belt crop for 
poetry in England. But, pray, take ſome new 
ſcheme; quite different from any thing you have al- 
ready. touched. The-preſent humour of the players, 
who hardly (as I was told in London) regard any 
new play, and your preſent ſituation at the court, are 
the difficulties to be overcome; but thoſe circum- 
ſtances may have altered (at leaſt the former) ſince I 
leſt you. My ſcheme was, to paſs a month at Aimſ- 
bury, and then go tõ Fwichenham, and live a win- 
ter between that and Dawley, and ſometimes at 
Riſkins; without going to London, here I now can 
have no occaſional lodgings. But I am not yet in any 
condition for ſuch removals. PERRY have you 
get enough againſt you grow old, to have two or 
Tibor — —.— a convenient houſe. It 
is bard to want thoſe /ubfidia ſenectuti, when 2 man 
grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care whether he 
be pleaſed or no. have a large houſe, yet I ſhould 


hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if I were not able 


to hire him with a bottle of wine: ſo that, when [ 
am not abroad on horſeback, I generally dine alone, 
and am thankful if a friend will paſs the evening 
with me. 1 am now with the remainder of my pint 
before me, and ſo here is your health. - and the ſe- 
cond and chief is to my Tunbridge acquaintance, 
my Lady Ducheſs. —And I tell you, that I fear my 

ord Bolingbroke and Mr, Pope, (a couple of philo- 
ſophers), would ſtarve me; for even of Port wine I 
ſhould require half a pint a-day, and as much at 
night: and you were growing as bad, unleſs your 
Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. Your colic is o- 
ing to intemperance of the philoſophical kind: you 
Vor. VI. 1 VU cat 


— 
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eat without care; and if you drink leis than I, you 


_ drink too little. But your inattention I cannot pars 


don, becauſe I imagined the cauſe was removed ; for 
I thought it lay in your forty-millions:of ſfehemes, by 
court-hopes and court-fears, Let Mr. Pope has the 
fame defect, and it is of all others the moſt mortal to 
converſation ; neither is my Lord Bolingbroke/untin- 
ged with ĩt: all for want of my rule, /iveſa'\bagetelle! 
But the Doctor is the king of inattention. What a 
vexatious life ſhould 1 among you? If the Das 
cheſs be 2 reveuſe, I will never come to Aimſbury; 
or, if I do, I will run away from you both, to one of 
her women, and the Reward and chaplain, | 


Mavan, 4 | 5 75 rf | 
1 mentioned ſomething to Mr. Gay of a Tun- 
bridge acquaintance, 'whom we forget of courſe 
when we return to town ; and yet I am aſſured that 
if they meet again next ſummer, they have a better 


title to reſume their commerce. Thus F look on my 


right of correſponding with: your Grace, to be better 
eſtabliſhed upon your return to Aimſbury; and 1 
ſhall at this time deſcend to forget, or at leaſt ſuſpend 
my reſentments of your neglect all the time you 
were in London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr. 
Gay had no ſooner turned his back, than you left the 
place in his letter void which he had commanded you 
to fill; though your guilt confounded you ſo far, 
that you wanted preſence of mind to blot out the laſt 
line, where that command ſtared you in the face. But 
it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my acquaint- 
ance, and always come by the worſt : and Fortune 
is ever againſt me; but never ſo much as by W 
me out of mere partiality to your Grace, for 'whic 
ou are to anſwer. By your connivance, ſhe hath 
pleaſed, by one ſtumble on the ſtairs, to give me a 
lameneſs that ſix months have not been able perfect - 
ly to cure: and thus Þ am prevented from 2 
myſelf by continuing a month at Aimſbury, 
9 8.4 i \ breeding 
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dreeding confuſion in your Grace's family. No diſ- 
appointment through my whole life hath been 10 
vexatious by mauy degrees; and God knows Whether 
J ſhall ever live to ſee the inviſible lady to whom I 
was obliged for ſo many favours, and whom: I never 
beheld ſince ſhe was a brat in hanging ſleeves. I 
am, and ſhall. be ever, with the greateſt. reſpect and 
gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moſt obedient and 
moſt humble, etc. - 0 in. I. N 


— 8 —ꝛ 


LETTER LX. 
| - Dublin, Aug 12, 1732. 
I Know not what to fay to the account of your 
ſtewardſhip; and it is monſtrous to me, that the 
South - ſea ſhould pay half their debts at one clap, 
Rut I will ſend for the money when yon put me into 
the way; for | ſhall want it here, my affairs being in 
a bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, and 
my own private fortune being wholly embroiled, and 
worſe than ever; ſo that I ſhall ſoon petition the 
Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend me three or 
four thouſand pounds to keep up my dignity, My 
one hundred pounds will buy me fix hogſheads of 
wine, which will ſupport me a year; provi/e "age 
gis in annum copia, Horace deſired nv more; for I 
will conſtrue frugis to be wine. Lou are young 
enough to get ſome lucky hint which muſt come by 
chance, and it ſhall be a thing of importance, quod 
et hunc in annum vivat et in plures ; and you ſhall not. 
finiſh it in haſte, and it ſhall be diverting, and uſe- 
fully ſatirical, and the Ducheſs ſhall. be your critic; 
and, betwixt you and me, I de not find the will grow 
weary of you till this time ſeven years. I had late- 
ty an offer to change for an Englith living, which is 
juſt too ſhort by 300 J. a · year; and that muſt be 
made up out of the Ducheſs's pin- money, before 1 
can conſent. I want to be miniſter bſ Aimſbury, 
Dawlry, Twickenham, Riſkins, and Prebendary of 
| 1871 U 2 Weſtminſter 
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Weſtminſter; elſe I will not ſtir a ſtep, but content 
myſelf with making the Ducheſs miſerable three 
months next ſummer. But 1 keep ill company. I 
mean the Ducheſs and you, who are both out of fa- 
vour; and fo I find am I, by a few verſes wherein 
Pope and you have your parts, You hear Dr. Dy 
has got a wife with 1600 J. a- year; I, Who am his 
governour, cannot take one under two thouſand. I 
wiſh you would inquire of ſuch a one in your neigh- 
bourhcod, See what it is to write godly books ! I 
profeſs I envy you above all men in England, You 
want nothing but three thouſand; pounds more, to 
keep you in plenty, when your friends grow weary 
of you. To prevent which laſt evil at Aimſbury, 
you muſtJearn to domineer and be peeviſii, to fi 

ſault with their victuals and drink, to chide and 

rect the ſervants, with ſome other leflons, which I 
jhall teach yon, and always practiſed; myſelf” with 
ſucceſs. I believe I formerly deſired to know whe- 
ther the Vicar of Aimſbury edn play at backgam- 
mon, Pray aſk him the queſtion, and give him my 


ſer vice. 2829 


I was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 
when, againſt my old maxims, I writ firſt to you up- 
on your return to Tunbridge. I beg that this con- 
deſcenſion of mine may go no farther, and that you 
will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I never 
knew any man cured of any inattention, although the 
pretended cauſes were removed. When I was with Mr. 
Gay laſt in London, talking with him on ſome poetical 
ſubjects, he would anſwer, Well, I am determined 
not to accept the employment of gentleman-uther:” 
and of the ſame diſpoſition were all my poetical 
friends; and if you cannot cure him, I utterly de- 
ſpair.— As to yourſelf, I would fay to you, (though 

irn 4 'J compariſons 


. 
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compariſons be odious), what I ſaid to the , that 
your quality ſhould be never any motive of eſteem to 
me: my compliment was then loſt, but it will not 
be ſo to you. © For I know you more by any one of 
your letters than I could by fix months converſing. 
Your pen is always more natural, and fincere, and 
unaffected than your tongue: in writing you are too 
lazy to give yourſelf the trouble of acting a part; 
and have indeed ated fo indiſcreetly, that 1 have 
you at merey: and although you ſhould arrive to 
fuch a height of immorality as to deny your hand, 
yet, whenever I produce it, the world will unite in 
ſwearing this muſt eome from you only. 

I will anſwer your queſtion, Mr. Gay is not diſ- 
ereet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to . 
hve alone; and yet (unleſs you mend him) he will 
live alone even in your Grace's company. Your 
_ quarrelling with each other upon the ſubject of bread 
and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world. 
Parliaments, courts, cities, and kingdoms, quarrel 
for no other cauſe; from hence, and from hence on- 
ly, ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and Tory; 
between thoſe who are in the miniſtry, and thofe 
who are out ; between all pretenders to employment 
in the church, the law, and the army. Eren the 
common proverb teaches you this, when we ſay, It 
is none of my bread and butter; meaning it is po 
buſineſs of mine. Therefore 1 defpair of any re- 
concitement between you till the affair of bread and 
butter be adjuſted, wherein I world gladly be a me- 
diator. If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, 
happy would an excellent lady be, who' lives a few 
miles from this town? As I was telling of Mr. Gay's 
way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offered fiſty guineas 
to have you both at her houſe; for one hour, over a 
bottle of Burgundy, which we were then drinking. 
To your queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould 
pull me by the ſleeve till you tore it off; and when 
you ſaid you were weary of me, I would pretend to 
be deaf; and think (according to another proverb) 

as U 3 that 
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that you tore my cloaths to keep me from going. 
er, will, believe one word you ſay of my _ 
uke, unleſs I ſee three or four lines in his own hand, 
at the bottom of yours, I have a concern in the 
whole family, and Mr. Gay muſt give me a parti- 
cular account of every branch; for | am not aſhamed 
of, you, though you be Duke and Ducheſs, though E 
have been of others who are, Sc.; and I do not 
doubt but even your own ſervants love you, even 
down to your poſtilions; and when I come to Aimſ- 
bury, before I ſee your Grace, I will have an hour's 
converſation with the vicar, who will tell me how 
familiarly you talk to Goody Dobſon and all the 
neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that you. 
were godmother to her ſon Jacky, _ 
I am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt 7 
your Grace's molt obedient, etc... 


LETTER LXI. 


Dublin, 2 3, 1731 
| I Uſually write to friends after @ pauſe of a few 
weeks, that I may, got interrupt them in better 
any, better thoughts, and better diverſions. 1 
believe I have told you of a great man, who ſaid to 
me, that he never once in 15 life received a good 
letter from Ireland: for which there are reaſons 
enough without affronting our underſtandings, For 
there is not one perſon out of this country, who re- 
gards any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an 
eftate or employment. I cannot tell, that you or 1 
ver gave. che leaſt provocation to the preſent mini- 
y, much leſs to the court; and yet J am ten times 
more out of favour than you, For my own part, I 
do not ſee the politic of opening eommon letters, di- 
rected to perſons generally known; for a man's un- 
-derftanding would be very weak to convey ſeerets by 
the poſt; if he knew any, which I declare I do not: 
and, beſides, I think the world is already fo well in- 
A formed 
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formed by plain events, that I queſtion whether the 
miniſters have any ſecrets at all. Neither would 1 
be under any apprehenſion if a letter ſhould be jent 
me full of treaſon ; becauſe I cannot hinder people 
from writing what they pleaſe, nor ſending ãt to me; 
and although it ſhould be diſcovered to have been 
opened before it came to my hand, I would only 
burn it, and think no further. 1 approve of the 
ſcheme you have to grow ſomewhat richer, though, I 
agree, you will meet with diſcouragements ; and it 
is reaſonable. you ſhould, conſidering what kind of 
' Pens are at this time only employed and encouraged, 
For you muſt allow that the bad painter was in the 
right, who, having painted a cock, drove away all 
the cocks and hens, and even the chickens, for fear 
thoſe who paſſed by his ſhop might make a compar 
fon with his work, And I will ſay one thing in ſpite 
of the poſt-officers, that ſince wit and learning began 
to be made uſe of in our kingdoms, they were never 
profeiſedly thrown aſide, contemned, and puniſhed, 
till within your own memory; nor dulneſs and i 
rance ever ſo openly encouraged and premoted. In 
anſwer. to what you fey of my living among you, if 
1 could do it to my eaſe ; perhaps you have heard of 
a ſcheme for an eschange in Berkſhire propoſed by 
two of our friends ; but, beſides the diſficulty of ad- 
juſting certain circumſtances, it would not anſwer, I 
am at a time of life that ſeeks eaſe and independence; 
you will hear my reaſons when you ſee thoſe friends, 
and I coneluded them with ſaying; That I would 
rather be a freeman a flaves, than a flave among 
freemen, The dignity of my preſent ſtation damps 
the pertneſs of inferiour puppies, and ſquires, which, 
without plenty aud eaſe on your fide the channel, 
would break my heart in a month, | 31 +l 
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SEE What it is to live where I do; I am utterly 
ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and _ 
. 1 * 
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that author be againſt lending or giving money, 1 
cannot but think him a good courtier ; which, I am 
ſure, your Graee is not; no, not fo much as to be a 

maid of honour. For I am certainly informed, that 

you are neither a freethinker, nor can ſell bargains ; 
that you can neither ſpell,” nor talk, nor write, nor 
think like a courtier ; that you pretend to be reſpect- 
ed for qualities which have been out of faſhion ever 
. fince you were almoſt in your cradle; that your 
contempt for a fine petticoat is-an-infatlible mark of 
diſaffection; which is further confirmed by your ilk 
taſte for wit, in preferring two old-faſhioned poets: 
before Duck or Cibber. Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch 

a manner as no court-lady can read; and write in 

fach an old-faſhioned ſtyle, as none of them can un- 
deritand,— Lou need not be in pain about Mr. Gay's 

Rock of health, I promiſe you he will ſpend it all 
upon lazineſs, and run deep in debt by à winter's 
repoſe in town: Therefore I entreat your Grace will 
order him to move his chops leſs and his legs more 
the ſix cold months, elſe he wilt ſpend all his mo- 
ney in pbyſie and coach-hire. I am in much per- 
plexity about your Grace's declaration, of the man- 
ner in which you diſpoſe what you call your love 
and reſpect; which you ſay are not paid to merit, 
but to your own humour. Now, Madam, my miſ- 
fortune is, that I have nothing to plead but abun- 
dance of merit; and there goes an ugly obſervation, 
that the humour of Ladies is apt to change. Now, 

Madam, if I ſhould go to Aimſbury, with a great 

load of merit, and your Grace happen to be out of 
humour, and will not purchaſe my merchandiſe at 
the price of your reſpect, the goods may be dam- 
aged, and nobody elſe will take them off my hands, 

Beſides, you have declared Mr; Gay to hold the firſt 

part, and I but the ſecond; which is hard treat- 

ment, ſince I ſhall be the neweſt acquaimance by i 

. ſome years: And I will appeal to all the reſt of your 
tex, whether ſuch an innovation ought to be alloy- 
ed. I ſbhould be ready to ſay in the common * 
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that 1 was much obliged to the lady who wiſhed ſhe 
could give me the belt living, ete. if did not vehe- 
mently ſuſpeR it was the very ſame” lady who ſpoke 
many things to me in the ſame ſtyſe; and alſo with 
regard to the gentleman at your elbow! when you 
writ, whoſe dupe he was, as well as of her waiting 
woman: But they were both arrant knaves, us told 
him and a third friend, though they will not believe 
it to this day. I deſire to preſent my moſt humble 
reſpects to my Lord Duke; and, with my heartieſt 
prayer for the proſperity of the whole family, remain 
your Grace's, ete. * abe! 13304104103 4 94 
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1 Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us 
with ſickneſs attended by pain. With me, the 
loreneſs of ſpirits hath a moſt-unhappy effect: I am 
grown leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be 
pleaſed with company; which I could formerly bet- 
ter digeft, when I could be eaſier without it than at 
preſent. As to ſending you any thing that I have 
written ſince 1 left you, (either verſe or proſe); I can 
only ſay, that I have ordered by my will, that all 
my papers of any kind ſhall be delivered you to diſ- 
oſe of as you pleaſe. I have ſeveral things that I 
— had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt; but I very 
fooliſhly put off the trouble, as ſinners do their re- 
pentance: For 1 grow every day more averſe from 
writing, which is very natural; and, when I take 
a pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, Nau efd tants. 
As to thoſe papers of four or five years paſt, that you 
are pleaſed to require ſoon; they conſiſt of little ac- 
cidental things writ in the country; family · amuſe· 
ments, never intended further than to divert our- 
ſelves and ſome neighbours; or ſome effects of anger 
e f'7 # on 
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on public grievances here, which would be inſigni- 
ficant out of this kingdom. To or three of us had 
a fancy, three years ago, to write a weekly paper, 
and called it an ſulelligencer. But it continued not 
long; for the whole volume (it was reprinted in 
London, and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the work 
only of two, myſelf and Dr. Sheridan. If we could 
have got ſome ingenious yeung man to have been 
the manager, who ſhould have publiſhed alf that 
might be ſent to him, it might have continued 
longer, for there ere hints enough. But the printer 
here * could not afford ſuch a young man one far- 
thing for his trouble, the fale being ſo ſmall, and 
the price one halfpenny; and ſo it dropt. In the 
volume you ſaw, (to anſwer your queſtions), the 1ſt, 
3d, 5th, 7th, were mine, Of the 8th I writ only the 
verſes, (very uncorrect, but againſt a fellow we all 
hated); the gth mine; the rcth only the verſes, and 
of thoſe not the four laſt ſlovenly lines, The 15th is 
a pamphlet of mine, printed before with Dr. Sh—?s 
preface, merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint the 
town; and ſo was the 19th, which contains only. a 
parcel of facts relating purely to the miſeries of Ire- 
land; and wholly uſeleſs and unentertaining. As to 
other things of mine ſince I left you; there are, in 
proſe, a view of the tate of Ireland; a project for 
eating children; and a deſence of Lord Carteret: 
In verſe, a libel on Dr. D and Lord Carteret; a 
letter to Dr. D on. the Jibels writ againſt him; 
the Barrack, (a ſtolen copy); the Lady's Journal; 
the Lady's Dreſſing- room, (a ſtolen copy); the Plea 
of: the Damn'd, (a ſtolen copy). All theſe have 
been printed in London. (I forgot to tell you that 
the tale of Sir Ralph was ſent from England). Be- 
ſides theſe, there are ſive or fix (perhaps more) pas» 
pers af verſes writ in the north, but perfect ſa- 
mily· things ; two or three of which may be toler- 
able; the reſt but indifferent, and the humour only 
tocal ; and ſome chat would give offence to the, times. 
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Such as they are, I will bring them, tolerable or ba! 
if I recover this lameneſs,- and live long en to | 
ſee you either here or there. I forget aguin t tell 
you, that the ſcheme of paying by a tax on 
vices, is not one ſyllable mine, but of 2 young cler · 

whom I countenance. He told me it was 


built upon A paſſage in Gulliver, . r „ ee „„ 2208 
hath. ſomething upon the ſame thought. This young ' 
man is the moſt hopeful We hare. A' book ef his | 
poems was printed in London: Dov D—— is one of 
his patrons. He is married, and has children, and 
makes up about 100 J. a- year; on Which he lives 
decently. The utmoſt ſtretck of his ambition is, to 
gather up as much ſuperfluous money as will give 
him a ſight of you, and half an hour of your pre- 
ſence ; after which he will return home in full ſatis- 
faction, and in proper time die in peace, 
My poetical fountain is drained ; and, I profeſs, 
I grow gradually ſo dry, that a rhyme with me is al- 
moſt as hard to find as a guinea; and even proſe 
ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a 
thing in proſe, begun above twenty-eight years ago, 
and almoſt finiſhed. It will make a four-fſhilhng 
| vohime; and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you 
ſhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then yon 
ſhall be left to gueſs . Nay, I have another + of 
the ſame age, which will require a long time to per - 
fect, and is worſe than the former, in which I will 
ſerve you the fame way. I heard lately from Mr. —, 
| who promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend his 
ö fortune. But women who live by their beauty, and 
ö men by their wit, are ſeldom provident enough to 
conſider that both wit and beauty will go off with 
. and there is no living upon the credit of what 
is paſt. . 
I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Boling- 
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broke's ill health returned upon her 3 nd, 1 doubt, 
my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary without der. 
Im that, neither he nor you are companions ;young 
enongh. fon math. and, IL. believe, the beſt part! of, the 
reaſon why mem are ſaid to grow children When they 
are old, is, becaufe they, cannot entertain themſclvcs 
withi tl king: which,is the very caſe of little boys 
and „ha love: to be naiſy among their plays 
oO lam told Mrs. Pope is without pain; and [ 
haye not heard of a mere gentle decay, without un · 
eaſineſs to herſelf or friends: Vet I cannot but pit; 
you, who are teu times the greater ſufferer; by ha- 
ving the perſon ou moſt love, ſo long before you, 
and dying daily; and 1 = God it may not affe 
way mine; or — — 
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is not a time to complain chat you have. not an- 
ſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which 1 was 
impatient under ſome fears). It is not now indeed 
a time to think of myſelf, when one of the-nearc!i 
and longeſt ties I have ever had, is broken all on a 
ſudden, by the unexpected death of poor Mr. Gar, 
An inflammatory fever hurried him out of this life in 
three days. He died laſt night at nine o'clock, not 
deſprived of his ſenſes entirely at lat, and poſſeſſing 
them perfectly till within five hours, He aſked of you 
a few hours before, when in acute torment by the 1n- 
flammation in his bowels and breaſt, His effects are 
in the Duke of Queenſberry's cuſtody. His ſiſters, 
e ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are two widows: 


„ « On my. dear friend Mr. Gay" hh, Received Decem- 
6% ber 15, but not read Hill tie 20th, by an impulſe, forboding 
4c ſome misfortune. 8 note is indetfed on he original let · 
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as pet it is not known whether or no he left a will, 
Good God ! how often are we to die before we go 
quite off this ſtage ? In every friend we loſe a part of 
ourſelves, and the beſt part. God keep thoſe we 
have left! few are worth praying for, and one's ſelf 
the leaſt of all. [0-23 PF | 
1 ſhall never ſee you now, I believe; one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far; his qualities were the 
gentleſt : But i love you as well and as firmly. Would 
to God the man we have loſt had not been ſo amiable, 
nor ſo good! but that is a wiſh for our own ſakes, 
not for his. Sure, if innocence and integrity can de- 
ſerve happifleſs, ix muſt be his. Adieu; I can add 
nothing but what you will feel, and diminiſh nothing 
from it. Let write to me, and ſoon, Believe no 
man now living loves you better; I believe no man 
ever ich, e 2272050 90% ents 6 ay 
n A. POP E. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 
tily commends himglf to you. All poſſible diligence 
and affection has been ſhown, and continued atten- 
dance on this melancholy occaſion, Once more a- 
diet, and write to one who is truly diſconſolate. 


P. S. by Dr. ARBUTHNOT. 


Dear SIR, | | 

I am ſorry that the renewal of our correſpondence 
ſhould be upon ſuch a mclancholy occaſion. Poor 
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, 1 believe, 
at laſt a mortification of the bowels, It was the moſt 
precipitate caſe J ever knew; having cut him off in 
three days. He was attended by two phyſicians be- 
hides myſelf, I believed the diſtemper mortal from 
the beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a line 
from you theſe two years, I wrote one about your 
health, ro which 1 had no anſwer, I wiſh you all 
u . Ca gen Co 


4 


242 LETTERS TO AND 


health and happineſs ; being, with great affection and 
reſpect, Sir, 29 ö 
| pe [FE | | Your, etc, 


* i. F 8 * 


LETTER IXI V. 


— 


8 | Dablin, 1732-3. 
1 Received yours yith a few lines from the Doctor, 

and the account of our loſing Mr. Gay; upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only concerned 
that long living hath net hardened me: For even in 
this kingdom, and in a few days paſt, two perſons of 
great merit, whom I loved very well, have died in 
the prime of their years, but a little above thirty. I 
would endeavour to comfort myſelf upen the loſs of 
friends, as 1 do upon the loſs of money ;-by turning 
to my account-book, and ſeeing whether I haye e- 
nough left for my ſupport : But in the former caſe [ 
find 1 have not, any more than in the other; and 1 
- know not any man who is in a greater likelihood 
than myſelf to die poor, and friendleſs. You are 2 
much greater loſer than, me by his death, as being a 
more intimate friend, and often his companion; 
which latter I could never hope to be, except per- 
hapes once more in my life, for a piece of a ſummer. 
I hope he hath left you the care of any writings he 
may have left; and I wiſh, that, with thoſe already 
extant, they could be all publiſhed in a fair edition 
under your. inſpe&ion. Your poem on the uſe of 


| riches hath been juſt printed here; and we have oo 


objection but the obſcurity of ſeveral paſſages by our 
ignorance in facts and perſons, which makes us Joſe 
abundance of the ſatire, Had the printer given me 
notice, I would have honeſtly printed the names at 
length, where I happened to know them ; and writ 
explanatory notes; which however would have been 
but few, for my long abſence hath made me ignorant 
of what paſſes out of the ſcene where I am, I never 
had the leaſt hint from you about this work, any 
| | | more 
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more than of your former, upon taſte, We-are told ; 


here, that you are preparing other pieces af* the ſame 
bulk to be. inſcribed to other friends, one (for in- 
ſtance) to my Lord Bolingbroke, another ro Lord Ox- 
ford and ſo on. Dr. Delany preſents you his moſt 
humble ſervice. He betfaves hifnſelf very commend- 
ably}; converſes only with his former friends; makes 
no parade, but entertains them conſtantly at an ele · 
gant plentiful table; walks the ſtreets as uſual, hy 
day-light ; does many acts of charity. and generoſi- 
ty; cultivates a country-houſe two miles diſtant; and 
is one of- thoſe very few within my. knowledge, on 
whom a great aeceſs of fortune hath made no man- 


ner of change. And particularly he is often with- 


out money, as he was before. We have got my Lord 
Orrery among us, being forced to continue here on 
the 3 of his eſtate by che knavery of an 
agent. — moſt worthy gentleman, whom, F 
hope, yon will pe acquainted with, I am very much 


obliged by you favour to Mr. P—, which, I deſire, 
may continue no longer. than he ſhall deſerve, by his 


modeſty ; a virtue: I never knew him to want, but it is 


hard for young men to keep, without abundance of 
ballaſt, If you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of 
Queenſberry, I deſire you will preſent her my moſt 
humble ſervice. I think ſhe is a greater loſer by the 
death of a friend than either Tn us, She ſeems a 
lady of excellent ſenſe and ſpirit, I had often poſt - 
ſcripts from her in our friend's: letters to me; and 
her part, was ſometimes longer than his, and they 


made up great part of the little happineſs I could 


have here. This was the more generous, becauſe I 


never ſaw her ſince ſhe was a girl of five years ald, 
nor did I envy poor Mr. Gay for any thing ſo much 


as being a domeſtic friend to ſuch a lady. I defire 


Jou will never fail to ſend me a particular account of 
your health. I dare hardly-inquire about Mrs, Pope, 
who, I am told, is but juſt among the living, and 


conſequently a continual grief to you: ſhe is {enfible 
of your tenderneſs, which robs her of the only hap» 
| - of 5 Pineis 
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pineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity 
you more chan her; you cannot lengthen her days, 
and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours. 


11 — 


LETTER LXV. 

n n e ee Feb. 16, 1732-3. 
T is indeed impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubject 
as the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one. 
But I ſend you what I intend for'the inſcription on 
his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſberry will ſet 
up at Weſtminſter,” As to his writings, he left n 
will, nor ſpoke a word of them, or any thing elſe, 
during his ſhort and precipitate illneſs, in which I 
attended him to his lat breath. The Dake has a&- 
ed more than the part of a brother to him; and it 
will be ſtrange if the ſiſters do not leave his pupers 
totally to his diſpoſal, who will do the ſame that [ 
would with them. He has — the Comedy 
(which our poor friend gave to the playhouſe the 
week before his death) to the utmoſt advantage for 
his relations; and propoſes to do the ſame with ſome 

Fables he left finiſndd. 
There is nothing of late which I think of more 
than mortality, and what you mention, of collecting 
the beſt monuments we can of our friends, their own 
images 1n their writings : (for thoſe are the beſt, 
when their minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as 
yours is). I am preparing alſo for my own; and 
have nothing ſo much at heart, as to ſhow the fill 
world, that men of wit, or even poets, may be the 
moſt moral'of mankind, A few looſe things ſome- 
times fall from them, by which cenſorious fools 
judge as ill of them as poſſibly they can, for their 
own comfort, And indeed, when fuch unguarded and 
trifling Feux dJ'eſprit have once hey rs all that 
prudence or repentance can do, ſince they cannot be 


denied, is, to put them fairly upon that foot ; and 
teach the public (as we have done in the preface to 


the 
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the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtingniſh be 
twixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our works and 
our weakneſſes. That was the whole end of the laſt 
volume of Miſcellanies, without which our former 
declaration in that preface, That theſe volumes 
contained all that we have ever offended in that way,” 
would have been diſcredited. It went indeed to my 
heart, to omit, what you called the libel on Dr. D—, 
and the beſt panegyric' on myſelf, that either my 
own times or any other could have afforded, or will 
ever afford to me. The book, as you obſerve, was 
printed in great haſte; the cauſe whereof was, that 


the bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in collect- 


ing your pieces, the corn with the chaff: I do not 
mean that any thing of yours is chaff, but with 
other wit of- Ireland, which was ſo; and the whole in 
your name. I meant principally to oblige them to 
ſeparate what. you writ ſeriouſly from hat you writ | 
careleſsly ; and thought. my on weeds might pals - 
for a. ſort of- wild flowers, when. bundled up with 
chen. r iid 47 WE Ar 1 01 | 
It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and fo I did my epiſtle-to Lord Bathurſt, even before 
it was publiſhed; and another thing of mine, which 
is a parody from Horace *, writ in two mornings. 1 
never took more care in my liſe of any thing than 
of the former of theſe; nor leſs than of the latter: 
Jet every friend has forced me to print it; though, 
in truth, my on ſingle motive was about twenty lines 
toward: the latter end, which; you will find out. 
I _have,-deelined; opening to you by letters the 
whole ſcheme of my preſent work, expecting ſtill 
to do it in a better manner in perſon. But you wall 
ſee pretty ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt» is a 
part of it; and you will find a plain connection be- 
tween them, if you read. them in the order juſt 
contrary to that they were publiſhed in. I imitate 
thoſe. cunning, tradeſmen, who, ihow their, beſt;ſilks - 
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laſt; or, (to give you a truer idea, though it ſounds 


too proudly), my works will in one reſpect be like 
the works of Nature, much more to be liked and 
underſtood, when conſidered in the relation they bear 
with each other, than when i tly looked upon 


one by one; and often thoſe parts which attract 


moſt at firſt ſight, will appear to be not the moſt, but 
the leaſt confiderable 5 | e 
1 am pleaſed and flattered by your expreſſion of 
Orna me. The chief pleaſure this work can give me 
is, that I can in it, with propriety, decency, and 
juſtice, inſert the name and eharacter of every friend 
J have; and every man that deſerves to be loved or 
adorned. But I ſmile at your applying that phraſe to 
my viſiting you in Ireland; a place where I might 
have ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordinary 
paſhon for poetry, and their boundleſs hoſpitality). 


of being - adorned to death, and buried under the 


weight of garlands, like one I have read of ſome- 
where or other. My mother lives (which is an an- 
ſwer to that point), and, I thank God, though her 
memory be in a manner gone; is yet awake and ſen- 
fible to me, though ſcarce to any thing elſe; which 


doubles the reaſon of my attendance, and at the 


ſame time ſweetens it. I wiſh, (beyond any other 
-with), you could paſs a ſummer here; I might (too 
probably)! return with you, unleſs you preferred to 
ſee France firſt, to which country, I think, you 
would have a ſtrong invitation. Lord Peterborow has 
narrowly eſeaped death, and yet keeps his chamber, 
He is perpetually ſpeaking in the moſt affectionate 
manner of you. He has written you two letters, 


which you never received; and by that has been diſ- 


and Characters of men, vol. ad, of Pope's works, 


couraged from writing more. I can well believe the 
poſtolh 


ce may do this, when ſome letters of his to 

me have met the ſame fate, and two of mine. to 

him,” Yer let not this diſcourage you from _ 
to me, or to him, ineloſed in the common way, as 

® Sce note os the epiſtle to Lord Cobham, Of the Knowledge 
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do to you. Innocent men need fear no detection of. 
their thoughts; and, for my part, I would give them 
free leave to ſend all I write to Curl, if of what 
I write was not too filly, | 

I deſire: my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, I. 
agree with you, is a man every way eſteemable. My 
Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natured 
nobleman, whom I ſhould be happy to know, Lord 
B. received your letter through my hands, It is not 
to be told you how much he wiſhes for you. The 
whole. liſt of perſons to whom you ſent your ſervices, 
return you theirs with proper ſenſe of the diſtinc- 
tion. Tour Lady: friend is ſemper eadem ; and I 
have written an epiſtle to- her on that qualification, in 


a female character; which. is thought by my chief 


critic, in your abſence, to be my chef d oeuure: but it 
cannot be printed perfectly, in an age ſo ſore of ſa - 
tire, and ſo willing to miſapply characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a ſlight fever, (the com- 
plaint here), but recoyered by gentle ſweats, and 
the care of Dr, Arbuthnot. The pl Mr. Gay left 
ſucceeds very well; it is another original in its kind. 
Adien, God preſerye your life, your health, your 
limbs, your ſpirits, and your friendſhips ! 


> WW 


— —— 


LETTER. LXVI. 


| | Abril 2, 1733. 

OU fay truly, that death is only terrible to us, 

as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love; but I 
really think thoſe have the worſt of it who are. left 
by us, if. we are true friends, I have felt more (I 
fancy) in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than I ſhall ſuffer in 
the thought of going away myſelf into a ſtate that 
can feel none of this ſort of loſſes. F wiſhed vehe- 
mently to have ſeen him in a condition of living in- 
dependent, and to have lived in perfect indolence 
the reſt of our days together, the two moſt ON 
l m 
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moſt innocent, undeſigning poets of our age; I now 
as vehemently wifh you and I might walk into the 
grave together, by as flow ſteps as you pleaſe, but 
contentedly and cheerfully, Whettier that ever can 
be; or in what country, 1 know no more, than into 
— country we ſhall walk out of the grave. But it 
rffices me to know, it will be exactly what region or 
ſtate our Maker appoints ; and that whatever i, is 
right. Our poor friend's papers are partly in my 
hands ; and for as much as is fo, I will take care to 
fupprefs things unworthy of him. As to the epitaph, 
Jam forry you gave a copy; for it will certainly by 
that means come into print; and I would correct 
it more, unleſs you will do it for me, (and that I 
ſhall like as well). Upon the whole, I earneſtly 
with your coming over hither; for this reaſon, 
among many others, that your influence may be 
joined with mine, to ſuppreſs whatever we may judge 
proper of his papers. To be plunged in my neigh- 
bour's and my papers, will be your inevitable fate as 
foon as you come. That I am an author whoſe cha- 
racters are ght of ſome weight, appears from the 
at noiſe and buſtle that the court and town make 
about any I give: and I will not render them leſs 
important, or leſs intereſting, by ſparing vice and 
folly, or by betraying the cauſe of truth and virtue. 
I will take care they ſhall be ſuch as no man can be 
angry at, but.the-perſons I would have angry. You 
are ſenſible with what decency and - juſtice I paid 
homage to the Royal family, at the ſame time that! 
; ſatiriſed falſe courtiers, and ſpies, etc. about them. 
I have not the courage, however, to be ſuch a ſatiriſt as 
vou, but I would be as much, or more, a philoſopher. 
Tou call your ſatires, libels; I would rather call my ſa- 
tires, epiſtler. They will conſiſt more of morality than 
of wit, and gr W raver, which you will call duller, 
"'Efhalf leave it to my antagoniſts to be witty, (if they 
_ can), and content myſelf to be uſeful, and in the 
ight. Tell me your opinion as to Lady -——'s or 

= 92 : ; 4 
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top-wits:of the court, and you may judge: by that 
ſingle piece what can be done againſt me; for it -was 
laboured, corrected, præ- commended, and poſt - diſ- 
approved. ſo far as to be diſowned by themſelves, after 
each had highly cried it up, for the others. I have 
met wilt ſome complaints, and heard at a diſtance 
of ſome threats, occaſioned by my verſes. I ſent fair 
meſſages to acquaint them where I was to be found 
in town, and tò offer to call at their houſes to ſatisfy 
them, and fo it dropped. It is very poor in any 
one to rail and threaten at a diſtance,: and have no- 
thing to ſay to you when they ſee you: —I am glad 
you perſiſt and abide by ſo good a thing as that 
poem , in which I am immortal for my morality. 
I never took any praiſe ſo kindly; and yet, I think, 
I deſerve. that praife better than I do any other; 
When. does your Collection come out, and what will 
it conſiſt of? I have but laſt week finiſhect another 
of my epiſtles, in the order of the ſyſtem; and this 
week (exercitandi gratia) I have tranſſated (or ra- 
ther parodied) another of Horace's, in which I in- 
troduce you adviſing me about my expences, houſe- 
keeping, ete. But theſe things ſhall lie by, till you 
come to carp at them, and alter: rhymes, and 4 
mar, and triplets, and cacophonies of all kinds. 
Our parliament will ſit till midſummer; which, I 


N hope, May be a motive to bring you. rather in ſum- 


mer than ſo-late as autumn. Yon uſed to love what I 
hate, a hurry of politics, etc. Courts I ſee not, courtiers 
know not, Kings I adore not, Queens i compliment 
not; ſo I am never like to be in fathion, nor in- de- 
pendence. I heartily join with you in pitying our 
poor Lady for her unhappineſs; and ſhould only pity. 
her more, if ſhe had more. of what they at court call 
happine/+,. Come then, and perhaps we may go all 
together into France, at the end of the ſeaſon, and 

compare the liberties of both kingdoms. Adieu. 
; ; nenn £68 TXSTTD 


* See Pope's epifle written on this oceaſion, atove, nnn: 
Tue ironical I bel on Dr. Delan y. 
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Believe me, dear Sir 
mixed with. ſhort ſighs), ever yours, . 


— — IC” — ) I—_ OI" —D 


LETTER LXVIL 
To Me. POPE: | 
F Dablin, May 1. 1733. 


| Anſwer your · letter the ſooner, becauſe I: have a 
particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 


èn 


97 


came over a poem called, The Life and Claracter of + 


Dr. S. written. by himſelf. It was reprinted here, 
and is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a ma- 
zim in Rochefoucault; and: the dedication, after a 
formal ſtory, ſays, that my manner of writing is to. 
he found in every line. I believe I have told you, 
that I writ a year or two ago near five hundred lines. 
upon the ſame maxim. in Rochefoucalt, and was 2 
long time about it, as that impoſtor ſays in his de- 
_ dication.; with many circumſtances, all pure invens. 
tion. I deſire you-to believe, and to tell my friends, 


that in this ſpurious piece there is not a ſingle line, 


er bit of a line, or thought, any way reſembling the 
nuine. copy, any more than it does Virgil's Aneis; 
| br! never gave a. copy of; mine, nor lent it out of 
my fight. And although I ſhowed it to all common 
agacquaintance indifferently, and ſome of them (eſpe- 
cially one or two females) had got many lines by 
heart here and. there, repeated them often; yet 
it happens, that not one ſingle line, or thought, is 
contained in this impoſture z although it appears, 
that they who counterfeited me, had heard of the 
true one. But even this trick ſhall not provoke me 


to print the true one; which indeed is not proper 
to be ſeen, till I can be ſeen no more. I therefore 
defire you will undeceive my fciends; and 1 will 


order an advertiſement to be printed here, and. 
tranſmit it to England, that every body may know 
the deluſion, and acquit me; as, I am ſure, you! 

| Taulse 


(with a thouſand warm wiſhes, 
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muſt have done yourſelf, if you have read any 

of it; which is mean, and trivial, and full of — 
cant that I moſt deſpiſe, I would fink to be a vicar 
in Norfolk, rather than be charged with ſuch a per- 
formance. Now I come to your letter, 1529 

When I was of your age, I thought every day 
death, but now every minute; and a continual giddy 
diſorder, more or leſs, is a ter addition 'than that 
of my years. I cannot m, that T pity our friend 
Gay; but I pity his friends, I pity you, and would 
at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if I lived amongſt you; 
becauſe I ſhould have ſeen him-oftener than you did, 
who are a kind of hermit, how great a noiſe ſoever 
you make by your ill-nature, in not letting the ho- 
neſt villains of the times enjoy themſelves in this 
world, which is their only happineſs, and terrifying 
them with another. I ſhould have added in my li- 
bel, that, of all men living, you are the moſt happy 
in your enemies and your friends, And I will ſwear 
you have fifty times more charity for mankind than 
1 could ever pretend to. Whether the production 
you mention came from the Lady or the Lord, I 
did not imagine that they were at leaſt ſo bad verſi- 
fiers, Therefore facit indignatis verſus, is only to 
he applied when the indignation is againſt general 
villany, and never operates when ſome ſort of 
people write to defend themſelves. I love to hear 
them reproach you for dulneſs; only I would be ſa- 
tisfied, ſince you are ſo dull, why are they ſo angry? 
Give me a ſhilling, and I will enſure you, that 
poſterity ſhall never know you had one ſingle ene - 
2 Lene thoſe whoſe memory you have pre- 
erved. 

I am ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf ſo much as I could wiſh in 
this affair, I had rather the two ſiſters were hanged, 
than ſee his works ſwelled by any loſs of credit to 
his memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt va- 
luable printed by themſelves ; thoſe which ought 

| 4 ä not 
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not to be ſeen, burned immediately; and the others 
that haue gone abroad, printed ſeparately like . 
ceula, or rather bel ſtiſled and forgotten. I thought 
your æpitaph was immediately to be engraved, and 


therefore I made leſs ſoruple to give a copy to Lord 


Orrery, who earneſtly deſired it, but to nebody 
elſe ; and he:tells me he gave only two, which he 
will recal. I Have a ſhort epigram of his upon it; 
wherein I would correct a line or two at moſt, and 
then I wilt ſendviryon (with his permiſſion), I have 
nothirig againſt yours, but che laſt line, Striligg 
their: aching'; the two participles, as they are ſo 
near, feear to ſound too like. I ſhall write to the 
Diicheb, who! hath lately honoured me with a very 
friendly letter, and I will tell her my. opinion freely 
about our friend's! papers. I want health, and my 
affairs are enlarged: but I will break through the 
latter, if the other mends, I can uſe a coürſe of 
medicines, lame and giddy. My chief deſign, next 
to ſeeing yon, is to be a ſevere critic on you and 
your neighbour; but firſt kill his father, that he 
may be able to maintain me in my own way of li- 
ving, and particularly my horſes. It coſt me near 
600 J. for a wall to keep mine; and I never ride 
without too ſervants for fear of accidents. Mic vivi- 
mus ambitioſa paupertate. Yow are both too poor 
for my acquaintance, ibut' he much the poorer, 
With you [ will find graſs, and wine, and ſervants; 
but with him not. —The collection you ſpeak of is 
this. A printer came to me, to deſire he might print 
my works (as he called them) in four volumes, by 
ſubſcription. 1 ſaid I would give no leave, and 
ſhould be ſorry to ſee them printed here. He ſaid 
they could not be printed in London. I anſwered, 
they could, if the partners agreed; He faid, ** he 
„ would be glad of my permiſſion ; but as he could 
e print them without it, and was adviſed" that it 
* could do me no harm, and having been aſſured 
<<. of numerous ſubſcriptions, he hoped 1 would not 
gabe angry at his purſuing his own intereſt, * 
. Muc 
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Much of this diſcourſe paſſed ; and he goes on with 
the matter; wherein I determine not to intermeddle, 
though it be much to my diſcontent : and I wiſh it 
could be done in England, rather than here, although 
am grown pretty indifferent in every thing of that 
kind. This is the truth of the ſtory. | 
My vanity turns at preſent on being perſonated in 
your Que virtus, etc. You will obſerve in this let- 
ter many marks of an ill head and a low ſpirit, but 
a heart wholly turned to love you with the greateſt 
earneſtneſs and truth, | 3 
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LETTER LXVII. 


| May 28, 1733. 

|| Have begun two or three letters to you by 
ſnatches, and 'been prevented from finiſhing 
them by a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. I 
muſt firſt acknowledge the honour done me by Lord 
Orrery, whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment So- 
lomon ſpeaks of, which can be given only by men 
of virtue. All other praiſe, whether from poets or 
peers, is contemptible alike : and I am old enough 
and experienced enough to know, that 'the dy 
praiſes worth having, are thoſe beſtowed y virtue 
for virtue, My poetry I abandon to the critics, my 
morals I commit to the teſtimony of thoſe who know 
me; and therefore I was more pfeaſed with your 
libel, than with any verſes I ever received. I wiſh 
ſuch a collection of your writings could be printed 
here, as you mention going on in Ireland. I was 
ſurpriſed to receive from the printer that ſpurious 
piece, called, The Liſe and Character of Dr. Swift, 
with.a letter, telling me, the perſon © who publiſhed 
e it, had aſſared him, the dedication to me was what 
„] could not take ill, or elſe he would not have 
„printed it,” I cannot tell who the man is, who 
took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
thinking ; though, had the thing been genuine, I 
Vor. VI. + Y ſhould 
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ſhould have been greatly diſpleaſed at the publither's 
part, in doing it without your knowledge. 

l Lam as earneſt as you can be, in doing my beſt 
to. prevent. the publiſhing of any thing unworthy 
of Mr. Gay; but I fear his friends partiality. 1 
wyHh yon would come over. All the myſteries of 
my philoſophical work ſhall then be cleared to you, 
and you will not think that I am not merry enough, 
nor angry enough, It will not want for ſatire; bait 
as for anger, I know it not; or at leaſt only that ſort 
of which the apoſtle ſpeaks, Be ye angry, and 
„ {fin not.” | 5 
My neighbour's ® writings have been metaphyſi- 
cal, and will next be hiſtorical, It is certainly from 
him only that a valuable hiſtory of Europe in theſe 
latter times can be expected. Come, and quicken 
him; for age, indolence, and contempt of the world, 
grow upon men apace, and may eften make the 
wiſeſt indifferent whether poſterity be any wiſer than 
we. To a man in years, health and quiet become 
ſuch rarities, and conſequently ſo valuable, that he 
is apt to think of nothing more than of enjoy ing them 
whenever he can, for the remainder of lite : and this, 
I doubt not, has cauſed fo many great men. to die 
without leaving a ſcrap to poſterity. / 
I am fincerely troubled for the bad account you 
give me of your own health. I wiſh every day to 
hear a better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, 1 
faithfully aſſure you. | 


* 1 | WO 


LETTER IXIX. 
From Dr. SWIFT, 


Muſt condole with you for the loſe of Mrs. Pope, 
of whoſe death F the papers have been full, But [ 


Lord Bolingbroke, Wh 
| + Mrs, Pope died June 7, 1733, aged 93. 


| would 
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would rather rejoice with you ; becauſe, if any cit- 
cumſtances can make the death of a dear parent and 
friend a ſubject for joy, you have them all. She 
died in an extreme old age, without pain, under the 
care of the moſt dutiful fon that I have ever known. 
or heard of ; which is a felicity not happening to one 
in a million. The worſt effect of her death falls up- 
on me; and ſo much the worſe, becauſe 1 expected 
aliguis damns uſus in illo, that it would be followed 
by making me and this kingdom happy with your 
preſence, But: am told, to my great misfortune, 
that a very convenient offer happening, you waved 
the invitation preſſed on you, alleging the fear you 
had of bein Killed Here with eating and drinking. 
By which I find, that you have given ſome credit to a 
notion of our great plenty and hoſpitality. It is 
true, our meat and wine is cheaper Here, as it is 
always in the pooreſt countries, becauſe there is no 
money to pay for them. I believe there are not in 
this whole city three gentleman out of employment. 
who are able to give entertainments once a- month. 
Thoſe who are in employments of church or ſtate, 
are three parts in four from England, and amount to 
little more than a dozen, Thoſe indeed may once 
or twice invite their friends, or any perſon of diſ- 
tinction that makes a voyage hither, Al my ac- 

quaintance tell me, they know not above three fa- 
milies where they can occaſionally dine in a whole 
year, Dr, Delany is the only gentleman 1 know, 
who keeps one certain day in the week to entertain 
ſeven or eight friends at dinner; and to paſs the 
evetiing, where there is nothing of exceſs, either in 
eating or drinking. Our old friend Southern (who 
hath juſt left us) was invited to dinner once or twice 
by a judge, a biſhop, or a commiſſioner of the re- 
venues ; but moſt frequented a few particular friends, 
and chiefly the Doctor, who is eaſy in his fortune, 
and very hoſpitable, The conveniencies of taking 
the air, winter or ſummer, do far exceed thoſe in 
London. For the two large ſtrands, juſt at two ends 
| i | of 
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of the town, are as firm and dry in winter as in ſum- 
mer. There are at leaſt ſix or eight ramen of 


ſenſe, learning, good humour, and taſte, able and 
deſirous to pleaſe you; and orderly females, ſome 
of the better ſort, to take care of yon. Theſe were 
the motives that I have frequently made uſe of to 
entice you hither, And there would be no failure 
-among the beſt people here, of any honours that 
could be done you. As to myſelf, I declare, my 
health is ſo uncertain that I dare not venture amongſt 
you at preſent, I hate the thoughts of London; 
' where I am not rich enough to live otherwiſe than 
by ſhifting, which is now too late. Neither can I 
| Have conveniencies in the country for three horſes 
and. two ſervants, and many others, -which I have 
here at hand. I am one of the governours of all the 
hackney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this 
town; who dare not inſult mie, like your raſcally 
waggoners or coachmen, but give me the way: nor 
is there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of yours, 
to turn me out of the road, or run over me with 
their coaches and ſix, Thus I make ſome advan- 
tage of the public poverty; and give you the reaſons 
for what I once writ, why I chuſe to be a freeman 
among flaves, rather than a ſlave among freemen. 
Then, I walk the ſtreets in peace without being 
juſtled, sor ever without a thouſand. bleflings from 
my frier ds the vulgar, I am Lord Mayor of 120 
houſes; 1 am abſolute Lord of the greateſt eathedral 
in the kingdom; am at peace with the neighbouring 
princes, the Lord Mayor of the eity, and the Arch- 
-biſhop of Dublin; only the latter, like the King of 
France, ſometimes attempts incroachments on my 
_ dominions, as old Lewis did: upon Lorrain. In the 
mid of this raillery, I can tell you, with ſeriouſneſs, 
that theſe advantages contribute to my eaſe, and 
therefore I value them. And in one part of your 
letter, relating to my Lord B — and yourſelf, 
you agree with me entirely, about the indifference, 
the love of quiet, the care of health, etc. that grow 
| 2 upon 
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upon men in years. And if ydu diſcover thoſe in- 
clinations in my Lord and yourſelf, what can yon | 
expect from me, whoſe health is ſo precarious ? and | 
yet, at your or his time of lite, I could have leaped 1 
over the moon. | 


” vm _ 


— | 
LETTER LXX.. © | 


11 T Sept. 1, 1733. 
I Have every day wiſhed to write to you, to tay a + 
.4- thouſand things; and yet, I think, I ſhould not 
have writ to you now, if I was not ſick of —_— 
any thing, ſick of myſelf, and (what is worſe) ſic 
of my friends too. The world is become too buſy 
for me; every body is ſo concerned for the public. 
that all private enjoyments are Joſt or diſreliſhed. I 
write more to ſhow you 1 am tired of this life, than 
to tell you any ching relating to it. I live as I did, 1 
think as 1 did, I love you as I did: but all theſe are 
to no purpoſe; the world will not live, think, or 
love, as I de: I am troubled for, and vexed at all 
my friends by turns. Here are ſome whom you love, 
and who love you; yet they reeeive no proofs of that 
affection from you, and they give none of it to you. 
There is a great gulf between. In earneſt, I would 
go a thouſand miles by land to ſee you, but the ſea 1 
dread, My ailments are ſuch, that-I really believe 
a ſea · ſickneſs (conſidering the oppreſſion of colical 
pains, and the great weakneſs of my breaſt) would 
kill me: and if I did not die of that, I muſt of the 
exceſſive eating and drinking. of your h6fpitable 
town, and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt poeti - 
cal country. I hate to be crammed, either way. 
Let your hungry poets and your rhyming poets di- 
geſt it, I cannot. I like much better to be abuſed 
and half · ſtarved, than to be ſo over · praiſed and over- 
fed. Drown Ireland! for having caught you, and 
for having kept you. I only ręſerve a little charity 
for her, for knowing * value, and eſteeming _ 
ent 1 ou 
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Jou are the only patriot I know, who. is not hated 
for ſerving his country, The man who drew your 
character and printed it here, was not much in the 
wrong in many things he. ſaid of you: yet he was a 
very jmpertinent fellow, for ſaying them in words 
quite different from thoſe you had yourſelf employed 
before on the ſame ſubjett + for ſurely to alter your 
words is to prejudice them, and Ithave been told, 
that a man himſelf can hardly ſay the ſame: thing 
twice over with equal happineſs; nature is fo wuch 
a better thing than artifice, | 

I have written nothing this year. ti is no affect 
tion to tell you, my mother's loſs has turned my frame 
of thinking. The habit of a whole life is. a ſtronger 
thing than all the reaſon in the world, 1 know I 
,ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but J am dejected, 
4 am.confined :.mywhole amuſement is in 5 wary, 
any paſt life, not in laying plans fer my future. 
Wiſh you cared as little for popular applauſe as I; 
-little-for any nation, in contradiſtinction to — as 
I: and then I fancy, you that are not afraid of the 
ea, you that are a ſtronger man at ſixty than ever ! 
iwas at twenty, would come and fee ſeveral people, 
who are (at laſt), like the Primitive Chriſtians, of one 
ſoul and of one mind. The day is come, which 1 
have often wiſhed, but never thought to ſee; when 
 levery mortal that I eſterm, is of the Jame fentiment in 
PRs and religion. 
Adieu. Alt yon love are yours; but all are bu - 


0 beg. 11 ag . fincere friend. 
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Ven. 6, 1234 
Lare think f ou and x ü on 
now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort 
zof which we have. f talked, The Refiedion 
doch of the friends we have been deprived of by 
6x Cr ad.” " 
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moſt as eternally by abſence, checks me to that de- 
gree that it takes away, in a manner, the pleaſure 
(which yet I feel very ſenſibly too) of thinking I am 
now converſing with you. You have been ſtent to 
me as to your works; whether thoſe-printed here are, 
or are not genuine. But one, I am fure, is yours; 
and your method of concealing yourſelf, puts me in 
mind of the Indian bird I have read of, who hides 
his head 1 in a hole, while all his feathers and tail ſtick 
out. You will Fave immediately, by ſeveral franks, 
(even before it ĩs here publiſhed), my epiſtle to Lord 
Cobham, part of my opus magnum, and the laſt Eſ- 
ſay on Man; both which, I conclude, will be grateful 
% your bookſeller, on whom you Pleaſe to beſtow 
them ſo early. Fhete is a womun's war declared A- 
gainſt me by a certain Lord; his weapons are the 
ſame which women and children uſe, a pin to ſcratch, 
and a ſquirt to beſpatter, I writ a for: of anſwer ; 
but was aſhamed to enter the liſts with him, and af 
ter thewing i it to ſome people, ſuppreſed it: Other- 
wiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and worthy of 
me. I was three weeks this autumn with Lord Peter- 
borow, who rejoices in your doings, and always 
ſpeaks with the greateſt affection of you. I need not 
tell you who elſe do the ſame; you may be ſure al- 
moſt of all thoſe whom I ever ſee, or deſire to ſee. I 
wonder not that B— paid you no ſort of civility while 
he was in Ireland: He is too much a half-wit to love 
a true wit; and too much half- honeſt, to eſteem aux 
entire merit, 1 kope and think he hates me too, and 
1 will do my beſt to make him: He is fo'infupporta- 
ly inſolent in his civility to me, when he meets me 
at one third place, that I maſt affront him to be rid 
of it. That ſtrict neutrality as 107 ublic Ag 
' which I have conſtantly obſerved in all my 
I chink gives me the more title to attack ſuch oe 
as flander and belie my character is private, to thaſe 
who know me not. Yet even this is a liberty I will 
never take, unleſs at the ſame tive they are peſts of 
Private ſociety, or miſchievous members of * 
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blic; that is to ſay, unleſs they are enemies to all men, 
as well as to me. Pray write to me when you 
can. If ever I can come to you, 1 wilt: If not, 
may Providence be our friend and our guard through 
this, ſimple world, where, nothing is valuable = 
ſenſe and friend{bip, Adieu, dear Sir; may health. 
attend your years, and eee n be add- 
ed to 1 . . J. ; 


2 


Es £7 & 1 am ju: now, told; . 


intends to write to you to pump you about ſome 


poems ſaid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you have 
not anſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and that l 
fall take it as a thing never to be forgiven. from 
| Fon if you tell another nn d * 

from me. 


+ 6 


LE EE *. LXXII5. 


Set. 15. 131.1 | 
Hare ever thi ht. you as ſenſible as any man 41 

1 knew, of all the.. delicacies of friendſhip ; and 
yet I fear (from hat Lord. B. tells me you ſaid in 
Jour laſt letter) chat you did not quite underſtand the 
Treaſon of my late ſilence. I aſſure you it proceeded 

. Wholly — the tender kindneſs. I bear you. When 
the heart is full, it is angry at all words that cannot 
come it; and you are now the. man in. all the 
; — 4 55 moſt troubled to write to, for you are the 
friend I have left whom 1 am molt grieved about. 
Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparating poor 
Gay, or any other, than diſeaſe and abſence in divid- 
ing us. Iam afraid to know how you do; ſince 
moſt accounts I have, give me pain for you, and 1 
am unwilling to tell you the condition of my own 
health. If it were „I would ſee you; and yet 
if I found you in very condition of deafneſs, 
. which made you fly from us while we were together, 


what comfort. could v we derive from it? In Cr 
ten 
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often I ſhonld find t relief, could we write free- 
ly; and yet, when I have done ſo, you ſeem, by not 
anſwering in a very long time, to feel either the ſame 
uneaſineſs as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome pruden- 
tial reaſon, Yet I am ſure, nothing that you and I 
would ſay to each other, (though our whole ſouls were 
to be Jaid open to the clerks of the poſt-office), could 
hurt either of us ſo much, in the opinion of any ho- 
- neſt man or good ſubject, as the intervening, offi- 
cious impertinence of thoſe goers between us, who 
in England pretend to intimacies with you, and in 
Ireland to intimacies with me, , I cannot but receive 
any that call upon me in your name; and in truth 
they take it in yain too often, I take all opportuni- 
ties of juſtifying you againſt theſe friends, eſpecially 
thoſe who know all you think and write, and repeat 
our lighter yerſes. It is generally on ſuch little 
2 that witlings feed; and it is hard the world 
ſhould judge of our houſekeeping, from what we fling 
to our dogs; yet this is often the conſequence. But 
they treat you ſtill worſe, mix their own with yours, 
print tem to get money, and lay them at your door, 
This ] am ſatisfied was the caſe in the Epiſtle to a La- 
dy. It was juſt the ſame hand (if I have any judg- 
ment in ſtyle) which printed your life and character 
before, which you ſo ſtrongly diſayowed in your let- 
ters to Lord Carteret, myſelf, and others. I was ve- 
ry well informed of another fact, which convinced 
me yet more. The ſame perſon who gave this to be 
printed, offered to a bookſeller a piece in proſe as 
yours, and as commiſſioned by you, which has ſince 
appeared, and been owned to be his own. I think 
(I fay once more) that | know your hand, though you 
did not mine in the Eſſay on Man. I beg your par- 
don for not telling you, as I ſhould, had you been in 
England: But no ſecret can croſs your Iriſh ſea, and 
every clerk in the poſt-office had known it. I ſancy, 
though you loſt ſight of we in the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, 
you ſaw me in the ſecond. The deſign of conceal- 
ing myſelf was good, and had its full effect. I was 
5 * | thought. 
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thought a divine, a philoſopher, and what not ; 
and my doctrine had a ſanction | could not have gi- 


ven to it. Whether | can proceed in the ſame grave 


march like Lucretins, or mult deſcend to the gaie - 
ties of Horace, I know not, or whether 1 can do 
either: Bur be the future as it will, 1 ſhall collect all 
the paſt in one fair quarto this Winter, and ſend it 
you, where Ro will find frequent mention of your- 
felf. 1 was glad you ſufered our writings to be col - 
lected more omflietel than hitherto, in the volumes 
* daily expect from freland; 1 wiſhed it had been in 
but that will be Aone by others : Yours 
5 or pomp, chat can never be too finely dreſſed, for 
they will ever be young. TI hive ohly one piece of 
Mercy to beg of you: Do not laugh gravity, 
but permit me to wear the beard 2 a aher 
till 1 pull it off, va arte f cf fe tay 350 
alt what my Lord B. is doing with m gg 
ope you will tive to ſee, 410 fare at the learned 
figure he will make, en the ſame ſhelf with Locke 
and Malbrafiche. 

You ſee how I talk to yon, (for it is not writing). 
If you like I ſhould do fo. why not tell me ſo? if it 
be the leaſt pleature to you, I will write once a- week 
moſt glady : But can you abſtract the letters from 


the perſon who writes them, fo far, as not to feel 


more vexation in the thought of our ſeparation, and 
thofe misfortunes which occaſion it, than ſatisfaction 
in the nothings he can expreſs ? If you can, really 
and from my heart, I cannot. I return again to me · 
lancholy, Pray, how ever, tell me, is it a ſatisfac- 
tion? that will make it one to me; and we will think 
*alike, as friends ought, and you Thall hear from me 
punctually Juſt when you will, | | 


P. S. Our friend, who is juſt ente from a pro- 
Freſs of three months, and is ſetting out in tbree days 


with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till tow = 


the middle of October, left this letter with me yel- 


Wx, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch it till I have 
ſcribbled 
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{cribbled the remainder of this page full, He talks 
very pompouſly of my metaphyſics, and places them 
in a very honourable ſtation, It is true, I have writ 
ſix letters and an half to him on ſubjects of that kind, 
and I promiſe a letter and an half more, which would 
ſwell the whole up to a conſiderable volume. But 
he thinks me fonder of the name of an author than 
lam. When he and you, and one or two other 
friends, have ſeen them, ſatis magnum theatrum mihi 
eit, I ſhall not have the itch of making them more 
public . I know how little regard you pay to wri- 
tings of this kind, But I imagine, that if you can 
like any ſuch, it mult be thoſe that trip metaphyſics 
of all their bombaſt, keep within the gh of every 
well. conſtituted eye, and never bewilder themſelves 
whilſt they pretend to guide the reaſon of others, I 
writ to you a long letter ſome time ago, and ſent it 
by the poſt. Dis it come to your hands ? or did the 
inſpectors of private correſpondence ſtop it, to re- 
venge themſelves of the ill ſaid of them in it? Yale, 


et me ama. | 


— 


LETTER IXXIII. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


| W705 Þ Nov. 1, 1734. 
I Have yours with my Lord B 's poſtſeript 
of September 15. It was long in its way; and 
for ſome weeks after the date, I was very ill with my 
two inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafnefs. 
The latter is pretty well off; but the other makes 
me totter towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. 
But I continue to ride and walk; both of which, al- 
though they be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. 
I did never imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to 
want right notions of friendſhip : But 4 apprehend 
you want of health ; and it hath been a frequent- 


* As Lord B. (let. 49.) tells us, they ſhew that all our metaphy- 
Seal theology is 1 — ——_—_ | | 


wonder 
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wonder to me how you have been able to entertain 
the world ſo long, ſo frequently, ſo happily, under 
ſo many bodily diſorders. My Lord B. ſays you have 
been three months rambling, which is the beſt thing 
you can poſſibly do in a ſummer-ſeaſon ; and when 
the winter recalls you, we will, for our own intereſts, 

leave you to your ſpeculations. God be thanked 1 

have done with every thing, and of every kind, that 
requires writing, except now and then a letter; or, 
like a true old man, ſcribbling trifles only fit for chil- 
dren, or ſchoolboys of the loweſt claſs at beſt, which 
three or four of us read and laugh at to-day, and 
burn to-morrow, Yet, what is ſingular, I never am 
without ſome great work in view, enough to take 
up forty years of the moſt vigorous healthy man; 
although I am convinced, that I ſhall never be able 
to finiſh three treatiſes, that have lain by me ſeveral 
years, and want nothing but correction. My Lord 
B, faid in his poſtſcript, that you would go to Bath 


in three days. We ſince heard, that you were dan- 


gerouſly ill there, and that the news-mongers gave 
you over. But a gentleman of this kingdom, on his 
return from Bath, aſſured me he left you well; and 
ſo did ſome others, whom 1 have forgot. I am ſorry 
at my heart that you are peſtered with people who 
come in my name; and I profeſs to you, it is with- 
out my knowledge. I am confident I ſhall hardly 
ever have occaſion again to recommend; for my 
friends here are very few, and fixed to the freehold, 
from whence nathing but death will remove them, 
Surely I never doubted about your Eſſay on Man; 
and I Yould lay any odds, that I would never fail 
to diſcover you in fix lines, unleſs you had a mind 

to write below, or beſide yourſelf, on purpoſe. I con- 
feſs I did never imagine you were ſo deep in morals, 
or that ſo many new and excellent rules uy eg No 
produced vo advan ufly and a ly in that 
—— from — tan. I gu. po ſome few 
places I was forced to read twice. I believe I told 


you before what the Duke of D ſaid * 
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that occaſion, how a judge here, who knows you, 
told him, that, on the reading thoſe eſſays, he. 
was much pleaſed, but found ſome lines a little dark: 
On the ſecorid moſt of them cleared np, and his 
pleaſure increaſed : On the third he had no doubt 
remained; and then he admired the whole. My 
Lord B-—'$. attempt of reducing metaphyſics ta 
intelligible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a. glorious 
undertaking; and as I never knew him fail in any 
thing he attempted,, if he had the ſole agg 4 
ſo I am confident he will ſucceed in this. I deſire 
you will allow that I write to you both at preſent, 
and fo I ſhall while I live, It faves your money and 
my time; and he being your genius, no matter to 
which it is addreſſed. I am happy that what you 
 vrite is printed in large letters; otherwiſe, between 
the weakneſs of my eyes, and the thickneſs of my 
hearing, I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure that is 
left me, Pray command my Lord B—— to follow _ 


- 


that example, if I live to read his metaphyſics. Pray 


God bleſs you both. I had a melancholy account 
from the Doctor of his health. I will anſwer his 
letter as ſoon as I can, I am ever entirefy. yours. f 


—_— * ä — 


LETTER LXXIV, _ 


4 Twickenham, Dec. 19, 1734. 
1 AM truly ſorry for any complaint you have; and 
it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes, that 
I write (as well as print) in folio, You will think, 
(I know you will, for you have all the candour of a 
good een that the thing which men of 
our age feel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equals ; 
and that therefore whatever affects thoſe who are it 
a few years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affect us 
who are to follow, It troubles me to hear you com- 
plain of your memory; and, if I am in any part of 
my conſtitution younger than you, it will be in my 
remembering every thing that has pleaſed me in you, 
Vor. VI, of longer 


. 
| 
' 


— —— —ñ — 4 —ä —— —— — — 
1 ” 


\ 


266 LETTERS TO AND 


longer than perhaps you will. The two ſummers we 


ed A" dwell always on my mind, like a vi- 
ion which gave me a glimpſe of a better life and 
better company, than this world otherwiſe afforded. 


I am now; an individual, upon whom no other de- 


pends ; and, may go. where 1 will, if the wretched 
carcaſs I am annexed to, did not hinder me. I 
rambled by very eaſy; journeys this year to Lord Ba- 
thurſt and Lord Peterborow, who, upon every occa- 
fion, , commemorate, love, and wiſh for you. I now 
pals my days between Dawley, London, and this 


Place; not Rudious, nor idle, rather poliſhing old 


Works than hewing out new, I redeem now and 
then a paper that hath been abandoned ſeveral. years; 
and of this ſort you will ſoon ſee one which I in- 
fcribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. 
Thus far I had written; and thinking to finiſh my 
letter the ſame evening, was prevented by company; 


and the next morning found myſelf. in a fever, high- 


ly diſordered, and ſo continued in bed for five days; 
and in my chamber till 99w ; but ſo well recovered, 
as to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the ad- 


vice of Dr, Arbuthnot, He himſelf, poor man, is 


much broke, though not worſe than for theſe two 
laſt months be has been. He took extremely kind 
your letter. I wiſh to God, we could once meet a- 
gain, before that ſeparation, which yet, I would be 
glad to believe, ſhall reunite us.. But he who made 
us, not for ours, but his purpoſes, knows only. whe- 
ther it he för the better or the worſe, that the affec- 
tions of this life ſhould; or ſhould not continue into 
the other: And doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Yet 
am fare, that while Lam Here, and the thing that I 
am, I ſhall' be imperfe& without the communication 
of ſuch friends as you. You are to me like a limb 
loſt, and buried in another country. Though we ſeem 
quite divided, every accident makes me feel you 
were once a part of me. I always conſider you ſo 
much as a friend, that L forget you are an author, 


perhaps too much; but it is as much as 1 * 
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fire you would do to me. However, if I could in- 
ſpirit you to beftow correction upon thoſe three trea- 
tiſes, which you ſay are fo near completed; I ſhould 
think it a better work than any I can pretend to of 
my own. I am almoſt at the end of my morals, as 
1 have been long ago of my wit. My ſyſtem is a 
ſhort one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has 
no limits, and that is a ſphere in which you may 
move on to eternity: But where one is confined to 
truth, (or, to ſpeak more like a human creature, to 
the appearances of truth), we ſoon find the ſhortneſs 
of our tether. Indeed, by the help of a mytaphy- 
fical chain of ideas, one may extend the circulation, 
go round and round for ever, without making any 
progreſs beyond the point to which Providence has 
pinned us. But this does not ſatisfy. me; who would 
rather ſay a little to no purpoſe, than a great deal, 
Lord B. is voluminous, but he is voluminous only 
to defiroy. volumes. I ſhall not live, I fear, to ſee 
that work printed. He is ſo taken up ſtill (in ſpite 
of the monitory hint given in the firſt line of my 
Eſſay) with particular men, that he neglects man- 
kind, and is ſtill a creature of this world, not of the 
univerſe; this world, which is à name we give to 
Europe, to England, to Ireland, to Yn, to 
Dublin, to the court, to the caſtle, and ſo diminiſh- 
irg, till it comes to our own affairs, and to our own 
perſons. When you write either to him or to me, 
{for we accept it all as one) rebuke him for it; as 2 
divine, if you like it; or as a badineur, if you think 
that more effectual. . 5 
What I write will ſhow that my head is yet weak. 
I had written, to you by that gentleman from the 
Bath, but I did not know him; and every body that 
comes from Ireland, pretends to be a friend of the 
Dean's, I am always glad to ſee any that are trul 
ſo; and therefore do not miſtake any thing I ſaid, 
ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſach to me. 
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LETTER LXXV. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


- May T2, 1735. 
Our letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr. Stop- 
ford, who landed the ſame day, but I have 
not yet ſeen him. As to my ſilence, God knows it 
is my great misfortune, My hittle domeſtic affairs 
are in great confuſion, by the villany of agents, and 
the miſeries of this kingdom, where there is no mo- 
ney to be had, Nor am I unconcerned, to ſee all 
things tending towards abſolute power in both na- 
tions , (it is here in perfection already), although 
J thall not live to ſee it eſtabliſhed, This condition 
of things, both public, and perſonal to myſelf, hath 
given me ſuct à kind of defpondency, that I am al- 
moſt unqualified for any company, diverſion, or a- 
muſement. The death of Mr. Gay and the Doctor t, 
hath been terrible wounds near my heart. Their 
living would have been a greater comfort to me, al- 
though I ſhould never have ſeen them; like a ſum 
of money in a bank, from which I ſhould receive at 
leaſt annual intereſt, as I do from yon, and have 
done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhow m how 
much ignorance I live, it is hardly a fortnight ſince I 
- heard of the death of my Lady Maſham, my conſtant 
friend in all changes of times, God forbid that [ 
ſhould expect you to make a voyage that would in 
the leaſt affect your health, But in the mean time 
how unhappy am I, that my beſt friend ſhould have 
perhaps the only kind of diſorder for which a ſea- 
voyage is not in ſome degree a remedy ? The old 
Duke of Ormond faid, he would not change his 
dead fon (Offbry) for the beſt living fon in Europe. 


The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells us, with a gid- 
dineſs in his head. | 
1 Artuthnot, He died Feb, 27, 1734-5. : 
Neither 
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Neither would I change you, my abſent friend, for 
the beſt preſent friend round the globe. 

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. 
called, A diſſertation upon parties, I think it very 
maſterly written, 

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers, I 
believe your prayers will do me more good than 
thoſe of all the prelates in both kingdoms, or any 
prelates in Europe, except the Biſhop of Marſeilles *. 
And God preſerve you for contributing more to mend 
the world, than the whole pack of (modern) parſons 
in a lump, 5 The Bi 
| I am ever entirely yours, 


— 


LETTER LXXVI. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


| 7 Sept. 3, 1735. 
His letter will be delivered to you by Faulkner 
the printer, who . over on his private af. 
fairs. This is an anſwer to yours of two months 
ago, which complains of that profligate Fellow Curl. 
I heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, 
as Jam. I may ſay as David did, I have finned 
greatly, but what have theſe ſpeep dine? You have 
given no offence to the miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in power. 
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt ab- 
hor vice and all corruption, although your diſere- 
tion holds the reigns. ** You need not fear any con- 
* ſequence in the commerce that hath ſo long paſſ- 
ed between us, although I never deſtroyed one 
of your letters. But my executors are men of ho- 
« nour and virtue, who have ſtrict orders in my 
* will to burn every letter left behind me.“ Nei- 
Who continued there with his flock all the time a dreadful 
peſtilence deſolated that city, in 1720, He ſold all his plate, etc. 
tor the relief of the poor, | 
2 3 ther 
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ther did our letters contain any turns of wit, or fim. 
ey, or politics, or ſatire, but mere innocent friend: 
ſhip. Yet I am loath that any letters from you, and 
a very few other friends, ſhould die before me. I 
believe we neither of us ever leaned our head upon 
our left hand, to ſtudy what we ſhould write next ;. 
yet we Have held a conſtant. intercourſe from your 
Jet and my middle age, and from your middle 
age it maſt be continued till my death, which my 
bad Rate of health makes me expect every. month. 
I have the ambition, and it is very earneft as well as 
ia haſte, to have one epiſtle inſcribed to me while I 
am alive, and you juſt in the time when wit and wiſ- 
dom are in the height. I muſt once more repeat 
Cicero's deſire to a friend, Orna me. A month ago 
were ſent me over by a friend of mine, the works of 
John Hughes, Eſq, They are in verſe and proſe, 
I never heard of the man in my life; yet 1 find your 
name as a ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a poet for 
me; and, | think, among the wediccribus in proſe 
as well as verſe. I have the honour to know Dr. 
Rundle . He is indeed worth all the reſt you ever 
fent us; but that is ſaymg;nothing, for he anſwers 
your character. I have dined thrice in his company. 
He brought over a worthy clergyman of this king- 
dom as his chaplain, which was a very wiſe and po- 
pular action. His only fault is, that he drinks no 
wine, and I drink nothing elſe, | 

his kingdom is now abſolutely ſtarving, by the 
means of every oppreſlion that can be afflicted on 
mankind. — Shall 1 not viſit for theſe things ? ſaith 
the Lord. Lou adviſe me right, not to trouble my- 
| ſelf about the world. But oppreſſion tortures me, 
and. 1 cannot live without meat and drink, nor get 

Either without money; and money is not to be had, 
except they will make me a biſhop, or a judge, or 4 
colonel, or a commiſſioner of the revenues. 

„ Bilkop of Derry. | 


LET- 


PROM Pr. SWIPT, c: 271 


LETTER LXXVIL 


O anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, 
what he wanted as to genius, he made up as 
an honeſt man: but he was of the claſs you think 
him. | Nai | 449.4 
I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as Ido. He 
will be an henonr to the biſhops, ind a diſgrace to 
one bithop;. two things you will like: but what you 
will like more particularly, he wilt be a friend and 
benefactor even to your unfriended, unbenefited na- 
tion; he will be a friend to human race wherever he 
goes. Pray tell him my belt wiſhes for his health and 
long life. I wiſh you and he came over together, or 
that I were with you, I never faw a man ſo ſeldom 
whom I liked ſo much as Dr, Rundle, 

Lord Peterborew I went to take a laſt leave of, at 
his ſetting ſail for Liſbon. No body can be more 
waſted, no ſoul can be more alive. Immediately af- 
ter the ſevereſt operation, of being cut into the blad- 
der, for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach; and 
got from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a man that 
will neither live nor die like any other mortal, 

Poor Lord Peterborow ! there is another ſtring loſt, 
that would have helped to draw you hither !- He or- 
dered, on his deathbed, his watch to be given me, 
that which had accompanied him in all his travels), 
with this reaſon, That I might have ſomething to. 
put me every day in mind of him.“ It was a pre- 
ſent to him from the King of Sicily, whofe arms and 
in/ignia ate graved on the inner caſe, On the outer, 
1 have put this inſcription. Victor Amadens, Rex 
Siciliæ, Dux Sabaudiæ, Cc. Gc. Carolo Mordaunt, 
Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mar. Com. de Pet. 
Alexandro Pope morient legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oſtener: and if there be 
a thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one 
who will partake of it, I hear with approbation 
and pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the 
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moſt helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects & which 
moſt want our compaſſion, though generally made the 
ſcorn of their fellow-creatures, ſuch as are leſs inno- 
cent than they. Lou always think generouſly ; and 
of all charities, this is the molt diſintereſted, and leaſt 
'yain-glorious, done to ſuch as never will thank you, 
or can praiſe you for it. 2 
Gad bleſs you with eaſe, if not with pleaſure ; with 
2 tolerable ſtate of health, if not with its full enjoy- 
ment; with a reſigned temper of mind, if not a ver 

cheerful one. It is upon theſe terms I live myſelt, 
though younger than you; and I repine not at my 
lot, could but the preſence of a few that I love be 
added to theſe, | : 


LETTER LXXVIII. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 
% 25 9 OG: 21, 1735. 
1 Anſwered your letter relating to Curl, etc. | I be- 
lieve my letters have eſcaped being publiſhed, 
becauſe [ writ nothing but nature and friendſhip, and 
particular incidents which could make no figure in 
writing. I have obſerved, that not only Voiture, but 
| likewiſe Tully and Pliny, writ their letters for the 
public view, more than for the fake of their corre- 
ſpondents; and I am glad of it, on account of the 
entertainment they have given me. Balſac did the 
fame thing; but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequent- 
ly lefs diverting ; now | muſt tell you, that you are 
to look upon me as one going very faſt out of the 
world; but my fleſh and bones are to be carried to 
Holyhead, for I will not lie in a country of ſlaves, 
It pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſlike things, 
in fpite of your philoſophy. Your Muſe cannot for- 
bear her hints to that purpoſe, I cannot travel to 
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ſee you; otherwiſe I ſolemnly proteſt T would do it. 
I have an intention to paſs this winter in the coun- 
try, with a friend forty miles off, and to ride only 
ten miles a- day; yet is my health fo uncertain, that 
J fear it will not be in my power. Toften ride a do- 
zen miles, but I come to my own bed at night. My 
beſt way would be to marry; for in that caſe any bed 
would be better than my own, T tound you a very 
young man, and I left you a middle-aged one; you 
knew me a middle-aged man, and now I am an old 
one, Where is — — methinks, I am in- 
quiring after a tulip of laſt year, — ** You need nat 
„ apprehend any Curls meddling with your letters 
% to me. I will not deſtroy them, but have ordered 
© my executors to do that office,” JI have a thou- 
ſand things more to ſay; /ongevitas eſt garrula; but 
I muſt remember I have other letters to write, if I 
have time, which I ſpend to tell you ſo, I am ever, 
dearet Sir, © © _— | : 
| one Tour, ete. 
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I Cannot. properly call you my beſt friend, becauſe 
1 [have not another left who deſerves the name; 
ſuch a havock have time, death, exile, and oblivion 
made. Perhaps you would have fewer complaints of 
my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits; if they were not 
ſome excuſe for my delay of writing even to you. It 
is perfectly right what you fay of the indifference in 
common friends, whether we- are ſick or well, hap- 
py or miſerable. The very maid- ſervants in a fami- 
ly have the ſame notion: I have heard them often 
ſay, Oh, I am very ſick, if any body cared for it! 
am vexed when my viſitors come with the compli- 
ment uſual here, Mr. Dean, I hope you fre very 
well, My popularity that you mention, is wholly 
_ confined 
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eonfined to the common people, who are more con- 
ſtant than thoſe we miſcall their betters. 1 walk 
the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower friends; from whom, 
and from whom alone, I have a thouſand hats 2 
bleſſings upon ald ſcores, which. thoſe we call the 
| ry; haye forgot. But I have not the Jove, or 
| Ferdi the civility, of any one man in power or ſta- 
ion; and I can boaſt, that I neither viſit nor am ac- 
quainted with any lord temporal or ſpiritual in the 
whole Kingdom; nor am able to do the leaſt good 
office. tp the. molt. deſerving man, except what 1 can 
diſpoſe of in my own cathedral upon a vacancy, 
What hath ſunk my ſpirits more than even years and 
ſickneſs, is reflecting on the moſt execrable corrup- 
tions that run eee every branch of public May 


nagement, 
for thoſe lines tranſlated; 


heartily thank you 
Singula de nobis anni, 9 4 You have put them in a 
Rrong and admirable light: but. however, I am & 
partial, as do be more delighted with thoſe which 
are to do me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive 
from poſterity, an will outweigh the mali ity of 
ten thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before; by 
which it is plain, that the letter you ſent me miſcar- 
ried. — I do not doubt that you have choice of new 
acquaintance, and ſome of them may be deſerving : 
For youth is the ſeaſon of virtue; corruptions grow 
with. years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue in England 
is the greateſt. You bave years enough before you 
to watch whether theſe new acquaintance will keep 
their virtue, when they leave you, and go into the 
world; how long will their ſpirit of independency, 
haſt again the temptations of future miniſters and 
future kings. —As to the new Lord Lieutenant“, I 
never knew any of the family; ſo that I ſhall not be 
ghke 29 ge get * 20h done. by kim, 5 * cen 
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LETTER LXXK 

From Dr. SWIFT. 
| Fei. 7, 1135-6, 
JT" is ſome time ſince I dined at the Biſhop of 

Derry's, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 

eat concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 
— nothing ſince; only I have continued in great 
pain of mind: yet for my own ſake and the world's 
more than for yours; becauſe 1 well know how little 
you value life both as a philoſopher and a Chriſtian, 
particularly rhe latter, wherein hardly one in a mil- 
hon of ns heretics can equal you. If you are well 
recovered, you ought to be reproached for not put- 
ting me eſpecially out of pam, who could not bear 
the loſs of you; although we maſt be for ever di- 
ſtant as much as if I were in the grave, for which my 
years and continual indiſpoſition are preparing me 
every ſeaſon. I have ſtaid too long from preſſing you _ 
to give me ſome eaſe by an account of your health ; 
pray do not uſe me fo ill any more. I look upon 
you as an eſtate from which I receive my beſt annual 
rents, although I am never to ſee it. Mr. Tickell was 
at the ſame. meeting under the fame real concern ; 
and fo were a hundred others of this town who had 
never ſeen you. 

I read to the biſhop of Derry the paragraph in 
your letter which concerned him, and his Lordſhip 
expreſſed his thankfulneſs in a manner that became 
him, He is eſteemed here as a perſon of learning, 
and converſation, and hamauity ; but he is beloved 
by all. people. 1:4 

I have nobody now left but you. Pray, be ſo kind 
to outlive.me ;, and then die as ſoon as you pleaſe, 
but without pain; and let us meet in a better place, 
if my religion will permit, but rather my virtue, al- 
rhough much unequal to yours. Pray, let my Lord 
Bathurſt know how much I love him; I fil infiſt 

| on 
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on his remembering me, although he is too much in 
the world to honour an abſent friend with his letters, 
My ſtate of health is not to boaſt of; my giddineſs 
is more or leſs too conſtant ; I ſleep ill, 9 have a 
poor appetite. I can as eaſily write a poem in the 
Chineſe language as my own. I am as fit for matri- 
mony as invention; and yet I have daily ſchemes for 
innumerable eſſays in proſe, and proceed ſometimes 
to no leſs than half a dozen lines, which the next 
morning became waſte paper. What vexes me moſt 
is, that my female friends, who could bear me very 
well a dozen years ago, have now forſaken me; al- 
though I am not ſo old in proportion to them, as 1 
formerly was : which I can prove by arithmetic; for 
then 1 was double their age, which now I am not. 
Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as you can, about 
that ugly report of your illneſs ;. and let me know 
who thi Cheſelden is, that hath fo lately ſprung 
up in your favour. Give me alto ſome account of 
Jour neighbour * who writ to me from Bath, I hear 
he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for taking off the teſt ; 
which grieves me extremely. from all the unprejudiced 
reaſons I ever was able to form, and againſt the ma- 
xims of all wiſe Chriſtian governments 1, which al- 
ways had ſome eſtablithed religion, leaving at beſt a 
toleration to others. SEM 
Farewell, my deareſt friend ! ever and upon every 
account that can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


LETTER LXXXI. 
| | | March 25, 1136. 
FF ever I write more epiſtles in verſe, one of them 


_ 


ſhall be addreſſed to you. I have long concerted 


it, and begun it: but I would make what bears your 
name as finiſhed as my laſt work ought to be, that 1s 
| he author of the Diſſertation on Parties appears to be c 
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to ſay, more finifſh2d than any of the reſt, The 
ſubject is large, and will divide into four epiſtles, 
which naturally ſollow the Eſſay on Man, viz. 
1. Of the extent and limits of human reaſon and 
ſcience, 2. A view of the uſeful and therefore at- 
tainable, and of the unuſeful and therefore unattain- 
able arts. 3. Of the nature, ends, application, and 
uſe of different capacities. 4. Of the uſe of learn- 
ing, of the ſcience of the world, and of wit, It will 
conclude with a ſatire againſt the miſapplication of 
all theſe, exemplified by pictures, characters, and 
examples. | 7 

But alas! the tafk is great, and non ſum quali- 
eram! My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as it is, is 
extended rather than diminiſhed, I ſee things more 
in the whole, more conſiſtent, and more clearly de- 
duced from, and related to each other. But what 
gain on the ſide of philoſophy, I loſe on the ſide of 
poetry: the flowers are gone, when the fruits begin 
to ripen, and the fruits perhaps will never ripen 
perfectly. The climate (under our heaven of a court) 
is but cold and uncertain; the winds rife, and the 
winter comes on. I find myſelf but little diſpoſed 
to build a new houſe; I have nothing left but to ga- 
ther up the relics of a wreck, and look about me to 
ſce how ſew friends I have left, Pray, whoſe eſteem 
or admiration ſhould 1 defire now to procure by my 
vritings ? whoſe friendſhip or converſation to obtain 
by them? I am a man of deſperate fortune, that is, 
2 man whoſe friends are dead: for I never aimed at 
any other fortune than in friends, As foon as I 
had ſent my laſt letter, I received a moſt kind one 
from you, expreſſing great pain for my late illneſs at 
Mr, Cheſelden's. I conclude you was eaſed of that 
friendly apprehenſion in a few days after you had 
diſpatched yours, for mine muſt have reached you 
then. I wondered a little at your quære, who 
Cheſelden was? It ſhews that the trueſt merit does 
not travel ſo far any way. as on the wings of poetry: 
He is the moſt noted, and moſt — til in the 
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whole profeſſion of chirurgery; and has faved the 
lives of thouſands by his manner of cutting for the 
ſtone. —l am now well, or what I muſt call fo. 

I have lately ſeen ſome writings of Lord B's, ſince 
he went to France, Nothing can depreſs his genius: 
whatever befals him, he will ſtill be the greateſt man 
in the world, either in his own time, or with poſte · 
; rity "mY 

Every man you know or care for here, inquires of 
you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that of 
drinking your health. I with you had any motive 
to ſee this kingdom, I could keep you; for I am 
rich, that is, I have more than I want. T can afford 
room for yourſelf and two ſervants, I have indeed 
room enough, nothing but myſelf at home; the 
kind and hearty houſewife is dead ! the agreeable 

and inſtructive neighbour is gone ! yet my houſe is 
enlarged, and the gardens extend and flouriſh, as 
knowing nothing of the gueſts they have loſt. - I have 
more fruit-trees and kitchen-garden than you have 
any thought of; nay, 1 have good melons and pine- 
apples of my own growth. I am as much a better 

dener, as I am a worle poet, than when you ſaw 
me. But gardening is near akin to philoſophy; fer 
Tully ſays, Agricultura proxima ſapientiæ. For God's 
fake, why ſhould not you (that are a ſtep higher than 
a philoſopher, a divine; yet have too much grace 
and wit than to be a bithop) e'en give all you have 
to the poor of Ireland, (for whom you have already 
done every thing elſe), ſo quit the place, and live 
and die with me? And let tales animæ concordes be 
aur motto and our epitaph. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


r ä Dublin, April 12, 1736. 
Y common illneſs is of that kind which utterly 


V Giſqualifies me for all converſation; I mean 
| | | my 
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my deafneſs: and indeed it is that only which diſ- 
courageth me from all thoughts of coming to Eng- 
land : becauſe I am never ſure that it may not return 
in a week. If it were a good honeſt gout, I could 
catch an interval, to take a voyage; and in a warm 
lodging get an eaſy. chair, and be. able to hear and 
roar among my friends. As to what you fay of 
« your letters, ſince you have many years of life 
« more than I, my reſolution is to direct my execu- 
« tors to ſend you all your letters, well ſealed and 
«« packeted, along with fome legacies mentioned 
« in my. Will, and leave them entirely to your dif- 
«« poſal, Thoſe things are all tied up, indorſed, and 
„ locked in a cabinet; and I have not one ſervant 
«. who can properly be ſaid to write or read. No 
« mortal ſhall copy them; but you ſhall ſurely have 
them when 1 am no more,” I have a little re- 
pined at my being hitherto flipped by you in your 
epiitles, not from any other ambition than the title 
of a friend; and in that ſenſe I expect you ſhall per- 
form your promiſe, if your- health, and leiſure, and 
inclination will permit. I deny your lofing on the 
ſide of poetry : I could reaſon againſt you a little 
from experience: you are, and will be ſome years to 
come, at the age when Invention ſtill keeps its 
ground, and Judgment is at full maturity, But 
your ſubjects are much more difficult when confined 
to verſe. I am amazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole 
ſcience of morality in ſo maſterly a manner. Sir W. 
Temple faid, that the Joſs of friends was a tax upon 
long life. It need not be very long, ſince you have 
had ſo great a ſhare ; but I have not above one left: 
and in this country I have only a few general com- 
panions of good nature and meddling underſtandings. 
How ſhould 1 know Cheſelden ? On your fide, men 
of fame ſtart up and die, before we here (at leaſt I) 
know any thing of the matter, I am a little com- 
forted with what you ſay of Lord B's genius ſtill 
keeping up, and preparing to appear by effects wor- 
thy of the author, and uſeful to the world. Com- 
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mon reports have made me very uneaſy about your 
neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that he hath been 
very near death. I love him for being a patriot in 
moſt corrupted times, and highly eſteem his excel 
lent underſtanding. Nothing but the perverſe na- 
ture of my diſorders, as I have above deſcribed 
them, and which are abſolute difqualifications ſor 
converſe, could hinder me from waiting on you at 
Twickenham, and nurſing you to Paris, In ſhort, 
my ailments amount to a prohibition 3 although! 
am, as you deſcribe yourſelf, what I ti call avell, 
yet I have not ſpirits left to ride out, which (except. 
ing walking) was my only diverſion, And I mutt 
expect to decline every month, like one who lixes 
upon his principal ſum, which muſt leſſen every 
day; and indeed I am likwiſe literally almoſt in the 
ſame caſe, while every body owes me, and nobody 
pays me. Inſtead of a young race of patriots on 
your ſide, which gives me ſome glimpſe of joy; 
here we have the direct contrary, a race of young 
dunces and atheiſts, or old villains and monſters, 
whereof four fifths are more wicked and ſtupid. than 
Chartres. | Your wants are ſo few, that you need not 
be rich to ſupply them; and my wants are ſo many, 
that a King's ſeven. millions of guineas would nct 
ſupport me. \ | Na 3 


LETTER LXXXIII. 
| | Aug. 17, 1736. 

1 Find, though I have leſs experience than you, 
the truth of what you told me ſome time ago, 
that increaſe of years makes men more talkative, but 
leſs writative; to that degree, that | now write no 
letters but of plain buſineſs, or plain how d'ye's to 
thoſe few l am forced to correſpond with, either out 
of neceſſity, or love, And I grow laconic even be- 
yond Laconicifm'; for ſometimes I return only Yes, 


or No, to queſtionary or petitionary epiſtles of half 
| | | a 
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a yard long, You and Lord Bolingbroke are the 
only men to whom I write, and always in folio. 


You are indeed almoſt the only men I know, who . 


either can write in this age, or whoſe writings will 
reach the next : others are mere mortals, Whatever 
failings ſuch men may have, a reſpect is due to them, 
as luminaries whoſe exaltation renders their motion 
a little irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem ſo to o- 
thers. I am afraid to cenſure any thing I hear of 
Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only from mortal*, 
blind and dull, And you ſhould be cautious of cen- 


ſuring any action or motion of Lord B. becauſe you 


hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or malicious re- 


porters,” What you writ to me about him, I find ta 


my great ſcandal repeated in one of yours to -——, 
Whatever you might hint to me, was this for the” 
profane? The thing, if true, ſhould be concealed? 
but it is, I aſſure you, abſolutely untrue, in every 
circumſtance. He has fixed in a very agreeable re- 
tirement near Fontainbleau, and makes it his whole 
buſineſs vacare literit. But tell me the truth, were. 
you not angry at his omitting to write to you ſo 
long? I may, for I hear from him ſeldomer than 
from you, that is, twice or thrice a year at moſt. 
Can you poſſibly think he can neglect you, or diſre- 
gard you? If you catch yourſelf at thinking ſuch 


nonfenſe your parts are decayed. For, believe me, 
great geniuſes muſt and do eſteem one another, and - 
| queſtion if any others can eſteem or comprehend 
uncommon merit, Others only gueſs at that merit, 
or ſee glimmerings of their minds. A genius has 


the intuitive faculty. Therefore, imagine what you 


will, you cannot be ſo fare of any man's eſteem as 


of his. If I can think that neither he nor you de- 
ſpiſe me, it is a greater honour to me by far, and 


will be thought ſo by poſterity, than if all the houſe _ 
of Lords writ- commendatory verſes upon me, the - 


Commons ordered me to print my works, the Uni- 
verſities gave me public thanks, and the King, 
Queen, and Prince, crowned me with laurel. Nou 

5 A a 3 are 
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are a very ignorant man: you do not know the fi 

his name and yours will make hereaſter: I do, and 
will preſerve all the memorials I can, that I was of 
your intimacy ; /ongo, ſed proximus, intervallo. 1 
will not quarrel with the preſent age ; it has done 
enough for me, in making and keeping you two my 
friends. Do not you be too angry at it; and let 
not him be too angry at it: it has done and can do 
neither of you any manner of harm, as long as it has 
not, and cannot burn your works : while thoſe ſub- 
ſiſt, you will both appear the greateſt men of the 
time, in ſpite of princes and miniſters; and the 
witeſt, in ſpite of all the little errours you may pleaſe 
to commit. 

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I 
fear, you poſſeſs: may but as good health attend 
you always as mine 1s at preſent; tolerable, when an 
eaſy mind is joined with it. | 


— 


LETTER LXXXIV. 
- From Dr. SWIFT. 
| | bind 
RY NID | Dec. 2, 1736. 
I Think you owe me a letter; but whether you do 
or not, I have not been in a condition to write. 
Years and infirmities have quite broke me; I mean 
that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 
read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe, All 
I have left is to walk and ride: the firſt I can do to- 
lerably ; but the latter, for want of good weather at 
this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power; and having not 
an ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin comes off in ten 
miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone cannot agree 
together. But I am angry, becauſe you will not ſup- 
poſe me as ſick as I am, and write to me out of per- 
fe& charity, although I ſhould not be able to anſwer. - 
I have too many vexations, by my ſtation and the im- 
pertinence of people, to be able to bear the mortifi- 
_ cation 
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cation of not hearing from a. very few diſtant friends 
that are left; and, conſidering how time and fortune 
have ordered matters, I have hardly one friend left 
but yourſelf, What Horace ſays, Singula de nobir 
anni prædantur, I feel every month at fartheſt ; and 
by this computation, if I hold out two years, 1 ſhall 
think it. a miracle. My comfort is, you begun to 
diſtinguiſh ſo confounded early, that your acquaint» 
ance. with diſtinguiſhed men of all kinds was almoſt 
as ancient as mine, I mean Wycherley, Rowe, Pri- 
or, Congreve,. Addiſon, Parnell, etc, and in ſpite of 
your heart, you have owned me a contemporary. 
Not to mention Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke, Har- 
court, Peterborow. In ſhort, 1 was the other day 
recolleting twenty-ſeven great miniſters, or men of 
vit and learning, who are all dead, and all of my 
acquaintanes, within twenty years paſt; neither have 
J the grace: to be ſorry, that the preſent times are 
drawn to the dregs as well as my own life. — May 
my friends be happy in this and a better life; but I 
value not what becomes of poſterity when I conſider 
from what monſters they are to ſpring. —My Lord 
Orrery writes to you to-morrow, and you ſee I ſend: 
this under his cover, or at leaſt franked by him. He 
has 3000 /. a-year about Corke, and the neighbour- 
hood, and has more than three years rent unpaid. 
This is our condition, in theſe bleſſed times. I writ 
to your neighbour about a month ago, and fubſcrib- 
ed my name, | fear he hath not received my letter, 
and wrh you would aſk him: But perhaps he is till 
_ a-rambling ; for we hear of him at Newmarket, and 
that Boerhaave hath reſtored his health. —How my 
ſervices are leſſened of late with the number of my 
friends on your fide ! yet my Lord Bathurſt, and 
Lord Maſham, and Mr. Lewis remain; and being 
your acquaintance, I deſire, when you ſee them, to 
deliver my compliments; but chiefly to Mrs, P. B. 
and let me know whether ſhe be as young and agree- 
able as when I faw her laſt, Have you got a ſupply of 
new friends to make up for thoſe who are gone? and 
are 
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are they equal to the firſt? I am afraid it is with 
friends as with times; and that the /audator temporis 
acti fe puero, is equally applicable to both. I am leſs. 
grieved for living here, becauſe it is a perfect retire- 
ment, and conſequently fitteſt for thoſe who are grown, 
good for nothing: For this town and kingdom are as 
much out of the world as North Wales, My head 
is ſo ill that I cannot write a paper full as I uſed to 
do; and yet I will not forgive a blank of half an inch 
from you. I had reaſon to expect from ſome of your 
letters, that we were to hope for more epiſtles of mor. 
ality ; and, I aſſure you, my acquaintance reſent that 
they have not ſeen my name at the head of one. The 
ſubjects of ſuch epiſtles are more uſeful to the public, 
by your manner of handling them, tham any of all 
your writings; and although, in ſo profligate a world 
as ours, they may poſſibly not much mend our man- 
ners, yet poſterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever 
a court happens to have the leaſt reliſh for virtue and 


reli gion. 


F< 7 | 
LETTER LXXXV. 
To Dr. SWIFT. 


| Dec. 30, 1736. 
— very kind letter has made me more melan- 
choly, than almoſt any thing in this world now 
can do. For I can, bear every thing in it, bad as it 
is, better than the complaints of my friends. Though 
others tell me you are in pretty good health, and in 


2 


good ſpirits, I find the contrary when you open your 


mind to me. And indeed it is but a prudent part, to 
ſeem not ſo concerned about others, nor ſo crazy our- 
ſelves as we really are: For we ſhall neither be belov- 


ed nor eſteemed the more, by our common acquaint- 


ance, for any affliction or any infirmity. But to our 


true friend we may, we mult complain,. of what (it 
is a thouſand to one) he complains with us: For if 


we 
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we have known him long, he is old; and if he has 
known the werld long, he is out of humour at it, 
If you have but as mnch more health than others at 
your age, as you have more wit and good temper, 
you ſhall: not have mueh of, my pity : But if you 
ever live to have leſs, you ſhall not have leſs of my 
affection. A whole people will rejoice at every year 
that ſhall be added to you, of which you have had a 
late inſtance in the public rejoicings on your birthday, 
can aſſure you, ſomething better and greater than 
high birth and quality muſt go toward acquiring 
thoſe demonſtrations of public eſteem and love. I 
have ſeen a royal birthday uncelebrated, but by one 
vile ode, and one hired bonfire, Whatever years 
may take away from you, they wilt not take away 
the general eſteem for your ſenſe, virtue, and charity. 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe- we loved and have 
loſt, perpetually increaſing, How much that reflec- 
tion ſtruck me, you will ſee from the motto I have 
prefixed to my book of letters, which ſo much a- 
gainſt my inclination has been drawn from me. It 
is from Catullus ; D SET 
Quo deftderio veteres rerecamus Amores, 

Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias ! _ 


F detain this letter till I. can find ſome ſafe convey- 
ance; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine 
muſt be, of any thing to offend my ſuperiours, ex- 
cept the reverence | bear to true merit and virtue; 
+ But I have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you 
© have too partially kept in your hands, will get 
out in ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in cafe of 
our mortality: And the more reaſon to fear it, 
ſince this laſt month Curl has obtained from Ire- 
land two letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke, and 
one of mine, to you, which we wrote in the year 
1723), and he has printed them, to the beſt of 
my memory, rightly, except one paſſage concern» 
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« ing Dawley, which muſt have been ſince inſerted» 

= « ſince my Lord had not that place at that time, 

« Your anſwer to that letter he has not got; it has 

« never been out of my euſtody; for whatever is 

« lent is loſt (wit as well as money) to theſe needy 
| „ poetical readers.“ 12 

) | The world will eertainly be the better for his 

change of life. He ſeems, in the whole turn of his 

letters, to be a ſettled and principled philoſopher, 

— . for the tranquillity he has been led 

into by her averſion, like a man driven by a violent 

wind, from the ſea into a calm harbour. You aſk 

| me if I have got any ſupply of new friends to make 

| up for thoſe that are gone? I think that impoſſible; 

| for not our friends only, but ſo much of ourſelves is 

, by the mere flux and courſe of years, that, were 

| the ſame friends to be reſtored to us, we could not be 

| reſtored to ourſelves, to enjoy them. But as when 

the continual waſhing of a river” takes away our 

flowers and plants, it throws weeds and fedges in 

their room * ; ſo the courſe of time brings us ſome- 

thing, as it deprives us of a great deal ; and inſtead 

of leaving us what we cultivated, and expected to 

Mouriſh, and adorn us, gives us only what is of ſome 

little uſe, by accident. us I have acquired, with- 

out my ſeeking, a few chance-acquaintance, of young 

men, who look rather to the paſt age than the pre- 

ſent, and therefore the future may have ſome hopes 

of them, If I love them, it is becauſe they honour 

ſome of thoſe whom I, and the world, have loſt, or 

are loſing. Two or three of them have diſtinguiſhed 

themſelves in parliament ; and you will own, in a ve- 

ry uncommon manner, when 1 tell you, it is by their 

aſſerting of independency, and contempt of corrup- 

tion. One or two are linked to me, by their love of 


. There are ſome ſtrokes in this letter, which can be acconnt- 
td for no otherwiſe than by the author's extreme comęaſſion and 
tenderneſs of heart, too much affected by the complaints cf a 
peeviſh old man, (labovring and impatient under bis inſirmities), 
and too intent in the friendly office of molliſying them. 
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the ſame ſtudies and the ſame authors: But T will 
own to you, my moral capacity has got ſo much the 
better of my poetical, that I have few acquaintance 
on the latter ſcore, and none without a caſtin 

weight on the former. But I find my heart harden- 
ed, and blunt to new impreſſions ; it will ſcarce re- 
ceive or retain affections of yeſterday ; and thoſe 
friends who have been dead thefe twenty years, are 
more preſent to me now, than thoſe I ſee daily. You, 
dear Sir, are one of the former ſort to me in all re- 
ſpects, but that we can yet correſpond together. I do 
not know whether it is not more vexatious, to know 
we are both in one world, without any further in- 
tercourſe. Adieu. I can ſay no more, I feel fo 
much. Let me drop into common things. Lord 
Maſham has juſt married his ſon. Mr. Lewis has 
juſt buried his wife, Lord Oxford wept over your 
letter in pure kindneſs. Mrs. B. ſighs more for you, 
than for the loſs of youth. She ſays, ſhe will be a- 
greeable many years hence, for ſhe has learned that 
ecret from ſome receipts of your writing. Adieu. 


— 


LETTER LXXXVI. 


March 23, 1736-7. 

1 you were never to write to me, yet 
what you deſired in your laſt, that I would 
write often to you, would be a very eaſy taſk : For 
every day I talk with you, and of you, in my heart; 
and I need only ſet down what that is thinking of. 
The nearer I find myſelf verging to that period of 
life which is to be labour and ſorrow, the more I 
prop myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left me, 
People in this ſtate are like props indeed ; they can- 
not ſtand alone, but two or more of them can ſtand, 
leaning and bearing upon one another, I with you 
and I might paſs this part of life together, My on- 
iy neceſſary care is at an end. I am now m7 20s 
. . 1 
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maſter too much; my houſe is too large; my gar- 
dens furniſh too much wood and proviſion for my 
uſe, My ſervants are ſenſible and tender of me. 
They have intermarried, and are become rather lose 
friends than ſervants; and to all thoſe that I fee here 
with pleaſure, they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. 
1 conclude this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life; 


and I ſometimes think of your old houſekeeper as 


my nurſe ; though I tremble at the ſea, which only 
, Uivides us. As your fears are not ſo great as mine, 
and, I firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, 
is it utterly impoſlible, it might once more be ſome 
pleaſure to you to ſee England? My ſole motive in 
propoſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs of 
the paſſage by ſea from hence; the phyſicians having 
told me, the weakneſs of my breaſt, etc. is ſuch, as 
a ſea-ſickneſs might endanger my life. Though one 
or two of our friends are gone, ſince you ſaw your 


native country *, there remain a few more who will 


laſt ſo till death, and who, I cannot but hope, have 
an attractive power, to draw you back to a country, 


which cannot quite be ſunk or enflaved, while ſuch 
ſpirits remain. And let me tell you, there are a few 


more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken all your 
old ideas, and revive yenr hopes of her future reco- 
very and virtue, [Theſe look up to you with reve- 
rence, and would be animated by the ſight of him, 
at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, in his writings, 
and derived from thence as much love of their ſpe- 
cies as 1s conſiſtent with a contempt for the knaves 
of it. r : 

I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of 
Writing to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong 
one it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is fear; fear of à 
very great and experienced evil, that of my letters 
being kept by the partiality of ſriends, and pallng 
into the hands and malice of enemies; who publi 


The Dean was born in Ireland. This I mention, becauſe 
the ſentence may be under{to04 in a double fen'e, Dub, edit, 
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chem with all their imperfections on their head ; fo 
that I write not on the common terms of honeſt men. 


Would to God yon would. come over with Lord 


Orrery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could fo 
certainly depend on; and bring with you your old 
houſekeeper, and two or three ſervants, I have 
room for all, a heart for all, and (think what you 
will) a fortune for all, We could, were we toge- 
ther, contrive to make our laſt days eaſy, - and leave 
ſome ſort of monument, what friends two wits couid 
be, in ſpite of all the tools in the world. 

ins | Adieu, 


— ————— mk. — 


LETTER IXXXVII. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


| F Dublin, May 31, 1737. 
T is true, I owe you ſome letters; but it has 
pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condition 
to pay you. When you ſhall be at my age, perhaps 
you may lie under the ſame diſability to your preſent 
or future friends. But my age is not my diſability ; 
for I can walk fix or ſeven miles, and ride a dozen. 
But I am deaf for two months together, This deaf- 
neſs unqualifies me for all company, except. a few 
friends with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call 
names, if they do not ſpeak loud enough for my ears. 
It is this evil chat hath hindered me | hs venturing 
to the Bath, and to Twickenham : For deafneſs be- 
ag not a frequent diſorder, hath no allowance given 
it; and the ſcurvy figure a man affected that way 
makes in company, is utterly inſupportable. 

It was I begun with the petition to you of Orna 
me, and now you come like an unfair merchant, to 
charge me with being in your debt; which by your 
way of reckoning I muſt always be, for yours are al- 
ways guineas, and mine farthings; and yet I have a 
pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not a 
Vor. VI, *r the 
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the head of any one of your epiſtles. I am often 
wondering, how you come to excel all mortals on the 
ſubje& of morality, even in the poetical way ; and 
ſhould have wondered more, if nature and education 
had not made you a profeſſor of it from your infan- 
cy. All the letters I can find of yours, I have 
© faitened in a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles 
* indorſed : But, by reading their dates, I find a 
&« chaſin of fix years, of which I can find no copies; 
*© and yet I keep them with all poſſible care. But 
IJ have been forced, on three or four occaſions, to 
end all my papers to ſome friends; yet thoſe pa- 
« pers were all ſent ſealed in bundles, to ſome faith- 
„ ful friends; however, what 1. have are not much 
„ above fixty.” I found nothing in-any one of 
them to be left out. None of them have any thing to 
do with party, of which you are the cleareſt of all 
men by your religion, and the whole tenour of your 
life; while I am raging every moment againſt the 
corruption of both kingdoms, eſpecially of this ; ſuch 
is my weakneſs, "= | 
I have read your epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus. 
It was ſent me in the Engliſh edition, as ſoon as it 
could come, They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. 
The curious are looking out, ſome for flattery, ſome 
for 1ronies in it. The ſour folks think they have 
found out ſome : But your admirers here, I mean e- 
very man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the pro- 
feſſion of friendihip to me in the ſame poem, will 
not ſuffer you to he thought a flatterer. My happi- 
neſs is, that you are too far engaged; and in ſpite of 
you the ages, to come will celebrate me, and know 
you were a friend who loved and eſteemed me, al- 
though I died the object of court and party - hatred. 
Pray, who is that Mr. Glover who writ the epic 
oem called: Leonidas, which is. reprinting here, and 
;ath great vogue? We have frequently good poems 
of late from London. I have juſt read one upon 
82288 and two or three others. But the croud 
o net incumher you, who, like the orator or preach- 
1 - 
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er, ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reſt, more 
than the whole aſſembly below. 


am able to write no more; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper, I 

am, my deareſt friend, yours entirely, as long as 1 
can write, or ſpeak or think, | | 
J. SWIFT, 


LETTER LXXXVII. 


From Dr. SWIFT. 
Dublin, July 22, 1727. 


I Sent a letter ts you-ſome weeks ago, which my 


Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which I 
received as yet no anſwer; but it will be time enough 
when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, as he 
hopes, in about ten days; and then he will take with 
him “ all the letters I preſerved of yours, which 
e are not above twenty-five, I find there is a great 
© chaſm of ſome years, but the dates are more ear- 
„ly than my two laſt journeys to England; which 
makes me imagine, that in one of thoſe: journeys 
I carried over another cargo.“ But I cannot truſt 
my memory half an hour; and my diſorders of deaf - 
neſs and giddinefs increaſe daily. So that I am de- 
clining as faſt as it is eaſily poſſible for me, if I were 
a dozen years older, 


We have had your volume of letters, which, I am 
told, are to be printed here, Some of thoſe who 
Highly eſteem you, and a few who know you perſo- 
nally, are grieved to find you make no diſtinction 
between the Engliſh. gentry of this kingdom, and 
the ſavage old Irith, (who are only the vulgar, nd 
{ome gentlemen who live in the Irtth paris of the 
kingdom); but the Englith colonies, who are three 
parts in four, are much more civilized than many 
counties in England, and ſpeak better Engliſh, and 
are much better. bred, And they think it very hard, 

| | B b 2 that 
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that an American, who is of the fifth generation 
from England, ſhould be allowed to preſerve that 
title, only becauſe we have been told by ſome of 
them, that their names are entered in ſome pariſh in 
London. I have three or four couſins here, who were 
born in Portugal, whoſe parents took the ſame care, 
and they are alt of them Londoners, Dr. Delany, 
who, as I take it, is of an Iriſh family, came to vi- 
fir me three Days ago, on purpoſe to complain of 
thoſe paſſages in your letters. He will not allow ſuch 
a difference between the two climates ; but will aſ- 
fert that North Wales, Northumberland, Yorkſhire, 
and the other northern ſhires, have a more cloudy 
nngenial air than any part of Ireland. In ſhort, 1 
am afraid your friends and admirers here will force 
you to make a palinody, r N ee 

A s for the other parts of your volume of letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from 
them the beſt ſyſtem that ever was wrote for the con- 
duct of human life, at leaſt to ſhame all reaſonable 
men out of their follies and vices. It is ſome re- 
commendation of this kingdom, and of the taſte of 
the people, that you are at leaſt as highly celebrated 
here, as you are at home. If you will blame us for 
ſlavery, corruption, Atheiſm, and ſuch trifles, do it 
freely ; but include England, only with an addition 
of every other vice. I wiſh you would give orders 
againſt the corruption of Engliſh by thoſe ſcribblers, 
who ſend us over their traſh in proſe and verſe, with 
abominable curtailings and quaint moderniſms.— 
I am now daily expecting an end of life, I have loſt 
all ſpirit, and every ſcrap of health. I ſometimes re- 
cover a little of my hearing, but my head is ever 
out of order. While I have any ability to hold a 
commerce with you, ] will never be ſilent; and this 
chancing to be a day that. I can hald a pen, I will 
drag: it as long as I am able. Pray, let my Lord 
Orrery ſee you often: Next to yourſelf, I love no 
man ſo well; and tell him what I ſay, if he vifits 
vou. I have now done; for it is evening, me my 

ea 
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head grows worſe, May God always protect you, 

| and preſerve you long, for a pattern of piety and vir- 
tue. er 

Farewell, my deareſt and almoit only conſtant 

friend, I am ever, at leaſt in my eſteem, honour, 

and affection to you, what I hope you expect me 

to be, | 

He Your, etc. 


— _ — — 
— 
„ 


LETTER LXXXIX. | 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738. 
E Have yours of July 25, And firſt I deſire you will 
look upon me as a man worn with years, and 
ſunk by public as well as perſonal vexations. I have 
entirely loſt my memory, incapable of converſation, . 
by cruel deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a year, 
and 1 deſpair of any cure, I ſay not this to increaſe 
your compaſſion, (of which you have already too 
great a part), but as an excuſe for my not being re- 
gular in my letters to you, and ſome few other 
friends. 1 have an ill name in the poſt-office of both 
kingdoms ;z which makes the letters addreſſed to me 
not ſeldom miſcarry, or be opened and read, and 
then ſealed in a bungling. manner, before they come E 
to my hands Our friend Mrs. B. is very often in my 
thoughts, and high in my eſteem. I deſire you will 
be the meſſenger of my humble thanks and ſervice 
to her. That ſuperiour univerſal genius you de- 
ſcribe, whoſe hand- writing 1 know towards the end 
of your letter, hath: made me both proud and hap- 
py; but by what he writes, 1 fear, he will be too 
Toon gone to his foreſt abroad. He began in the 
ueen's time to be my patron, and then deſcended 
to be my friend, — * 
It is a great favour of heaven, that your health 
grows better by the addition of years. I have ab- 
B b 3 folutely * 


7 
/ 
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ſoletely done with poetry for ſeveral years paſt; and 
even at my beſt times I could produce nothing but 
trifles. I therefore reject your compliments on that 
ſcore: and it is no compliment in me; for I take 
your ſecond dialogue that you lately ſent me, to 
equal almoſt any thing yon ever writ; although 1 
live ſo much out of the world, that I am ignorant of - 
the facts and perſons, which I preſume, are very 
well known from Temple bar to St. James's; (I 
mean the court excluſive), 

I can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
e have favoured me with, theſe twenty years and 
*© more, are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to 
« Mrs, W , à very worthy, rational, and ju- 
« gicious ceuſin of mine, and 'the-only- relation 
„ whoſe viſits I can ſuffer, All theſe letters the is 
1% directed to ſend ſafely to you, upon my deceaſe. 
My Lord Orrery is gone with his lady to a part 
of her eſtate in the north. She is a perſon of very 
good underſtanding, as any I know of her ſex. Give 
me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my Lord B's 
letter, in the laſt page of yours, 


Jan infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the 
Honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 
1 do here confeſs, that 1 have more obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the world beſides. You 
never deceived me, even when you were a great mi- 
niſter of ſtate : And yet I love you ſtill more, for 
your condeſcending to write to me, when you had 
the honour to be an exile; I can hardly hope to 
hve till you publiſh your hiſtory, and am vain enough 
to wiſh that my name could be ſqueezed in amo 

© the few ſubalterns, guorum pars parva ſui. If not, 
will be revenged, and contrive ſome way to be known 


do futurity, that 1 had the honour to have your 
Lordſhip for my beſt patron; and I will live and 
die, with the higheſt veneration and gratitude, your 


P. &. 


FROM Dr. SWIFT, &c. 295: 


p. S. I will here, in a poſtſcript, - correct (if it 
be poſſible) the blunders I have made in my 
jetter. I ſhewed my couſin the above letter; 
and the aſſures me, that a great collection of 
your me, | | 

letters to are put up and faled, and 


my you, 
ja ſome very ſafe hand . I am, my moſt dear and 
honored friend, entirely yours, 
| | | J. Swirr. 
It is now Aug. 24, 
1738. | 


* It is written juſt thus in the original, The boch that is“ 
now printed, ſeems to be part of the collection here ſpoken of; as 
it contains not only the letters of Mr. Pope, but of Dr, Swift, buth 
to him and to Mr, Gay, which were returned him after Mr. Gay's: 
death: though any mention made by Mr. P. of the return or ex- 
change of letters, has been induſtrioutty ſuppreſſed in the publica- 
tion, and only appears by ſome of the anſwers. 


+ The Earl of Orzxexy to Mr. Pors, 
Six, | 

J am more and more Convinced that your letters are 
neither loft nor burnt ; but who the Dean means by a 
ſafe hand in Ireland, it beyond my power of pueſſing ; 
though I am particularly acquainted with neſt, if nt 
all, of his friends. As I knew you had the recubery 
of thoſe letters at heart, I took more than ordinary 
pains to find out where they were; but my inquiries 
were to no purpoſe; and, 1 ſear, whoever has them, 
is too tenaciqus of them to diſcover where they lie. 
„ Mrs, N. did aſſure me ſhe had not one of them; 
* and ſeemed” to be under great uncafineſs, that you 
« ſhould imagine they were left with ber. She like- 
% eviſe told me ſhe had ſtopped the Dean's letter which 
% gave you that information; but believed he nwould 
„ write ſuch another; and therefore defired me to aſſure 

* you from her, that ſhe was totally ignorant whe 

«© they were. | | 
You may make what uſe you pleaſe, either to the 
Dean, or any other perſon, of what 1 have told _=_ 
am 
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I am ready to-teftify it; and I think it cugbt to be 
known, © That the Dean ſays they are delivered into 
* a ſafe hand; and Mrs. W—— * declare, ſhe has 
« them not: The conſequence their being hereafter 
e publiſhed, may give uncaſineſs to ſome of your friends, 
* and of courſe to you : fo. I α,jãd ds alt in-my peer 
« to make you entirely eaſy in that point.” | 

This is the frſt time 1 have put pen to paper ſince 
my late misfortune ; and I ſhould ſay, (at an excuſe for: 
this letter), that it has coft me ſome. pain, did i! no: 

_ allow me an opportunity to aſſure youy that I am, 
Dear Sir, 
With the .trueft efteem, . 


Your very faithful - 
aud obedient ſervant, , 


Orxrexvy;. 


Marſton, ON. 4, 2738. . 


This lady ſinge gave Mr. Pop? the. ſtrongeſt; aſſu anecs that 
che had uſed ber utmoſt endeavours to prevent the publication; 
nay, went ſo far as to ſerrete the book, till it was commanded 
"from her, and delivered o the Dublin printer.” Whereepon her 


”” ſon-in-law, D. Swift, Eſq; inſiſted upon writing, a preface io 


juſtify Mr. P. from having any knowledge of it, and 10 lay it up- 
on the corrupt practices of the Printers in London; but this he 
v not agree to, as nat knowing the truth of the f-. 


| L ; r | 2 
LETTERS 
1 ; 


RALPH ALLEN, Eſq. 


LETTER WO. ics ; 
Mr, POPE to Mr. A LEN: 2] 


Twickenham, April 30, 1736. 

I SAW Mr, M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 

Mr. V. to copy the picture. I have inquired for 
the beſt originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, I 
found, were favourite ones with you, and well de- 
ſerve to be ſo; the diſcovery of Joſeph to his bre- 
thren, and the reſignation of-the captive by Scipio, 
Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has a fine. one 
done by Ricci; and I am promiſed the other in a 
— print, from one of the chief Italian painters. 

iat of Scipio is of the exact ſize one would wiſn 
for a baſſo relievo, in which manner, in my opinion, 
you would beſt ornament your hall, done in chiaro 
oſcuro. | | 

A man not only ſhews his taſte, but his virtue, in 
the choice of ſuch ornaments, And whatever exdm- 
ple moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagme, 
may have an influence upon others, So that the hi- 
ſtory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's walls, 
is very often a better leſſon than any he could teach 
by his converſation, In this ſenſe, the ſtones may 
be ſaid to ſpeak, when men cannot, or will not. I. 
cannot help thinking, (and I know you will join 
with me, you who have been making an altar-picce), 
that the zeal of the firſt reformers was ill placed, in, 
removing pictures (that is to ſay, examples) out of 
churches ; and yet ſuffering epitaphs (that is to ſay, 
flatteries, and falſe hiſtory) to be the burthen of 
church-walls, and the ſhame, as well as deriſion, of. 
all hoaeft men. 


— 


1 


I have. 
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 T have heard little yet of the ſubſcription . T7 
intend to make-a viſit for a fortnight from home to 
Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle 
of May. After my return I will inquire what has 
been done; and, I really believe, what I told you 


will prove true; and I ſhall be hopourably acquitted - 
of a taſk I am not fond of f. 1 have run out my 


| Jeaf, and will only add my ſincere wiſhes for your 
happineſs of al Hinds, 


1 am, etc. 


1 — 
„ 1 ; _—_—— 
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| L ET T ER RCE, 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. ; 


Southampton, June 5, 1736. 


I Need not ſay I thank you for, a letter, which 
proves ſo much friendthip for me, I have much 
more to ſay upon it then. can till we meet. But in 
a word, I think your notion of the value of thoſe 
things þ is greatly too high, as to any ſervice they 
ean do the public : and, as to any advantage they 
may do to my own, character, I ought to be . 
with what they have done already. I aſſure you, I 
do not think it the leaſt of thoſe. advantages that 
they have occaſioned me the good-will (in ſo great a 
degree) of ſo worthy a man |}, I fear (as I muſt ra- 
ther retrench than add to their number, unleſs l 
would publiſh my own comnrendations) that the 
apmimnon run of ſubſcribers would think themſelves 
ivjured by not having every thing, which diſcretion. 


For his on edition of the t volume of his Letters; under- 


taken a* Mr, Allen's requeſt. 
+ The printing his letters by ſubſcription. 
7 His letters. 


I Mr. Allen's friendhip with the author was rde on the. 


reading his volume of Leiters, which gave the former the high. 
bean, opinion of the other's. general. beneyolence and goodneſs of 
art. 
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muſt ſuppreſs: and this they (without any. other 


conſideration than as buyers of a book} would call 
giving them an imperfect. collection: whereas the 
only uſe to my own character, as an author, of ſuch 
a publication, would be the. ſuppreſſion of many 
things. And as to my character as a man, it would 
be but juſt where it is; unleſs I could be ſo vain, 
for it could not be virtuous, to add more and more 
honeſt ſentiments ; which, when done to be printed, 
would ſurely be wrong and weak alſo, 

do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex- 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
not go downato the next age, pals, at leaſt, in this, 
for mine; although many of them were not; and, 
God knows, none of them are my preſent ſenti- 
ments, but, on the contrary, wholly difapproved by 
me, 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would. be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do 
what would pleaſe you. But I cannot perſuade my- 
ſelf to let the whole burden, even though it were a 
public good, lie upon you, much. leſs to ſerve my 
private fame entirely at another's expence “. 

But underſtand me rightly. Did I believe half ſo 
well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple your 
aſſiſtance; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you to 
contribute to a real good, would be the greateſt hene- 
fit I could oblige you in. And I hereby promiſe you, 
if ever I am ſo happy as to find any juſt occaſion 
where your generolity and goodneſs may unite for 
fuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to draw upon 
you for any ſum to effect ĩt. 

As to the preſent affair: that you may be con- 
vinced what weight your opinion. and your deſires 
have with me, I will do what I have not yet done. 
I will tell my friends I am as willing to publiſh this 
book as to let it alone. And, rather than ſuffer you 


Mr. Allen offered to print the Letters at his own expence. , 
| $5 to 
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to be taxed at your own rate, will publiſi in the 
news, next winter, the propoſals, &c, 4 
tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how 
willing I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept 
your aſſiſtance in any moderate degree. But I think 
you ſhould reſerve ſo great a proof of your benevo- 
lence to a better occaſion. e | 
Since I wrote laſt, I have found, on further in- 
quiry, that there is another fine picture on the ſub- 
ject of Scipio and the captive, by Pietro da Cortona, 
which Sir Paul Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I be- 
lieve, is more expreſſive than that of Ricci, as Pietro 
is famous for expreſſion. I have alſo met with a fine 
print of the diſcovery of Jofeph to his brethren ; a 
porn ya I fancy, is of La 28 and will do 
perfectly well, To OE 0 TY. 
I am, etc, 


* 
= „„ —— — — 
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LETTER xcn. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 


. „e 

DO not write too often to you for many reaſons ; 
but one, which I think a good one, 1s, that 
friends ſhould he left to think of one another for 
certain intervals without too frequent memoran- 
dums : It is an exerciſe of their friendſhip, and a 
trial of their memory. And moreover, to be perpe- 
tually repeating aſſurances, is both a needleſs and 
ſuſpicious kind of treatment with ſuch as are ſincere, 
Not to add the tautology one muſt be guilty of, who 
can make out ſo many idle words as to fill pages 
with ſaying one thing. _ For all is faid in this word, 
am truly yours. . | 
I 'am now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was 
lately in planting for another. And I thank God for 
every wet day and for every fog, that gives me the 
headach, but proſpers my works, They will indeed 


_outlve 
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outſive me, (if they do not die in their travels from 
place to place; for my garden, like my life, ſeems 
to me every day to want correction; I hope, at leaſt, 
for the better); but I am pleaſed to think my trees 
will afford ſhade and fruit to others, when I ſhall 
want them no more, And it is 'no fort of grief to 
me, that thoſe others will not be things of my own 
poor body: but it is endugh, they are creatures of 
the ſame ſpecies, and made by the fame hand that 
made, me, I wiſh (if a with would tranſport me) to 
ſee you in the ſame employment. And it is no par- 
tiality even to you, to fay it would be as pleaſing 
to the full to me, if I could improve your works as 

my Own, . ee 1 49 
Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three 
quarters printed; and will be a book of fifty and 
more ſheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, 
the ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, I will do all I can to diſ- 
appoint yen in particular; and intend to publiſh in 
January when the town fills, an advertiſement, that 
the book will be delivered by Lady-day, to oblige 
all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. In the mean time, 
I have printed receipts, which put an end to any per- 
| ſons delaying upon pretence of doubt, by determining 
that time, I ſend you a few that you may ſee I am 
in earneſt, endeavouring all I can to fave your mo- 
ney ; at the ſame time, that nothing can leſſen the 
obligation to mee. | | 
I thank God for your health, and for my own, 
which is better than uſual. | | | 
| | I am, etc, ' 


9 1 2 a act. 
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LETTER XCIII. 
Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. | 
| Et : June 8, 1737. 
1 Was very ſorry to hear how much concern your 


humanity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon 
Vor. VI. tCcc | the 
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the falſe report which occaſioned your grief. I am 
now ſo well, that I ought not to-eonceal it from you, 
as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which made you 
ſuffer for me. Perhaps when a friend is really dead, 
(if he knows our concern for him), he knows us to 
be as much miſtaken in our ſorrow as you now were : 
So that what we think a real evil, is, to ſuch ſpirits 
as ſee things truly, no more of moment than a mere 
imaginary one. It is equally as God pleaſes; let 
-us think or call it good or evil. | 

I wiſh.the world would let me give myſelf more to 
ſuch people in it as I like, and diſcharge me of half 
the honours which perſons of higher rank beſtow on 
me; and for which one generally pays a little too 
much of what they cannot beſtow; time and life. 
Were I arrived to that happier circumſtance, you 
would ſee me at Widcombe, and not at Bath, 
But whether it will be as much in my power as in 
my wiſh, God knows. I can only ſay, I think of 
it with the pleaſure and ſincerity becoming one who 
is, &c, . * 4 ; 


*. 
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LETTER XCIV. 
Mr. POPE te Mr. ALLEN. 


5 7 Me, 24» 1737. 
E Gat event * of this week or fortnight has filled 
every body's mind and mine ſo much, that I 
could not get done what you deſired as to Dr. P. 
but as ſoon as I can get home, where my books lie, 
I will ſend them to Mr. K. The death of great per- 
ſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurpriſe to all, as every one's 
death is to himſelf, though both ſhould equally be 
expected and prepared for. We begin to eſteem and 
commend our ſuperiours, at the time that we pity 
them; becauſe then they ſeem not above ourſelves. 
The Queen ſhewed, by the confeſſion of all about 
Ker, the utmoſt firmneſs and temper to her laſt mo- 

Tue Queen's death, | 

| . ments, 
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ments, and through the courſe of great torments. 
What character hiſtorians will allow her, I do not 
know; but all her domeſtic 1ervants, and thoſe near- 
eſt her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that of ſincere 
tears, But the public is always hard ; rigid at beſt, 
even when juſt, in its opinion of any one. The only 
pleaſure which any one, either of high or low rank, 
muſt depend upon receiving, is in the candour or 
partiality of friends, and that ſmall circle we are 
converſant in: and it is therefore the greateſt ſatiſ- 
faction to ſuch as wiſh us well, to know we enjoy 
that. I therefore thank you particularly for telling 
me of the continuance, or rather increaſe of thote 
bleſſings which make your domeſtic life happy. I 
have nothing ſo good to add, as to aſſure you 1 pray 
for it, and am always faithfully and affectionate- 
ly, etc. | 


K» 
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LETTER cv. 


Mr. POPE jp Mr. ALLEN. 
Tuc lenbam, April 28, 1738. 


T is a pain to me to hear your old eomplaint ſo 
troubleſome to you; and the ſhare I have borne, 
and ſtilł bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in 
every other ſenſation beſides. this: for your heart is 
always right, whatever your body may be. I will 
venture to ſay,. my body is the worit part of me, or 
God have mercy on my foul, I cannot help telling 
you: the-rapture you accidentally gave the poor wo- 
man; (for whom you left a guinea, on what I told 
you of. my: finding her at the end of my garden): I 
had no notion of her want being ſo great, as I then 
told you, when I gave her half a one, But I find I 
have a pleaſure to come, for I will allow her ſome- 
thing yearly; and that may be but one year; for, 
L think, by her looks ſhe is not leſs than eighty, I 
| Ce 20 am 


_ 
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am-determined to take this charity out of your hands, 

which, I know, you will think hard upon you. But 
ſo it (hall be. 
Pray tell me if you Save any objection to my put - 
: ting your name into a poem of mine (incidentally, 
not at all going out of the way for it), provided L 
ſay ſomething of you, which moſt people would take 
ill, for example, that you are no man of high birth, 
or quality? You muſt be perfectly free with me on 
this, as on any, nay, on every other occaſion. 

I haye nothing to add but my wiſhes for your health: 


| every other enjoyment you will provide for yourſelf, 


which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu. 


1 am, etc. 
LETTER xcvl. 4 

1 Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN. 
Jan. 20. 


Ought ſconer- to have eng yours; but 
[ have been ſeverely hanWed by my aſthma, and, 

at the ſame time hurried by buſineſs that gave an 
increaſe to it by. catching cold. I am truly ſorry to 
find that neither yours nor Mrs. A's diſorder is totally 
removed: But God forbid your pain ſhould continue 
to return every day, which is worſe by much than I 
expected to hear. I hope your next will give me a 
better account. Poor Mr, Bethel too is very ill in 
Yorkſhire, And, I do aſſure you, there are no two 
men TI wiſh better to. I have known and eſteemed 
him for every moral virtue theſe twenty years and 
more. He has all the charity, without any of the 
weakneſs of ; and, I firmly believe, never ſaid 
a thing he did not think, Nor Aid a. thing he could 
not tell, I am concerned. he is in ſo cold and re- 
mote a place, as in the Wolds of Yorkſhire, at a 
hunting - ſeat. If he lives till Spring, he talks of 
n to London; and, if I poſſibly can, I would 


get 
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get him to lie out of it at Twickenham: though we 
went backward and forward every day in a' warm 
coach; which would be the propereſt exerciſe for 
both of us, ſince he is become ſo weak as to be de- 
prived of riding a horſe; 
I. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, and I hope Mr. 
Warburton will come to town before he goes. They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and no- 
thing, in all my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to 
my nature, as to bring deſerving and knowing men 
together. It is the greateſt favour that can be done, 
either to great A or uſeful men; I wiſh too, 
he were a white in town, if it were only to he 
a little in the way of ſome proud and powerful per- 
fons, to ſee if they have any of the belt fort of pride 
left, namely, to ſerve learning and merit, and by 
that means diſtinguiſh. themſelves from their prede«- 
ceſſors. | 
Fam, eto. 


LETTER XCVIL 
Mr. POPE to. Mr; ALLEN. 
Marc# 6. 
1 Thank you very kindly for yours. I am ſure we 
' ſhall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; 
and 'I could wiſh. it were at Twickenham, though 
only to ſee: you and Mrs. Allen twice there inſtead of 
once. But, as matters have turned out, a decent o- 
bedience to the government has ſince obliged me to 
reſide here, ten miles out of the capital; and there- 
fore I muſt ſee you here on no where, Let that be 
an additional reaſon for your coming and ſtaying 
what time you can, 

The utmoſt I can do, I will venture to tell you in 
your ear, I may ſlide along the Surry ſide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cogniſance) to 
Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hour or 

A - two, 
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two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you, or ſo. But 
to be in town, I fear, will be imprudent, and thought 
inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all comply with the 
proclamation *. | 
I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
your day continues, and 1 will have every room in 
my houſe as warm for you as the owner always would 
be. It may poſſibly be, that I ſhall be taking the 
ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before you come, 
with Mr. Warburton, whom I have promiſed to make 
known to the only great man in Europe, who knows 
as much as he. And from thence we may return 
the 16th, or any day, hither, and meet you, with- 
out fail, if you fix your day. 
I would not make ill health come into the ſcale, 
as to keeping me here (though, in truth, it now bears 
very hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of 
= or motion almoſt, throws me into a very dan- 


gerous and ſuffering condition.) God ſend you long 
life, and an eaſier enjoyment of your breath than ! 
now can expect, I fear, ete. 3 


On the invaſion, at that time threatened" from France and 


1 
1 
. 
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LETTER XCVU. 


April 11. 1739. 

I Have juſt received from Mr. R. two more of your 

letters . It q; in the greateſt hurry imaginable 
that I write this, but I cannot help thanking you in 
particular for your third /efter, which is fo ex 
clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. Crouzaz + 
ought. never to have another anſwer, and deferved 
not ſo good an one. 1 can only fay, you do him 
too much honour, and me too muck right, ſo odd 
as the expreſſion ſeems; for you have made my ſy+ 
ſtem as clear as I ought yr wa done, and could not, 
It is indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, but illuſtrated 
with a ray of your own, as they ſay our natural bo- 
dy is the ſame ſtill when it is glorified. I am fure I 
like it better than I did before, and ſo will every 
man elſe, I know I meant juſt what you explain, 
but I did not explain my own meaning ſo well as 
you. You underſtand me as well as | do myſelf, 
but you expreſs me better than I could expreſs my- 
ſelf, Pray accept the ſincereſt acknowledgments. I 


cannot but wiſh theſe letters were put together in one 


book, and intend (with your leave) to procure a 
tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or of all of them into 
French ; but TI ſhall not Proceed a ſtep without 


your conſent and e etc. 


* Commentaries on the Eſfay on Man. I 
| + A German profeſſor, who wrote remarks upon the philoſo- 
phy of that Eſſay. 
t They were % tranſlated 1 into that language by a French gen- 
tleman of condition, who is now in an eminent flat on in bis own 


ceuntty, 
LET- 
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LETTER XCIX. 


| May 26, 1739. 
T HE diſſipation in. which I am obliged to live. 
through many degrees of civil obligation, which. 
cons not to rob a man of himſelf who paſſes for an 
independent one, and yet make me every body's ſer- 
vant more than my own ; this Sir, is the. occaſion 
of my filence to you,. to whom I really have more. 
2 ion than to almoſt any man. By writing, in- 
, I propoſed no more than to tell you my ſenſe 
of; it: As to any corrections of your /etters, I could 
make none, but what reſulted from i inverting the or- 
der of them, and thoſe expreſſions relating to- myſelf, 
which I thought — I could not find a 
word de alter in the laſt letter, which I returned- 
immediately to the bookſeller, I muſt particularly 
thank you for the mention you have made of me in 
your poſtſcript * to the laſt edition of the Legation f 
Moſes. I am much more pleaſed with a compliment 
that links me to a virtuous man, and by the beſt ſi- 
militude, that of a good mind, (even a better and 
ſtronger tie than the ſimilitade. of ſtudies), than I. 
could be proud of any other whatſoever. May that 
independency, charity, and competency attend you, 
which fſets a good prieſt above a biſhop, and truly 
makes his fortune; thav is, his happineſs in this: life. 
as well e as in the other. 


He means, a viedicarins" the author of the Divine uu, 
2 ſome papers in the Weekly Maſccliany : In whic 
es rin * to himſelf thoſe lines in the epiſtle to > 


Me i che tender or hy aer. 
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LETTER © 


 Tuwiatenham, Sept. 20, 1739. 
F Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent 
me; and yet with greater, the proſpe& you. give 
me of a nearer acquaintance with you when you come 
to town. I ſhall hope what part of your time you 
can afford me, amongſt the number of thofe who 
eſteem you, will be paffed rather in this place than in 
London; fince it is here only I live as I ought, 1h; 
et amicis. ' I therefore depend on your promiſe; and 
fo much as my. conſtitution. ſuffers by the winter, I 
yet aſſure you, ſuch an acquiſition will make the 
ſpring much-the more welcome to me, when. it is to 
bring you hither, cum zephyris et hirundine prima. 
As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire co- 
py of your /etters, T wiſh had your leave ſo to do; 
that I may put the book into the hands of a French 
gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will not ſubje& 
your work to as much ill-grounded criticiſm, as my 
French tranſlator “ has ſubjected mine. In earneſt, 
I am extremely obliged to you, ſor thus eſpouſing the 
cauſe of a-ſtranger whom you judged to be injured ; 
but 'my part, in this ſentiment, is the leaſt, The 
_ generoſity of your conduct deſerves eſteem, your zeal 
be truth deſerves affection from every candid man: 
And as ſuch, were I wholly out of the caſe, I ſhould 
eſteem and love you for it. I will not therefore uſe 
you fo ill as to write in the general ſtyle of compli- 
ment; it is below the dignity of the occaſion : And 
I can only ſay (which 1 fay with ſincerity and: 
warmth) that you have made me, etc. of" Þ 


 ® Refrel, on whoſe very ſaulty and abſurd tranſlation Crouzaz 
founded Eis on'r plauſible 65jcRions, 8 
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3 | Zan. 4, 1739. 
II. is a real truth that I ſhould have written to you 
oftener, if I had not a great reſpe& for you, and 


owed not a great debt to you. But it may be no un- 


neceſſary thing to let you know, that moſt of my 
friends alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome of the 
moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid judges, think 
me as much beholden to you as I think myſelf. Your 
ktters “ meet from ſuch with the approbation they 
merit ; and I have been able to find but two or three 
very ſlight inaccuracies in the whole book, which [ 


have, upon their obſervation, altered in anexemplar 


which I keep againſt a ſecond edition. My very un- 
certain ſtate of health, which is ſhaken more and 
more every winter, drove me to Bath and Briſtol two 
months ſince ; and I ſhall hot return towards London 
till February. But I have received nine ar ten letters 
from thence on the ſucceſs of your book +, which 
they are earneſt to have tranſlated. One of them is 
begun in France. A French gentleman, about Mon- 
fieur Cambis the ambaſſador, hath done the greateſt 
part of it here, But I will retard the impreſſion till 
1 have your directions, or till I can have a pleaſure 
J earneſtly wiſh for, to meet you in town, where you 
gave me ſome hopes you ſometimes paſſed a part of 
the Spring, for the belt reaſon, I know, of ever viſit- 
ing it, the converſation of a few friends. Pray, ſuf- 
fer me to be what you have made me, one of them, 
and let my houſe have its ſhare of you.: Or, if I can 
any way be initrumental in accomodating you in 
town during your ſtay, I have lodgings and a libra- 


ry or two in my diſpoſal ; which, I believe, I need not 


offer to a man to whom all libraries ought to be o- 
pen, or to one who wants them ſo little; but that 


On the F/ay en Man. 
+ [The Commeatary on the Eſſay on Man. 


1 
| 
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it is poſſible you may be as much a ſtranger to this 
town, as I wiſh with all my heart I woe ſee by 
certain ſquibs in the Mifcellanies ®, that you have 
as much of the uncharitable ſpirit poured out upon 
you as the author you defended from Crouzaz. I 
only wiſh you gave them no other anſwer than that 
of the Sun to the Frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond 
book, and the completion of your argument. No 
man is, as he ought to be, more, or ſo much a 
friend to your merit and character, as, Sir, 

Your, etc. 


— 


LETTER CI. 


| Jan. 17, 1159-40- 

Hough I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought to 
acknowledge now a new and unexpected fa · 
vour of the remarks on the fourth epiſtle ; which 
(though I find by yours attending them, they were 
ſent laſt month) I received but this morning. This 
was occaſioned by no fault of Mr. R. but the neglect, 
I believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he conſigned 
them, I have been full three months about Bath and 
Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a complaint which 
more or leſs has troubled me all my life. I hope the 
Tegimen this has obliged me to, will make the re- 

mainder of ãt more pRiloſophical, and improve my 

reſignation to part with it at laſt, I am preparin 
to return home, and ſhall then reviſe what my eras 
gentleman has done, and add this to it. He is the 
ſame perſon who tranſlated the Eſay into proſe, which 
Mr. Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, who, I am 
really afraid, when I lay the circumitances all toge- 
ther, was moved to his proceeding in ſo very unrea- 
ſonable a way, by ſome malice either of his own, or 


ſome others ; though I was very willing, at firſt, to 


* The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr, Webfler, Dr, Waterland, 
Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others, | 


+ Of the EH on Mun, 
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inppute it to ignorance or prejudice. I ſee nothing to 
be added to your work; only ſome commendatory 
deviations from the argument itſelf, in my favour, I 
ought to think might be omitted. ; 

I mwſt repeat my urgent deſire to be previouſly ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to Lon- 


don; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in 


the manner I would, whom I muſt-eſteem one of the 
greateſt of my benefactors. I am, with the mot 
grateful and affectionate regard, etc, 


- 


_ — 


LETTER CllI. 


3 April 16 1740. 

922 could not give me more pleaſure than by 
your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that 1 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon, . Let us meet like men 
who have been many years acquainted with each 
other, and whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but con- 
tinue. All forms ſhould be paſſed, when people know 
each other's mind ſo well, I flatter myſelf you are a 
man after my own heart, who ſeeks content only from 
within, and ſays to greatneſs, Tuas habeto tibi res, 
omet habebo meas, But as it is but juſt your other 
Fiends ſhould have ſome part of you, I inſiſt on my 
making you the firſt viſit in London; and thence af- 
ter a few days, to carry you to Twitenham, for as 
many as you can afford me. If the preſs be to take 
up any part of your time, the ſheets may be brought 
you hourly thither by my waterman: And you will 
have more leiſure to attend to any thing of that ſort 


than in town, I believe alſo I have moſt of the books 


you can want, or can eaſily borrow them, I earneſt- 
ly defire a line may be left at Mr. R. 's, where and 
when I ſhall call upon you; which I will daily in- 
quire for, whether I chance to be here er in the 
country. Believe me, Sir, with the trueſt regard, 
and the ſincereſt with to deſerve, 


Yours, &c. 
| LET- 
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LETTER CIV. 


Twitenham, une 24, 1740. 
T is true that I am a very unpunctua] correſpon- 
dent, though no unpunctual agent or friend; and 
that in the commerte of words, I am both poor and 
lazy, Civility and compliment generally are the 
s that letter-writters exchange; which, with ho- 
neſt men, ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having 
been, for the moſt part, carried on, and carried fur- 
thelt by deſigning men. I am therefore reduced to 
plain inquiries, how my friend does, and what he 
does ? and to repetitions, which I am afraid to tire 
him with, how much ] [ove him. Your two kind let- 
ters gave me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were 
ſafe and well; and in ſhewing me you took kindly 
my unaffected endeavours to prove my eſteem for 
you, and delight in your converſation, Indeed my 
Janguid ſtate of health, and frequent deficiency of 
ſpirits, together with a number of diflipations, et 
aliena negotia centum, all conſpire to throw a faint- 
neſs and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe I 
beſt love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at: 
But, in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with 
merit in general, or with particular merit towards 
me, in any one. Vou ought therefore, in both views, 
to hold yourſelf what you are to me in my opinion 
and affection ; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps 
ſeldom attempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, 
and favour too that you can do me, is to take ⁊t for 
granted, | 
Do not thereiore commend my talents, but. in- 
ſtrut me by your own. I am not really learned 
enough to be a judge in works of the nature and 
depth of yours. But ] travel through your book 
as through an amazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or 
Greece; {truck with veneration and wonder ; but at 
every ſtep wanting an inſtructor to tell me all I with 
1 + D d * 9 0 
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to know. Such you prove to me in the walks of 
antiquity ; and ſuch you will prove to all mankind : 
But with this additional character, more than any 
other ſearcher into antiquities, that of a genius equal 
to your pains, and of a taſte equal to your learning. 

am obliged greatly to you for what you have 
projected at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay ; 
but more for the motive which did originally, kt 
does conſequentially in a manner, animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my ho- 
neſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to de- 
monſtrate me no irreligious man. I was very ſincere 
with you in what I told you of my oven opinion of 
my own character as a poet, and I think I may 
conſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall die in it. I have nothing 
to add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are 
well, as you certainly ſhall now. and then hear the 
beſt I can tell you of myſelf. | 


—_ 


SETTLE cv. 


| Dc. 21, 1740. 

Am grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly through 

the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much in- 
creaſed of late, and partly through other diſagree- 
able accidents (almoſt peculiar to me), that my.old- 
eſt, as well as beſt friends, are reaſonable enough to 
excuſe me. I know you are of the number who de- 
ferve all the teſtimonies of any ſort, which I can give 
you of eſteem and friendſhip ; and I confide in you, 
as a man of candour enough, to know it cannot be 
otherwiſe, if I am an honeit one. So I will fay no 
more on this head, but proceed to thank you for your 
conſtant memory of whatever may be ſerviceable or 
reputable to me. The tranſlation” you + are a much 
better judge of than 1, not only becauſe you under- 


* Mr. Pope deſired Mr. Warburton to precure a So 8e 
of the Z/ay en Man into Latin proſe. 
T Ot hi. LA cn Aan how Latin proſe, 
ſtand 
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ſtand my work better th+-2 I do myſelf, hut as your * 


continued familiarity with the learned languages, 
makes you infinitely more a-maſter of them. I 


would only recommend that the tranſlator's attention 


to Tully's Latinity may not preclude his uſage of 
ſome terms which may be more preciſe in modern phi- 
loſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve himſelf of, eſpe- 


cially in matters metaphyſical. I think this ſpecimen 


cloſe enough, and clear alſo, as far as the claflical 
phraſes 8 which yet I would rather he 
ſometimes deviated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be ei- 
ther dubious; or clouded too much. You know my 
mind perfectly as to the intent of ſuch a verſion; and 
I would have it accompanied with your own remarks 
tranſlated, ſuch only I mean as are general, or ex- 
planatory of thoſe: paſſages, which are conciſe to any 
degree of obſcurity, or which demand perhaps too 
minute an attention in the reader, 
I have been unable to make the journey I deſign- 
ed to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped 
to have made you of the party. I am going to Bath 
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder 
me ſometimes from hearing you are well. I have had 
that contentment from time to time from Mr. G. 
Scriblerus will or will not be publiſhed, accord - 
ing to the event of ſome other papers coming, or 
not coming out; which it will be my utmoſt endea- 
vour to hinder f. I will not give yeu the pain of 


= 


acquainting you what they are. Your ſimile of B. 


and his nephew, wouid make an excellent epigram. 
But all ſatire is become ſo ineffectual, (when the laſt 
ſtep that Virtue can ſtand upon, ſhame, is taken a- 
way), that Epigram mult expect to do nothing even 
in its own little province, and upon its own. little 
ſubjects. Adieu. Believe I wiſh your nearer us; the 
only power I with, is that of attaching, and at the 


ſame time ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies, as u 


are to, dear Sir, 
| | Your, etc. 
* The Memcirs of Scriblerus, 
+ The letters publiſhed by Dr, Swift, 
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LETTER Cl. 


| Bath, Feb, 4, 1140-1. 
FF I had not been made by many accidents fo ſick 
1 of letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the 
ſhadow of my own pen, yon would be the perſon I 
thould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: Indeed for a good 
reaſon ; for you have given me the ſtrongeſt proofs of 
underſtanding, and accepting my meaning in the beſt 
manner; wn of the candour of your heart, as well 
as the clearneſs of your head, My vexations [ 
would not trouble you with, but I muſt juſt mention 
the two greateſt I now have. They have printed 
in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, and (which is 
the ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his own conſent and 
direction, without acquainting me till it was done, 
The other is one that will continue with me till ſome 
proſperous event to your fervice ſhall bring us near- 
er to each other. I am not content with thoſe 
glimpſes of yon, which a ſhort Spring-viſit affords ; 
and from which you carry nothing away with you, 
but my ſighs and wiſhes, without any real benefit, 
I am heartily glad of the advancement of your 
ſecond volume; and particularly of the digreſſions, 
for they are /o much more of you; and I can truft 
| your judgment enough to depend upon their being 
| pertinent. Yon will, I queſtion not, verify the good 
proverb, That the furtheſt way about is the neareſt 
way home : And much better than plunging through 
thick and thin, more theoloporum ; and perſiſting in 
the ſame old track, where ſo many have either bro- 
| ken their necks, or come off very lamely. 
ö . This leads me to thank you for that very enter - 
"raining, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. W——, 
who was, in this, the image of ***, who never 
admit of any remedy from a hand they diſlike, But 
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I am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian 

rancour, as, I believe, he may be convinced by this 

time, that the kingdom of heaven is not for ſuch. 

l am juft returning to London, and ſhall the more 
impatiently expect your book's appearance, as I hope 

you will follow it; and that I may have as happy a 

month through your means as I had the laſt ſpring, 


I am, etc, 


LETTER CVIL. 


April 14, 1741. 
| * OU are every way kind to me, in your partia- 


lity to what is tolerable in me; and in your 


freedom where you find me in an errour. Such, I 
own, is the inſtance given of ——, You owe me much 
friendſhip of this latter fort, having been too profuſe 
of the former, 

think every day a week till you come to town, 
which; Mr: G. tells me, will be in the beginning of 
the next month: When, I expect, you will contrive 


to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 


me as much time as you can: Every day of which, 
it will be my fault, if 1 do not make of ſome uſe to 
me, as well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell 


you; and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and affec - 


* 


tion are yours. 


— 


LETTER CVIII. 


Twitenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 


1 general indiſpoſition I have to writing, 
unleſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of 
it, muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you. 1 
know it is not (I feel it is not) needful to repeat af- - 
ſurances of the true and conſtant friendſhip and 
Dd 3 eſteem 
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eſteem I bear you. Honeſt and ingenuous minds are 
ſure of each other's; the tie is mutual and ſolid. 
The uſe of writing letters reſolves wholly into the 
gratification given and received in the knowledge of 
each other's welfare. Unleſs I ever ſhould be ſo for- 
tunate, (and a rare fortune it would be), to be able 
to procure, and acquaint you of, ſome real benefit 
done you by my means, But Fortune ſeldoms ſuffers 
one difintereſted man to ſerve another, It is too 
much an inſult upon her to let two of thoſe who moit 
deſpiſe her favours, be happy in them at the ſame 
time, and in the fame inſtance, I wiſh for nothing 
ſo much at her hands, as that ſhe would permit ſome 
t perſon or other to remove you nearer the banks 
of the Thames; though very lately a nobleman, 
whom you eſteem much more than you know, had 
deſtined, etc. 2 > kt 
I thank you heartily for your hints; and am afraid 
if 1 had more of them, not on this only, but on o- 
ther ſubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and be- 
come an author a-new : Nay a.new author, and a bet- 
ter than I yet have been ; or. God forbid 1 thould go 
en jingling only the ſame bells! | 
| have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
degree at Oxon. As for mine, I will die before I 
receive one, in an art { am ignorant of, at a place 
where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one on 
you, in a ſcience of which you are fo great a maſter. 
In ſhort, I will be doctored with you, or not at all. 
J am ſufe, wherever honour is not conferred on the 
ing, there can be none given to the undeſerving, 
no more from the hands of prieſts, than of princes. 
Adieu. God give you all true bleſſingt. 
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LETTER CIX. 


Sept. 20, 1741. 
Tri is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of 

that nobleman * I mentioned, which you are to 
thank for his intention to ſerve you. And his judge- - 
ment is ſo uncontroverted, that it would really be a 
pleaſure to you to owe him any thing ; inſtead of a 
ſhame, which often is the caſe in the favours of men 
of that rank, I am ſorry I can only with you well, 
and not do myſelf honour in doing you any good. 
But I comfort myſelf when I reflect, few men could 
make you happier, none more deſerving than you 
have made yourſelf, 

1 do not know how 1 have been betrayed into a 
paragraph of this kind. I aſk yourepardott, though 
it be truth, for ſaying ſo much, 

If I can prevail on myſelf to complete the Dun- 
ciad, it will be publiſhed at the fame time with a ge- 
neral edition of all my verſes, (for poems I will not 
call them), and, I hope, your friendſhip to me will 
be then as well know n, as my being an author; and 
go down together to poſterity, I mean to as much of 
poſterity as poor moderns can reach to; where the 
commentator (as uſual) will lend a crutch to the 
weak poet to help him to limp a little further, than 
he could do on his own feet. We ſhall take our de- 

ee together in fame, whatever we do at the univer- 
fity. And 1 tell you once more, 1 wall not * it 
there — 70u.— 


LETTER . 


Bath, Nov. 12, 1741. 
I AM way naturally ſparing of my letters to my 
friends; for a reaſon I think a great one ; clan it 


* Lend CheRerficld, 


15 
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is needleſs after experience, to repeat aſſurances of 
friendſhip ; and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching for 
words, to expreſs it over and over, But I have 
more calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs 
a ſatisfaction at your reſolution not to keep up the 
ball of diſpute with Dr. M. though, I am fatisfied, 


you could have done it; and to tell you that Mr, L. 


is pleaſed at it too, who writes me word upon this 
occaſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a divine, and 
an author who loves peace, better than victory. Se- 


condly, I am to recommend to you as an author, a 


. bookſeller in the room of the honeſt one you have loſt, 
Mr. G.; and I know none who is ſo worthy, and has 
To good a title in that character to ſucceed him as Mr, 
Knapton, But my third motive of now troubling 
you is my own proper intereſt and pleaſure, I am 
here in more leiſure than I can poſſibly enjoy even in 
my own houſe, vacare literis, It is at this place, 
that your exhortations may be moſt effectual, to make 
me reſume the ſtudies I have almoſt laid aſide, by 
perpetual avocations and diſſipations. If it were 
practicable, for you to paſs a month or fix weeks 
from home, it is here I could wiſh to be with you, 
And if you would attend to the continuation of your 
.own noble work, or unbend to the idle amuſement 
of commenting upon a poet, who has -no other 
merit, than that of aiming by his moral ſtrokes to 
merit ſome regard from ſuch men as: advance truth 
and virtue in a more effectual way; in either caſe, 
this place and this houſe would be an inviolable aſy- 
lum to you, from all you would defire to avoid, in 
ſo public a ſcene as Bath. The worthy man, who 
is the maſter of it, invites you in the ſtrongeſt terms; 
and is one who would treat you with love and vene- 
ration, rather than what the world calls civility and 


regard, He is fincerer and plainer than almoſt any 


man now in this world, antiquis moribus, If the wa- 
ters of the Bath may be ſerviceable. to. your com- 
plaints, (as I believe from what you have told me of 
them), no opportunity can ever be better. It is 5 

n 0 
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the beſt ſeaſon. We are told the Biſhop of Saliſbury 
is expected here daily, who, I know, is your friend: 
at leaſt, though a biſhop, is too much a man of 
learning to be your enemy, You ſee I omit nothing 
to add to the weight in the balance; m which, how- 
ever, I will not think myſelf light, ſince I have 
known your partiality. You will want no ſervant 
here. Your room will be next to mine, and one man 
will ſerve us, Here is a library, and a gallery nine- 
ty feet long to walk in, and a coach whenever you 
would take the air with me. Mr. ALten tells me, 
you might on horſeback be here in three days; it is 
leſs than 100 miles from Newark, the road through 
Leiceſter, Stow in the Wolde in Glouceſterſhire, and 
Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I could engage to 
carry you to London from hence, and 1 would ac- 
commodate my time and journey to your conve- 
nisncy. | | 
Is all this a dream? or can you make it a reality? 
can you give ear to me ? | 


Audiſtin' ? an me ludit amabilis 
Inſania ? 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr, Allen's 
at. Bath, God preſerve you ever, 


LETTER Cl. 


Nw. 22, 1741. 

Y/ Ours is very full and very kind, it is a friend- 
ly and ſatisfactory anſwer, and all I can deſire. 

Do but inſtantly fulfill it.— Only I hope this will 
find you before you ſet out. For I think (on all con- 
ſiderations) your beſt way will be to take London in 
your way. It will ſecure you from accidents of wea- 
ther to travel in the coach, both thither, and from 
thence hither. But in particular, I think you ſhould 
take ſome care as to Mr, G's executors. And I am of 
opinion, no man will be more ſerviceable in ſettling 
any 
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any ſuch accounts than Mr. Knapton, who ſo well 

— the trade, and is of ſo acknowledged a credit in 

it. If you can ſtay but a few days there, I ſhould be 

glad; though I would not have you omit any neceſ- 
ching to yourſelf. | I wiſh too you would juſt ſee 

though, when you have paſſed a month here, 


is; will be time; enough; for all we have to do in 


town; and they will be leſs buſy, probably, than 
juſt before the len _ to think of men of 
letters. 

When you are in Loan“ T beg a line from) you, 

in which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at 
Bath by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, 
and bring you hither. 

You will owe me a real obligation by being made 
acquainted with the maſter of this houſe ; and by 
ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief ſatis- 
factions of my life, his friendſhip. But whether 1 


ſhall owe you any in contributing to make me a ſcrib- - 


bler in, 1 _ not. 


_—_ 


——_ Hd. A. 4 |... At. Ai. » — EE — 


LETTER CXII. 
tel 1942. 


y no length of writings (not even by ſuch 


as lawyers write) convey. to you more than you have 


already of my heart and eſteem ; and partly becauſe 
I want time and eyes. I cannot ſufficiently tell you 


both my pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, in and for 


your two laſt letters, which thow your zeal fo ſtrong 
for that piece of my idleneſs, which was literally 
written only to keep me from ſleeping i in a dull win- 
ter; and perhaps to make others ſleep unleſs awa- 
kened by my commentator : no uncommon. caſe a- 


mong the learned. I am every day in expectation . 


of Lord Bolingbroke's arrival; with whom 1 ſhall 
Jeize all the hours I can ; for his Ray (I fear by 


what he writes) will be very ſhort.—1 _ * 
| ink - 


M* letters are ſo ſhort, partly becauſe I could 
| b 
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think it impoſſible but he may go to Bath for a few 


weeks, to ſee: (if he be then alive, as yet he is) his 
old ſervant. In that caſe I think to go with him; 


and if it ſhould be at a ſeaſon when the waters are 


beneficial, (which _= particularly with him too); 

bility to meet you at Mr. Al- 
len's; whoſe houſe, you know, and heart are yours? 
Though this is a mere chance, I ſhould not be ſorry 
you ſaw ſo great'a genius, though he and you were 
never to meet again, —Adieu, The world is not 
what I wiſh it; but I will not repent being in it 
while two or three live. 

I am, etc, 


DD — 9 


LETTER CxIII. 


Bath, Nov. 27, 5 — 
TT His will ſhew you J am ſtill with our friend; 

but it is the laſt day; and I would rather you 
heard of me pleaſed, as I yet am, than chagrined as 
I ſhall be in a few hours, We are both pretty well. 
| with you had been more explicit if your leg be 
quite well. You ſay no more than that you got 
home well, I expe& a more particular aecount of 
you, when you have repoſed yourſelf a while at your 
own fire-ſide, I ſhak inquire as ſoon as I am in 
London, which of my friends have ſeen you? There 
are two or three who know how to value you. ' I 
with I was as ſure they would ſtady to ſerve you.— 
A proje& has ariſen in my head to make you, in 
ſome meaſure, the editor of this new edition of the 
Dunciad “, if you have no ſcruple of owning ſome 
of the graver notes, which are now added to thoſe of 
Dr, Arbuthnot. I mean it as a kind of prelude, or 


advertiſement to the public, of your commentaries, 


on the Eſays on Man, and on Criticiſm, which 1 pro- 
poſe to print next in another volume proportioned to 


That is, of che four books complete. 
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tha only doubt whether an avowal of theſe notes 
to ſſq qudicrous a poem, be ſuuable to a character fo 

_ cltabliſhed as yours for more ſerious ſtudies, it was 
A ſudden thought fince we parted; and I would have 
Jou treat it as no more; and tell me if it is not bet- 
ter to be ſuppreſſed; freely and friendlily. I have 
a particular reaſon to make you intereſt yourſelf in 
mee and my writings. It will cauſe both them and 
me to make the better figure to poſterity. A very 
* mediocre poet, one Drayton, is yet taken ſome no- 
tice of, þecauſe Selden writ a few notes on one of his 
Poems, 8 1 - 30 9373-2741 
Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every 
friend you do that kindneſs fob, treat you ſo as to 


make you forgot you are not at home. 
" | þ tion 7 by J am, etc. 


A "4 A * — r — wo . — 1 
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LETTER cxiv. 


— 


H VST E ͤè ù Dec. 28,742. 
I Have always ſo many things to take kindly of 
1 you, that I do not know which to begin to 
thank you for. I was willing to conclude bur whole 
account of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 
till it was finiſhed, : The encouragement you gave 
me to add the fourth book, firſt determined me to do 
ſo; and the approbation you ſeemed to give it, was 
what ſingly determined me to print it. Since that, 
vour Notes and your Diſcourſe in the name of Ariſtar- 
chus have given its laſt finiſuings and ornaments.— 
1 am glad you will refreſh the menory of ſuch readers 
as have no other faculty to be readers; eſpecially of 
ſuch works as che Divine Legation. But I hope you 
will not take too much notice of another and duller 
ſort; thoſe who become writers through malice, and 
maſt die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine out in the com- 
| Pietion of the work: which I wiſh were now your 
only anſwer to any of them: except you will make 
A | _ ule 


7 e 


ſummarily. Labs ven tad bear an equal part in a 
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more I hear from you, the better I am inſtructed and 
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ufe of that ſhort and excellent one you gave me in 
the ſtory of the reading glac. 

The world here grows very buſy. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us? My health, 
J fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, fo 
that I may expect re of your company as one good 
reſulting out of evil, | 

I write, you know, very laconically, I have but 
one formula which ſays every ching to a friend, 
am Fours, and beg you to continue mine.“ 
Let me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being 
ſo of any thing, but firſt and principally) of your 
health and well being ;«and depend on my ſenſe of 
all the &indneſs over and ** all the 74/tice you 
ſhall ever do me. 

I never read a æhing with more plane than an 
additional ſheet to * ; s preface to Don Quixote. 
Before I got over two paragraphs, I cried out, Aut 
Eraſmus aut Diabolus! I knew you as certainly as 
the ancients did the gods by the firſt pace and the 
very gait, I have not a moment to expreſs myſelf | 
in; but could not omit this, which delighted me ſo 

eatly. 
My law-ſuit with L. is at an end Adieu Be- 
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any 
title you will but a Doctor of Oxford : Sit tibi cura 
mei, fit tibi cura tui. 


F 


— Py — — 
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LETTER CXV, 


Jan. 18, 1742. 

1 AM forced to grow every day more laconic in my 
letters,. for my eyelight grow s every day ſhorter 
and dimmer. Forgive me then that I anfwer you 


correſpondence than in a converſation with you. But 
— ence fr-alh the more I read of jyou, as the 


* On the origin of the books of chivalry, 5 
Vor. VI. 35 pleaſed. 
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pleaſed. And this misfortune of my own n dulgets, 
and my own abſence, only quickens my ardent with 


that ſome good fortune would draw you nearer, and 


enable me to enjoy both, for a greater part of our 
lives in this neighbourhood ; and in ſuch a ſituation, 
as might make more beneficial. friends than 1 eſteem 
and enjoy you equally, —I have again heard from 
Lord ** and another hand, that the Lord + I writ 


to you. of, declares an intention to ſerve you. My 
_ anſwer (which they related to him) was, that he 


would be fure of your acquaintance for life, if once 
he ſerved or obliged you; but that I was certain 
you would-never trouble him with your expectation, 
though he would never get rid of your gratitude.— 
Dear Sir, adieu; and let me be ſometimes certified 


of your health, NV own is as uſual; and my affec- 


tion the ſame, always n, 


LETTER CXVI. 
Twickenham, March 24, 1743. 


fo; 


1 Write to you 1 amongft the very few I now deſire to 


have my friends merely, Si valeat, wales, It is 


in effect all 7 ſay: but it is very literally true, for [ 
place all that makes my life defirable in their welfare, 


I may truly affirm, that vanity or intereſt have not 
the leaſt ſhare. in any friendſhip I have; or cauſe me 


now to cultivate that of any one man by any one let- 
ter. But if any motive ſhould draw me to flatter a 


great man, it would be to ſave the friend 1 would 


have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than lay 4 


deſerving perſon under che neceſſity of ir, L would 
hazard my own character, and keep his in dignity. 


Though, in truth, I live ina time when no meaſures 


of conduct inffuence the ſucceſs of one's applica- 
tions, and the beſt thing” to 2 55 to is chance and 


opportunity. 
I Granville, 


1 only 
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I only nean to tell you, I am wholly yours, how 
ſew words ſoever I make of it, —A greater pleaſure 
to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen 10, who 
is not only worth more than — intrinſically 3 but. I 
foreſee, will, be effectually more a comfort and glo- 
ry to you every year you live. My confidence in 
207 00S: leſs truly great than an honeſt one is but 
imall. 
I have lived much by myſelf of late, partly through 
ill health, and partly to amuſe myſelf with little im- 
provements in my garden and houſe, to which poſ- 
ſibly I ſhall (if I live) be ſooh more confined. When 
the Dunciad may be publiſhed, I know not. I am 
more deſirous. of carrying on the beſt, that is, your 
edition of the reſt of the Epifles and Ef/ay on Criti- 
ciſin, &c. | know at is there I ſhall be ſeen moſt to 
advantage. But I inſiſt on one condition, that you 
never think of this when you can employ yourſelf in 
finiſhing that noble work of the Divine Legation, 
(which is what, above all, 4ferum iterumgue monebo), 
or any other uſeful ſcheme of your own, It would 
be a ſatisfaction to me at preſent only to hear that 
you . have ſupperted your health among theſe epide- 
mical diſorders, which, though not mortal to any of 
my friends, have afflicted almoſt every one, 


— — 


CIR 


LETTER CXVIL 
3 3 | June 5. 
1 Wiſh that, inſtead of writing to you once in two 
months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often ; 
for I am arrived to an age when I am as ſparing of 
words as moſt old men are of money, though I daily 
find leſs occaſion for any, But I live in a time when 
benefits are not in the power of an hone!t man to be- 
ſtow; nor indeed of an honeſt man to recefve ; con- 
ſidering on what terms they are generally to be had. 
It is certain you have a full right to any I could do 
vou, who not only monthly, but weekly of late, have 
E e.2 loaded 
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loaded me with favours of that kind, which are moſt 
acceptable to veteran authors; thoſe garlands which 
a commentator weaves to hang about his poet, and 
which are flowers both of his own gathering and 
painting too; not bloſſoms ſpringing from the the dry 
author, 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a ſe- 
cond trouble in reviſing the Z/ay on Homer. But I 
look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no errours in 
me : And though the common way with a commen- 
tator be to erect them into beanties, the beſt office of 
a critic is to correct and amend them. There being a 
new edition coming out of Homer, I would willingly 
render it a little leſs defective, and the boo 
will not allow me time to do ſo myſelf, © - 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is 

poſſible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. 
Allen s in the — of which J will not fail to 
advertiſe you, if it ſuits your conveniency to be chere, 
and drink the waters more beneficially. 

Forgive my ſeribbling ſo haſtily and fo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head; and it is with my 


Heart only that I can ann to de, to any real pur- 


pole 
q Your, etc. 


* * 0 


—— 


LETTER CcxvIII. 


July 18. 
V OU may well expect letters Som me of thanks: 
but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 


that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and ſor N that 


you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily I muſt 
pay them in my heart, which makes it almoſt imper- 
tinent to ſay ſo, Your alterations to the preface and 
effay * are juſt; and none more obliging to me than 
where you prove your concern, that my notions in 


* Prefixed to his Homer's Iliac. 
4 _ 7 my 
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my frt writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe in 
my laſt, And you will have the charity to think, 
when [ was-then in an errour, it was not ſo much 
that I thought wrong or perverſely, as that I had not 
thought ſufficiently. What I could correct in the 
diſſipated life I am forced to lead here, I have: and 
ſome there are which ſtill want your help to be made 
as they -ſhould-be.—Mr. Allen depends on you at the 
end of the next month or in September, and I will 
join him as ſoon as I can return from the other par- 
ty, I. believe not till September at ſooneſt.— Lou 
will pardon me (dear Sir) for writing to you but juſt 
like an attorney or agent. I am more concerned for 
your finances * than your fame; becauſe the firſt, 1 
fear, you will never be concerned about yourſelf ;. 
the ſecond is ſecure to you; already, and (whether- 
you will or not) will follow you. 

I have. never ſaid one word to you of the public. 
I have known the greater world too long to be very 
ſanguine. But accidents and occaſions may do what 
virtue would. not, and God ſend they may! Adieu. 
Whatever becomes of public virtue, let us preſerve 
our oven poor ſhare of the private. Be aſſured, if L 
have any, I am, vith a true ſenſe of your merit and 
friendſhip, &c. | 


— 
— — — 


LETTER CXIX. 


— 


OF. 7. 

It Heartihy thank you for yours, from which I learn-: 

ed your ſafe arrival, And that you found all 
yours in health, was a kind addition to the account; 
as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, and deſerves 
to be dear to you, and to make a part of your hap- 
pineſs. I have many reaſons and experiences to 
convince me, how much you with health to me, as 
well as long. life to my writings, Could you make 


His debt from the executor of Mr, G. 
Ee 3, as 
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as much a better man of me'as you can make a bet- 


ter author, I were ſecure” of immortality both here 
and hereafter by your means, 'The Dunciad I have 
ordered to be advertiſed in quarto, Pray order as 
many of them as you will; and know that whatever 
3s mine is yours, N rae rated; e 


— 9 * 


LETTER xx. 


ä ä Jan. 12, 1743. 
AY unwillingneſs to write nothing to you, whom 
| I reſpet; and worſe than nothing (which 
would affli& you) to one who withes me fo well, has 
hitherto kept me (ent, Of the public 1 can tell 
you nothing worthy the reflection of a reaſonable 
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man; and of myſelf-dnly an account that would 


give you pain; for my aſthma has increaſed every 
week ſince you laſt heard from me, to the degree of 
confining me totally to the fire · ſide; ſo that I have 
hardly Len any of my friends but two, who happen 


to be divided from the world as mueh as myſelf, and 
are conſtantly retired at Batterſea. There I have 


paſſed moſt of my time, and often wiſhed you of the 
company, as the beſt I know to make me not regret 
the loſs of all others, and to prepare me for a nobler 
ſcene than any mortal greatneſs can open to us. I 


fear by the account you gave me of the time you 


deſign to come this way, one of them (whom I much 
with you had a glimpfe of) will be gon: again, un- 
Jeſs you paſs ſome weeks in London before Mr, Allen 
arrives there in March. My preſent indiſpoſition 
takes up almoſt all my hours, to render a very few 
of tlrem ſupportable : Yet I go on ſoftly to prepare 
the great edition of my things with your Notes; 


* and as faſt as I receive any from you, I add others 


in order.. © len hee 
J am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive pamphlet, That is all I can deſire; it is e- 
mough, if it be abuſive, and if it be his, He threat- 
om ens 
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ens ycu; but, I think; you will not fear or ove him 
10 moth as to anſwer him, though you have anſwer- 
ed one or two as dull, He will be more to me than 
2 doſe of hartſhorn-: And as a ſtink revives one who 
has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his railing will 
cure me of a courſe of flatteries, - 

I am much more concerned to hear chat Sins of 
your clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine *, 
becauſe I have a reſpe& For your dergy, (though the 
verſes are harder upon ors). Bus! if they do not. 
blame you for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap 
myſelf up in the layman's cloak; and fleep. under 
your ſhield. 

am ſorry to find by a letter two poſts ſince from 
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite well. 
Do not be diſcouraged from telling me how you are: 
For no man is more yours than, etc, 


TY 1 


F I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind-hand with 
you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up, 
(any more than I could, in my preſent ſtate, to over- 
take you in a race) ; I would particulariſe which of 
your letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt. It mult 
ſuffice to ſay I have received them all: And whatever 
very little reſpites 1 have had, from the daily care 
of my malady, have been employed in reviſing the 
papers on the uſe of riches, which I would have ready 
for your laſt reviſe, againſt. you come to town, that 
they may be begun with while you are here. —I 
own, the late incroachments upon my conſtitution 


make me willing to ſee the end of ail further care 


about me or my works, I would reſt for the one, 
a full reſignation of my being to be diſpoſed of by 
the Father of all mercy ; and for the other (thou 81 
indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may be ſome example), I 


Ver. 355.—35. of the 24 book cf the Dunciad, 
N would 


Fl 
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would commit them to the candour of a ſenſible and 
reflecting judge, rather than to the malice of every 
ſhort-fighted and malevolent critic, or inadvertent 


and cenſorious reader. And no hand can ſet them 


in ſo good a light, or ſo well turn their beſt ſide to 
the day as your own. This obliges me to confeſs I 
have for ſome months thought myſelf going, and 
that not ſlowly, down the hill. The rather as every 
attempt of the phyſicians, and ſtill the laſt medicines 


more forcible in their nature, have utterly failed to 
ſerve me. I was at laſt, about ſeven days ago, taken 


with ſo. violent a fit at Batterſea, that my friends 


Lord M. and Lord B. ſent for preſent help to the 
ſurgeon; whoſe bleeding. me, I am perſuaded, ſaved 
my. liſe, by. the. inſtantaneous effect it. had; and 


which has continued ſo much-to amend me, that I 
Have. paſſed five days without oppreſſton, and re- 


covered, what I have. three. months. wanted, ſome 
degree of expectoration, and ſome hours together of. 
Neep. 1 am now got to Twitenham, to try if the 
air will not take ſome part in reviving me, if I can: 
avoid colds.;. and between that place and Batterſea. 
with my Lord B. I will paſs what 1 have of life, while 
he ſtays, (which. I can tell you, to. my great ſatis- 
faction, will be. this fortnight or three weeks yet). 
What if you came before Mr. Allen, and ſtaid till 
then, inſtead of poſtponing, your journey longer? 
Pray, if you write, juſt tell him how ill J have been, 
or I had wrote again to him: But that I will do, the 
frſt day 1 find myſelf: alone with pen, ink, and pa- 


per, which I can hardly be even here, or in any ſpi- 


rits, yet to hold a pen. You ſee I ſay nothing, and 


yet this writing. is labour. to me. 
8 I am, etc. 
* 


LET. 


R e ͤ CE OSTIE LES 


Mr. WARBURTON. 


LETTER CXXII. 


April, 1744. 

1 Am ſorry to meet you with ſo bad an account of 
myſelf, who ſhould otherwiſe with joy have flown 

to the interview. I am too ill to be in town; and 
within this week ſo much worſe, as to make my jour- 
rey thither, at preſent, impracticable, even if there 
was no proclamation in my way. I left the town in 
a decent compliance to that ; but this additional pro- 
hibition from the higheſt of all powers I muſt bow 
to without murmuring, I wiſh to ſee you here. 
Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th, and you will 
probably chuſe to be in town chiefly while he is there, 
I received yours juſt now, and | writ to hinder — 
foom printing the comment on the / of riches too 
haſtily, ſince what you write me, intending to have 
forwarded it otherwiſe, that you might reviſe it - 
during your ſtay. Indeed my preſent weakneſs will 
make me leſs and leſs capable of any thing, I hope 
at leaſt, now at firſt, to ſee you for a * or two 


here at Twitenham, and concert meaſures how to P 


enjoy for the future what I can of your friendſhip *. 
| , I am, etc. 


* He dicd May zo, following, 
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THE | 
LAST WILL axv TESTAMENT 
O F 
ALEXANDER POPE, 
Of TWICEEN HAM, Eſq. 


N THE NAME OF GOD AMEN, 1 

Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the connty 
of Middleſex, make this my Laſt Will and Teſta- 
ment, 1,refign my ſoul to its Creator in all humble 
hope of its future happineſs, as in the diſpoſal of a 
Being infinitely good, As to my body, my will is, 
that it be buried near the monument of my dear-pa- 
rents at Twickenham, with the addition, after the 
words filius fecit — of theſe only, et bi: Qui obiit 
anno 17 — etatis —; and that it be carried to the 
grave by ſix of the pooreſt men of the pariſh, to each 
of whom I order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as 
mourning, If I happen to die at any inconvenient 
diſtance, let the ſame be done in' any other parith, 
and the inſcription be added on the monument at 
Twickenham, I hereby make and appoint my par- 
ticular friends, Allen Lord Bathurſt, Hugh Earl of - 
Marchmont, the Hononrable William Murray, his 
Majeſty's Solicitor-General, and George Arbuthnot, 
of the court of exchequer, Efq. the ſurvivors or ſur · 
vivor of them, executors of this my Laſt Will and 
Teſtament. | | | 

But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
I ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I defire may be delivered 
at my Noble Friend, Henry St. John, Lord Boling- 
broke, to whoſe ſole care and judgment I commit 
them, either to be preſerved or deſtroyed; or, in 


* 
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caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the above-ſaid Earl 
of Marchmont. Theſe, who in the courſe of my 
life have done me all other good offices, will not re: 
fuſe me this laſt after my death: I leave them there - 
fore this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and friend- 
ſhip; only deſiring them each to actept of ſome 
ſmall memorial of me: That my Lord Bolingbroke 
will add to his library all the volumes of my works 
and tranflations of Homer, bound in red Morocco, 
and the eleven volumes of thoſe of Eraſmus : That 
my Lord Marchmont will take the large paper edi- 
tion of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that portrait of 
Lord Bolingbroke, by Richardſon, which he ſhall 
prefer: That my Lord Bathurſt will find a place for 
the three ſtatues of the Hercules of Farneſe, Rhe Ve- 
nus of Medicis, and the Apollo in Chirao Oſcuro, 
done by Kneller : That Mr, Murray will accept of 
the marble head of Homer, by Bernini; and of Sir 
Iſaac Newton, by Guelfi : And that Mr. Arbuthnot 
will take the watch I commonly wore, which the 
| King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of Peterbo- 
row, and he to me on his deathbed ; together with 
one of the pictures of Lord Bolingbroke, 
Item, I defire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the buſts 
of Spenſer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 
marble, which his Royal maſter the Prince was plea- 
ſed to give me. I give and deviſe my library of 
inted books to Ralph Allen of Widcombe, Eſq. 
Ind to the Reverend Mr. William Warburton, or to 
the ſurvivor of them, (when thoſe belonging to Lord 
Bolingbroke are taken out, and when Mrs. Martha 
* Blonat has choſen threeſcore out of the number.) I 
alſo give and bequeath to the ſaid Mr. Warburton 
the property of all ſuch of my works already print- 
ed, as he hath written, or ſhall write commentaries 
or notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe diſ- 
poſed of or alienated ; and all the profits which ſhall 
ariſe after my death, from ſuch editions as he ſhall 
publiſh without future alterations. A 
Item, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq. above ſaid, ſhall 
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ſurvive / 


OF Mr. POPE. 377 
rl farvive me, I order my executors to pay him the 
* ſum of one hundred and fifty pounds, being, to the 
er beſt of my calculation, the amount of what I have 
. received from him; partly for my own, and partly 
a- for charitable uſes. If he refuſe to take this him - 
le ſelf, I defire him to employ it in a way, I am per- 
Ke | fraded, he will not diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath. 


Ks hoſpital, | | 

o, I give and deviſe to my ſiſter· in- aw, Mrs; Mag 
2 dalen Racket, the ſum of three hundred pounds; 
and to her ſons, Henry and Robert Racket, one 


f || hundred pounds each, 1 alſo releaſe, and give to 
her all my right and intereſt in and upof a bond of 
4 five hundred pounds due to me from her ſon Michael. 
I alſo give her the family-piQures of my father, mo- 
7 ther, and aunts, and the diamond ring my mother 
wore, and her golden watch. I give to Eraſmus 
+ Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cotterell, Wil- 
. liam Rollinſon, Nathaniel Hook, Eſqrs. and to Mrs. 
8 Anne Arbuthnot, to each the ſum of five pounds, to 
h be laid out in a ring, or. any memorial of me; and 
to my ſervant, John Searl, who has faichfully and 
ably ſerved me may years, I give and deviſe the 
ſum of one hundred pounds over and above a year's 
wages to himſelf, and his wife; and to the poor of 
the pariſh: of Twickenham, twenty pounds, to be 
divided among them by the ſaid John Searl: And it 
, is my will, if the ſaid John Searl die before me, that 
the ſaid ſum of one hundred pounds go to his wite 
L 
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or children, | | 
Item, I give and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
younger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck- Street, Cavendiſh- Square, the ſum of one 
| thouſand pounds, immediately on my deceaſe : And 
| all the furniture of my grotto, urns in my garden, 
houſehold goods, chattels, plate, or whatever is not 
otherwiſe diſpoſed of in this my will, I give and de- 
viſe to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a ſincere 
regard and long friendſhip for her, And it is my 
will, that my above-ſaid executors, the ſurvivors or 
Vor, VI. ; Ff ſurvivor 
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ſarvivor of. them, ſhall take an account of all my e. 
ſtate, money, or bonds, etc. and, after paying my 
debts and legacies, fhall place out all the reſidue 
upon government or other ſecurities, according to 
their beſt judgment; and pay the produce thereof, 
half-yearly, to the ſaid Mrs, Martha Blount, during 
her natural life : And after her deceaſe, I give the 
ſum of one thouſand pounds to Mrs. Magdalen Rac- 
ket, and her ſons Robert, Henry, and John, to be 
divided equally among them, or to the ſurvivors or 
ſurvivor of them ; and after the deceaſe of the ſaid 
Mrs. Martha Blount, I give the ſum of two hundred 
pounds to the above ſaid Gilbert Welt ; two hund- 
red to Mr, George Arbuthnot ; two hundred to his 
ſiſter, Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot; and one hundred to 
my ſervant, John Searl, to which ſoever of. theſe 
ſhall be then living: And all the refidue and remain- 
der to be conſidered as undiſpoſed of, and go to my 
next of kin, T 1 

This is my laſt will and teſtament, written with 
my own hand, and ſealed with my ſeal, this twelfth 
day of. December, in the year of our Lord one 
thouſand ſeven hundred and forty-tree, 


ALEX. POPE. 


Signed, ſealed, and declared 
y the Teſtator, as his Laſt 

Will and Teſtament, in pre- 

ſience of us, 

RAbNOR. N PRO | 

STernen HaLes, Miniſter of Teddington. 

Josern Srrxex, Profeſſor of Hiſtory in the Univer- 

fity of Oxford. ITS 
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